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“If they’re out of Imported O.F*C. f Pm going on the 


People with pull just won’t touch anything hut Imported O. F. C. It’s the Oldest, Finest 
Canadian-a lighter, more with-it whisky. 12 year old O. F. C. costs little more than 
Canadians hall its age. And O. F. C. 8 year old is priced with Canadians years younger. 
When you’re out, ask for Imported O. F. C.~it’s the only Canadian with three initials. 
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PLAYBILL 



last July, it) our pictorial on The Bun¬ 
nies. we mentioned iliac Teddi Smith, a 
former Playmate Bunny (July IllbO). had 
switched 10 a receptionist's post in our 
office and was taking writing courses in 
hopes ol breaking into print. This 
month, Teddi breaks into flayboy — 
photographically. that is — no less than 
live ttines. Y nr ail opener* she's the 
bounteous bathing beauty on this is¬ 
sue's cover. On page 111. she's the doll 
in the middle of the doorway in our 
annual Fell end Winter Fashion Fore * 
test. Ami. in the same learn re. she pops 
up again in a Rolls Royce rumble seat on 
page 113. Then, on page 133, she be¬ 
comes a potential corpse in the dramatic 
illustration of // />/d»7 Happen, Frethic 
Brown's suspense fill talc of a man who 
went beyond reality- Ultimately, on page 
159, she shows up as a guest in tile YJP 
Room of her old hutch-haunt, the Chi¬ 
cago Playboy Chib, in a nine-page tour 
of our own Hisneyland for Adults, (In 
the same feature, you'll It ml news of the 
first overseas link in our international 
key chain as well as sk etc lies of sec era 1 
Clubs to come,) 

As long lime fans of Lenny Bruce, 
we arc phased to present, Ixgilining in 
this issue. Bnice's articulate and intro¬ 
spective autobiography, How to Talk 
Dirty end influence People. While his 
supporters tend to think ol Lenny as a 
Cause, and his enemies are apt to view 
him as a Menace, (hr frook, we think, 
will prove that Bruce is alxjve all a 
vers human human being. Says comedian 
Bruce of author Brute's efforts: "What I 
want is a had review from Time and a 
good write-up in a magazine that wouldn't 
ordinarily review honks. Wouldn’t you 
flip if I got a tribute in Popular Me¬ 
chanics, right after How to Make a Bird* 
house for Our Thilly Triend die Wren'?" 

India's eliu|iu*n[ jawaharl.il Nehru is 
the sub jet t this month of a Playboy inter¬ 
view which probes beneath Ins outward 
calm lo assess the strength and stress nf a 
inan who has chosen ui Mraddle the dan 
gcrous chasm of a divided world. 

Producer David Merrick, tile teiiible- 
tempeivd I miss ol Broad way. doesn't like 
reporters* This was tin lirst thing writer 
reporter Alvin Tnfllcr learmcl after he 
told Merrick that lie wauled to interv iew 
him for n personality piece to appear in 
I'LAYiMiv. Complaining that every pre¬ 
vious article about him bad been poison 
penned and baste I on research hastily 
gathered from newspaper morgues, Mer¬ 
rick chalk nged T of Her lo first "Go out 
and talk to the people who know me — 
backstage people, actors, directors . * *" 


And that, as you'll sec in The Little 
World of David Merrick, is precisely 
what 'Jofiler did. "He may be sorry I 
did," reflects Alvin. "Imt I hope that isn't 
l lie case. I hope, in fact, that whether he 
likes tile piece or not. he will admit that 
it was researched at first hand and writ¬ 
ten without prejudice," 

playboy regular Bernard Wolfe sup¬ 
plies mu had fiction this month with 
The Going Price for Adoration, an ironic 
look at Hollywood idolatry as seen 
through the jaded eyes of Wolfe's hero- 
hack, Cordon Rings. The entire Rengs 
eyrie will In published in novel form 


jyvl Ik- fore closing this sec lion 
plie List (o he primed} nf the Octo¬ 
ber issue, after the rest of the maga¬ 
zine had gone to press, wc received 
word from the Indian Embassy in 
Washington that our interview viiih 
Prime Minister Nehru was not, in 
fart* the result of an exclusive. piT 
sc3ii.il 4 tin versa t ion with the head of 
the Indian stale, but simply a gath¬ 
ering together of public pronounce* 
merits made 1>v tile Prime Minister 
in various speeches, statements, etc,, 
over the past several years. The 
Nehru material was submitted to us 
by a well-regarded jountalisi pub¬ 
lisher who lias previously nindueted 
iniuierotis similar interviews with 
tain oils personages all over the woikl: 
it was sold as an aemal interview, 
ret mderf on tape, anti tile coveiiiig 
letters that so deseiihed the material 
also inc hide d photographs of the 
Prime Minister and journalist to¬ 
gether. There was no reason lo doubt 
its valid) tv and wc consecpienih 
published it in good faith as a per¬ 
sonal interview* However, an oflic ial 
refutation from (he Indian Govern¬ 
ment must lie respected, and since 
our attempts to reach I he supposed 
i liter viewer for f ini her tiaiifiesilion 
have proved unsuccessful, editorial 
integrity tecpiires Ilia! we print this 
statement- 


soon by Scviliner's, under the title Conte 
on Out. Daddy. it is, in a very solid way, 
a playboy book." says Wolfe. "About 
half of the lxK>k firsi appeared in the 
magazine, including the tide chapter." 

Jack Finney is hack this month with 
a short story called No Time for the 
Hilliard Ballet, in which I wo young cou¬ 
ples make elaborate plans lo elude the 
eight ball of suburban routine. Old 
masters and young oiistresses comprise 
The Cat joy n n Collection by playboy new- 
t omei 1 *e te r Sou ri a n. W11 i I c Collcctio n i s 
the first Souiian story to appear in a 
major magazine, he lias two successful 
novels (Mirk The Best and the Worst of 
Times) to his credit and is now wot king 
on a third* Souiian. a 30-year-old New 
\oiker. teaches extension coursesai NYU, 
and says he's "the kind nf snob who pre¬ 
fers boiled coffee to literary teas." 

I spent a good portion of my early 
life on the chugging monsters," says 
Ghiuk Beaumont, explaining Iiisfasdna- 
tion with the subject of Lament for the 
High iron . a fond farewell to the great 
days nf railroading. Beaumont is cur¬ 
rently teaching a creative-w riting class at 
UCLA* acting as critic in residence at 
L. A* State College, working on a novel 
and a movie (The Masque of the Red 
Heath) and sev eral Twilight Zone scripts. 

In The Playboy Philosophy this 
month. I dilor-Publisher Hugh M. Hef¬ 
ner discusses the moral and legal impli¬ 
cations ol obscenity charges leveled 
against him as a result of the now-famous 
Jayne Mansfield feature in our June 
MHi.1 issue. In The Playboy Forum, he 
continues his dialog with readers on is- 
sues raised liv earlier segments of The 
Phi y h ox Pit i / os.op h y. 

Add lo alt this eight pages of un¬ 
adorned Lisa Martinel 1 i, Larry Siegel's 
hip Laity Tales for the Jet Srt * more of 
She I Si IvL-rste in's Teetutc feebies, your 
eighth annua] Playboy Ja/y Poll ballot, 
and a rather extraordinary Playmate, 
and you have our October-lost of enter¬ 
tainment for men. 
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The subtler the smolder, the warmer 
the blaze. (Ask any guy who keeps the 
coal rolling.) Our great h.i.s Zipster 
slacks specialize in stirring embers. The 
flagrant S.A. of their skin-tight fit leads 


to inflammatory amatory encounters. 
Even sit-by-the-fires sizzle for this line: 
crisp, clean, beltless, cuffless. For flash 
with a flare: on-seam pockets that close 
with a nylon zipper so flat you’d never 


planning on fanning a new flame?. 


spot them. Sharkskins, gabardines, 
corduroys, flannels, reverse twists, 
$4.95 to $7.95. (Hottest new item: the 
first h.i.s shirts ever, $3.95 to $6.95.) 
At stores that burn for the h.i.s* label. 


.wear 


h.i.s 

l bC S4 ST NEWYOHK le 


zipsters 











































Phnu.praphrd in Osin, SrntL-inrl. by "21’* Brand*. Fr*ml mw (J. In r) : Sandy Alhn, Tfiwl Mailman ; Willie W,ilmn, Gm|irr: Wtllir Turner. W.iJtnuiji; Itob Gammi^ 
\1 a sli (ti*i i> L Jimmy Sim* 1 *m Mail: 1Vi<t (j«'<blrs Slill Man; K"Mh Sn'tvarl, Shll Man : J;n k Cr+iiii. M.ilinmii. Kr-nr 11, i>i r.l: W 1 11 i r- < ,r:up, Manager: B-jI* 

Milne. Brewer, J;nk Sinclair, A**l. GrJdcs, Ucad W H irdi«usc Man- Charlie Sinclair. A*vl. \V.iri Wm* Man; Jainra Huilrr Man. 


14 Scotsmen and what they do 
to make Ballantine’s Scotch 


The 14 Scotsmen you see above make a rare Highland 
Whisky at a Ballantine’s distillery at Elgin, Scotland, 
hard by the North Sea, This whisky is just one of 
the 42 high-grade Scotch Whiskies that are har¬ 
monized to make Ballantine’s sunny-light flavor. 
These men possess distilling skills w hich have heen 
handed down from their forefathers. Each per¬ 
forms his task with the same patience, pride and 
attention to detail that have marked the making of 





Ballantine’s for more than one hundred and thirty years. 
The final result is Scotch Whisky as Scotch Whisky 
should be: never brash or heavy—nor so limply 
light that it merely teases the taste buds. The final 
result is Scotch Whisky always good-natured and 
sociably gentle, flaunting its authentic flavor and 
quality to all those who enjoy its company. Just a 
few reasons why: The more you know about 
Scotch the mote you like Balluntine^s. 


bottled i scowt® * mmm scotch whisky • eg proof . wotted EY^SHBranfts^nc. h.y.c. 
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MY SIN 

...a most 

provocative perfume! 


HURRAY FOR HARRY 

Jules Feiller's Harry, the Rat with 
Women [plvyiwy. June and July HHia] 
painted die most caustic portrait 1 have 
seen in recent years ol the castrating fe¬ 
male. Fritter s little clutch of fashionable 
harpies resembled a psych ia trie adapta¬ 
tion of the Grand GuiguoL 

Frank SumnieiTidd 
Los Angeles, California 

1 have enjoyed Mr. Feiller's work If>r 
many years. His cartoons are excellent but 
Harry, the Rat with It anten was superb. 

Linda kornbliie 

Sa < r a me 1 11 o. ( aliform a 

SEF WORTHY 

We arc used lo seeing tilings of spec¬ 
tacular arid breathtaking beauty in the 
pages of your pit hi nation. Inn the July 
issue, in the opinion ol at least this ob¬ 
server* liit what must lie some kind of 
record high. 

1 refer* of course, to tile delight hi I 12- 
page section dealing with Small /Jfwi/.i 
for i nn Afloat. The art was die best !'\c 
.seen in 13 years with lioaling associa¬ 
tions; tile ads ice to the l>egilining l>oat 
enthusiast was some ol die soundest ever 
printed 

Guy \V ( Hughes. Executive Director 
Outlioard Boating f dub ol America 
Chicago, Illinois 

BEN-IFICENCE 

Bt n Me 1 1 it's i rtifht, 11 le best story 1 Vc 
read recently, brought home the fact that 
storytelling as an art is not dead, f I edit 
is a master and his method is hiittiitable, 
and I wonder whether or not one de¬ 
velops a taste lor such writers (I began 
to read Hedit's short tales while living in 
Chicago during the 11120s), But compar¬ 
ing him to others, even in your own 
roster, makes his method stand out. as he 
gets his elicits so effortlessly. And. with 
the present background of knowledge 
from past contacts (Margaret Ander¬ 
son. Sherwood Anderson* Maxwe ll Bod- 
enliemi, etc.}, whate ver lie writes is verv 
important. I hope to read more of his 
memoirs here — but in leading, some 
lime ago. his autobiography, it didn't 
seem to me cpnte as mature as did tins 


story you published in July's playboy. 

John G. Moore 
Pasadena. California 

l nominate Ben Hecht (letitia, 
playboy. July I9(i3) as literature's most 
alia bit- u a i ne d ro p | *e r. His me- moils a re 
usually bursting with tile names of the 
greats and near greats, but 1 never take 
ollense since master-recollet tor Ilecht 
employs them so delightfully in lus nar¬ 
rative. 

Jame s Moroni 
Chicago, Illinois 

RABBITl LS 

Please accept our expression of hearty 
approval for the colorful photos of your 
cotton tailed laiu-r sex in tin July issue 
of playboy. But liguratively something 
seems annss with your misses. A 'our Play- 
hit! statistics on the com|x>siic Playlioy 
Bumiy in tons, leet, intlies and years 
intrigued my roommate and me to the 
|>oiut of getting out rite old slide rule to 
lake in average ol your figures. By our 
calculations, tilt! Average llunm measures 
tip as follows: Age — 22.7 years: height — 
bust - 311.0 "; w;msl - 221": hips 
— Tell" weighi — 1 -57.S 11 is. Lit her sirme- 
bodv gooled ihe figures or \niii Bunnies 
had In st pay ail eal U v isit to \ ie | antic's 
io she'd some oj llial excess avoirdupois, 
M. (*a l email, R. Roll man 
Chicago, III nuns 

Somebody did indeed goof flu * figures, 
hut not at this end, gentlemen, lie iter 
cheek your old slrde rule one more time: 
the ! tunnies* average weight is 116.1 lbs , 

I received my copy of the M y 11 AS HOY 
today, and until I reached ihr slow about 
the Bunnies i thought it a good, if not 
outstanding issue. 1 goi as for as Bunny 
Sluuori Rogers and am Id n't go on. 1 he 
lest of llie magazine h.nl to be an anti¬ 
climax Please, let's have more , more* 
more ol Miss Rogers: a special edition 
devoted entirely to her would he great. 
Inn in am case, please give us more pic 
tines and information on her. 

|oe Foster 

AlhiupHTfjuc, New Mexico 

Chech nest month's iover, foe: you'll 
hr fdemantly surprised. 
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It’s llic 

bee’s knees! 


Back in the 20 s, that remark 
was a laudatory expression tliat 
might be paraphrased in the 
vernacular of the 60's as — the 
Most! T hese two modes of ex¬ 
pression have nothing in com¬ 
mon, B u t—20’s or (>l) s—th erc’s 
one cocktail that's common to 
the cognoscenti and connois¬ 
seurs of both eras. Today—as 
in bygone days—everybody’s 
buzzing a limit that bona n/a of 
the bar: Tlie Stinger. 

The Stinger: I V 2 oz. brandy, 

1 Vs oz* Cointreau White 
—1 C r c in c d e 
Me 11 the* Shake 
with cracked ice 
and strain into 
cocktail glass* 
The Stinger Is 
only one of many popular, pal¬ 
ate pleasing, present-day cock¬ 
tails made with Cordials by 
Coin tic a n—drinks such as the 
Side Car or the White Lady. 
For oilier fascinating food and 
drink recipes For entertaining 
the modern wav. write for your 
free copy of “Gourmet's G tikle" 
to Dept.64. 

Coi 11 1 rea ti Ltd., Pennington,N. J. 


Cordialsby Coi 11 1rea 11 * 50 to 86proof. J 


Re the chocolate Bunnies* I believe you 
said there were 25 ol same. (Question: 
How many chocolate keys do you hand 
out? 1 am white. 

Keith Nordstrom 
Santa Cruz. California 

Hr multi n't fell you* Keith. The 
Pinyboy (hib 's mem bersh 1 j) a /> pi k atton 
mh$ nothing about race. 

As a wife who enjoys reading her lius- 
l>and's riAViMiv* I nmsi say that I was 
delighted to see the picture story on the 
Bimiues* On a recent visit to the New 
Orleans Playboy Club, our cocktail 
Bunny was charming and gracious* as well 
as (lioni a woman's point ol view) sexy 
in the niccsi son ol wav. She math; our 
visit exciting and memorable* Any house¬ 
wife who censures the Piayfxrv Bunnies 
must lx- jealous. 

Mrs* Preston G. DeShazo 
Dallas* Texas 

I have been wondering il your Playlioy 
Bunnies are under the Social Security 
program, f observe that they do not have 
much coverage. 

Peter [. Benson 
Memphis* Tennessee 

PLAYBOY AT SEA 

The aircraft carrier U.S*S, Wasp is 
presently cruising the Caribbean with 
the famous Playboy ' Runny” Flag living 
from the mast (see photo). The flag 
was "kidnaped" Irom tile New Orleans 
Playlxiy Club dm ing a visit to that city 
on [une LS. by tile Wasp's Marine 
Detachment. 

living Ik side the pennant of Real \d 
mil:i 1 Riera. Commander. Carrier Divi¬ 
sion 11. the L Bunm" Hag lias Iroosted 
morale, and is now a permanent pan of 
tile Wasp's halyards. The crew ol tfie 



Wasp is holding the Hag lor ransom and 
will 01 ih surrender it to a "full fledged 
Playboy Bunny/ 1 upon the Wasp's ar¬ 
rival in her home port of Boston, 
Massachusetts, 

Wasp Photographic Lab 
LLS.5. Wasp 

I PO. New York. New York 
A Playboy Runny wilt be in Host on to 
greet the crew of the IVmg and retrieve 
our Playboy flag. 


SONRISE 

1 was just thumbing through the juts 
issue when ! happened to see Herbert 
Goldberg's delightful cartoon* That's 
my son. the Painter.” (Lucky for you 1 
thumb magazines from back to front: had 
I been thumbing the other way F doubt 
if l"d have gotten past the feature on 
Bunnies.) 

I thought you might be interested to 
know how widespread the "Mv Soil" 
thing has gotten: First of all, it has obvi¬ 
ously taken hold among non-Jewish moth¬ 
ers such as the one in Mr. Goldberg’s 
cartoon. If she were Jewish she would 
call him "My son, the Pa in trier/’ A Brit¬ 
ish hi 111 opened last week in San Fran¬ 
cisco called. .Uy Son. the Vumpire. The. 
i ilhigr Voter published a cartoon depict 
iug tile Virgin Mary and the Christ child 
over the caption "My Son, the Savior.” 
Time magazine had an item about Rose 
Kennedy under the heading “My Son* 
the President. IT A1 Airlines took a lull 
page ad in The A Vie Vorh Times called 
"My Son, the Pilot/' J have recently 
heard that a famous choreographer’s 
mother is writing a book called "My Sou. 
tile Daughter." 

Whether all of this represents some 
kiud oI sira 11 ge re 1 11111 to Momism 1 1 eave 
to Mr. Hefner* the Philosopher, to de¬ 
termine. \t any rate* 1 have now thumbed 
my way toward the front of your maga¬ 
zine and ins thumb has come to rest on 
one of youi Bunnies. 

Which reminds me to remind sou that 
in my new album. My Son, the Nut, one 
of the songs begins: 

Though you once 

Were the Ixst 

Bunny at The Playboy Club. 

You're getting to be a rabbit with me* 
Allan Sherman 
Los Angeles* Cal (for ilia 

Since writing, tee trust you've also ting 
our "My Son. the Ostrich T-gg* cartoon 
by Men in the September issue. 

PLAYBOY IN RUSSIA 

While reading a recent issue (February 
1963) of the Soviet humor magazine 
Crocodile, which is published in the So- 
Met Union b\ the official newspaper 
Pravdte I came across an article width I 
am sure you wall find of interest* The 
attitude of the Soviet press toward 
i'i.avhuv* while ohviouslv meant to be 
satirtt ally Idling, is panic utai h inU iesi- 
ing in view of their nonuallv strait¬ 
laced position concerning anything 
\mcTican. I am enclosing a cops of the 
original article printed in Russian and 
here is my English translation: 

'Guests under ehe w ater 

"Chicago Millionaire Receives 
Guests in an Atfmilling 

“Chicago. The imagination of Mr. 
Hugh Hefner is indeed inexhaustible* 





















EIMOV THE WORLD’S GREATEST ARTISTS 
IH MS MASTER'S HEW UOICE...DVHARROOUE 
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ANN-MARGRET 
CHET ATKINS 
BOSTON POPS 
BOSTON SyMPHONY 
FRANKIE CARLE 
PERRY COMO 
SAM COOKE 
FLOYD CRAMER 
ARTHUR FIEDLER 
MARTY GOLD 
ALHIRT 

HUGO & LUIGI CHORUS 
KITTY KALLEN 
ERICH LEINSDORF 
THE LIMELITERS 
PETER NERO 
ODETTA 
LEONARD PENNARIO 
LEONTYNE PRICE 
DELLA REESE 
ARTUR RUBINSTEIN 
THE THREE SUNS 
WILLIAM WARFIELD 
JOE WILLIAMS 






RCA UICTOR RECORDS 






your favorite artists 
are here in dvhabbooue. 

today's new standard 
in recorded sound! 

Pop artists! Red Seal artists! Brand new albums all 
recorded in DYNAGROOVE—the exclusive new recording 
system developed by RCA Victor and bailed by the critics! 

Dealers everywhere are featuring these exciting albums. 

Treat yourself to this wonderful new entertainment today! 

m VICTOR 

@The most trusted name in sound 




TCHAIKOVSKY CONCERTO No. 1 1 

ARTUR RUBINSTEIN 
BOSTON SYMPHONY 
ERICH LEINSDORF 





TOC NEW SOUND OF TOE SIMS 
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POP ,J H f GHLIGH TER” DYNAGROOVE 
Al GUM 



THE NEW SOUND OF THE STARS 
RED SEAL "HIGHLIGHTER” DYNAGROOVE 
ALBUM 


The Dynagroove ‘Hightighter" albums 

feature selectors from many great 
new Dynagroove albums They are a de 
lightful way to sample RCA Victor's new 
Dynagroove recording system which 
provides a spectacular improvement in 
sound quality. You will hear 1 True 
brilliance and clarity— 2 Realistic pres 
cnee — 3. No inner-groove distortion. 
A. Full-bodied tone — even when you 
listen with the volume at low level ! 




1 PERRY COMO. TV favorites! Among 
them. ' Days of Wine & Roses." "Car 
nival." f, My Coloring Book" and others. 

2 PRICE/WARFIELD. Both artists became 
famous m this work. They’re even great 
er today on a newly recorded album* 


3 THE LIME LITERS. Today’s top trio 
shines new light on “The Midnight Spe¬ 
cial." 'John Riley " A 14K treasury! 

4 RUBINSTEIN/LEINSDORF. Together tor 
the first time! Rubinstein’s first record¬ 
ing of the beloved concerto in stereo. 

5 ODETTA* A lovely, lyrical voice strolls 
through a folk field of "Shenandoah,” 
"900 Miles," "Blowing in the Wind." 

6 AL HlRT. Complete with choral backing, 
renditions of ‘i Can't Get Started." 
"Man with a Horn," "I'm Moving On." 

































7 PETER NERO* First live concert record¬ 
ing of Nero's genius with small combo. 
Features a ' West Side Story" medley. 

8 JOE WILLIAMS. With a great group of 
major jazz musicians, Joe swings "A 
Good Thing/' 1 'Sounds of the Night.” 

9 CARLE/CRAMER/NERO. A meeting of 3 
keyboard kings. Each rules his ”88" 
with 4 bright, newly recorded selections. 

10 THE THREE SUNS. A real entertainment 
value for dance fans? 40 tunes played 
in wonderfully danceable medley form. 


U FIEDLER/BOSTON POPS* Features 
"Austrian Peasant Dances/' "Victor 
Herbert Favorites/' and a "Song Fest." 

12 CHET ATKINS* Strumming into teen 
territory like a whirlwind, Chet does 
"Rumpus/' "Walk Right In," "AlleyCat." 

13 HUGO & LUIGI CHORUS, A flowing 
sound in romantic love songs. "Melody 
of Love/’ "Let Me Call You Sweetheart." 

14 DELLA REESE, Every favorite melody »s 
tempoed in waltz time. For example, 
"Fly Me to the Moon" and "Always." 


IS ANN - MARGRET / KALLEN / REESE* This 

three's a crowd of top vocal variety. 
Each lady sings 4, all newly recorded. 

IS PENNARIO/ FIE DLER, A perfect pairing 
for the melodic and popular rhapsody. 
Pennario’s debut on RCA Victor records, 

17 SAM COOKE. "Mr. Soul" sings with 
small combo. "Little Red Rooster/' 
"Mean Old World," "I Lost Everything." 

18 MARTY GOLD. B ig sound featuring 
strings and big band swing. "Don't 
Worry 'bout Me r " "Skylark," "Tonight." 


GREAT HEW DVHAGROOVE AlfiUfflS BRING YOU EXCITING HEW ENTERTAINMENT OH RCA VICTOR A 

rnr rw iruiri* r*r+ .t, ifljriJ 
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...earns his stripes in Cricketeer Suits 


Try to stop him. He’s going places. He looks great and he knows it. And 
he credits Cricketeer's Magna Worsted Suits for helping him up the 
ladder. Stripes, herringbones and glens in new lighter compound color¬ 
ings. Vested, with jacket slightly shorter, trousers slimmer. Magna 
Worsted suits, about $70.00.Other Cricketeer suits, $60.00 to $75.00. 
At your favorite store or write: Cricketeer & Trimlines, 1290 Avenue of 
the Americas, New York. 


CRICKETEER & ‘u’KDMiLDKHl 


CelifES merit Fur yoyr fret t*pt of m Bat* to School Booklet * J €totht£manstiip I 11 write to Cricketeer, Dept, B 


For many years lit has brought joy to 
American men with Tlaylmy' magazine 
of which lie is the publisher The old 
problem of sex is treated freshly and orig¬ 
inally in the magazine. 

' Lately, Hugh Hefner has opened a 
string of 'Playboy' night clubs in cities 
in the L. S. A, with waitresses clad in less 
than light costumes. And in private life. 
Mr* Hefner excels in his rich imagina¬ 
tion. Lately he attracted a Item ion with 
an original party lor guests. He received 
friends in a large artificial pool idled 
with water. All of the guests arc 
given swimming suits, masks, fins and 
at jim lungs. 

'Ml is true that those present are un¬ 
able to talk to each other, but this doesn't 
particular h bother anyone." 

Kill Webb 

Glen Bur me, Maryland 

playboy apparently enjoys a consid¬ 
erable underground popularity behind 
the Iron Cur tain: I I hen V. S’. airmen 
sin turned in the are tie were planning a 
visit to ft nearby Soviet base recently , 
they asked an intermediary what items 
of exchange or barter they might to bring 
along to swap with the Russians for -So¬ 
nic/ souvenirs* The reply; Back copies 

Of PLAYBOY. 

CLAY PIGEON 

Rending about Cassius Clay in July’s 
On the Scene. I was reminded of these 
lines from Shakespeare's Julius Caesar: 

There is no tenor. Cassius, in your 
threats: 

l ; or I am arm'd so strong in honesty 

That they pass by me as the idle 
wind. 

Which 1 respec t not. 

1 can almost hear Sonny Liston saying 
them now’. 

Hilary Boon 
Miami. Honda 

Or, from the same play: "forever? and 
forever , farewell. Cassius!" 

THE OBSCENE JAYNE MANSFIELD 

Your June play hoy was one of the best- 
edited. handsomest, most entertaining 
issues I have ever read — from the imagi¬ 
native cover design (the quality of your 
layouts, illustrations and punting never 
ceases to amaze me) to Hugh Hefner's 
thoughtful, compelling editorial state¬ 
ment on censorship in The Playboy 
Philosophy; from the last part of the 
latest fames Bond adventure by Ian 
Fleming to the first installment of Jules 
Feiller's remarkable fust novel, Harry, 
the Rat with Women: from the discern¬ 
ing essay on folk music by Nat Hen toll 
to die nostalgic piece on Holidays — 
gone, hm not forgotten, by Charles 
Beaumont; from the fiction by Ray 
Bradbury, satire by Shepherd Mead and 
service features on food and drink by 
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All you need to play winning “footsies 




m% NYLOH 


51.50 FAIR. 


another FINE product OF KAYSERROTH 










































BEEFEATER 

BEEFEATER 

the imported 
English Gin that 
doubles your 
martini pleasure 



Beefeater—symbol 
of integrity in 
British tradition 
and in the finest 
English Gin. 

Unequalled 
since 1820 


BEEFEATER GIN 

94 PROOF * 100% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS 
14 KOBRAND CORPORATION * NEW YORK 1, N. Y. 


Thomas Mario ant! male fashion by 
Rohm L. Green to the high humor of 
thi. Ik si cartoons published in am mag 
a/iue in \merica today and She! Silver- 
stein's priceless Teepee J re bit's: from the 
lissome, sensitive beautv of Pkivmate 
Connie Mason (who gets my vote as 
Playmate of the Year' 1 ) to the pictorial 
reportage on the mov iemaking escapades 
of fullblown Jayne Mansfield, for the 
men who like their women with more 
meat on their bones. 

Bui now — if 1 am to believe the tfuiie 
incredible news that appears in tire daily 
press — someone^, somehow, has decided 
thsil. the June issue ol i>lay»oy is obscene 
— all H1B pages of it (since ilu- Supreme 
Court has made clear in its dec isions on 
obscenity that a work must he judged as 
a whole, not piecemeal) — and espec ially, 
and specific ally, those pictures ol Jayne 
Mansfield (apparentb we are now to he 
required to appreciate only the thinner, 
less well endowed specimens ol feminine 
beauty). 

Has the world taken leave of its senses? 
If the June issue —or any issue — of 
playboy is obscene then I am a double- 
dyed purple people-eater from Pluto. 

James Kenneth 
New York, New York 

f am shocked to read of Hugh Hefner's 
arrest on charges of '"publishing and cir¬ 
culating an obscene magazine/* In any 
rational conn, von should need no de- 
leiisc hevoud your own excellent articles 
on obscenity and censorship. But if my 
own reputation as a critic and a scholar 
(and an admirer of playboy) can he of 
any use to you in these proceedings, 
please do not hesitate to call on me. 

Anthony BoucTier 
Be rkeley, California 

You rotten moron, the law is finally 
catching up with yon Your type l>elcmgs 
behind bars. You are lower than tile 
Madison Avenue scum. Hang your head 
in shame — you and your crackpot 
Bunnies, Who else but a crac kpot would 
disgrace themselves working for a moron 
like you! It’s your type that gives Chicago 
the bad reputation it has. 

(Cn signed) 
Chicago, Illinois 

Just heard about the arrest of Hugh 
M I It-liter foi publishing an obscene 
magazine. Never laughed so much in all 
my life. I did not know whe ther to ad¬ 
dress this letter to the City Jail in Chi¬ 
cago or to Moscow. I agree that die 
pictures of Miss Mansfield were revealing 
and, I might add. c|uite enjoyable, hut if 
tins makes the best men's magazine in 
America obscene then what about all 
those magazines that fill then pages with 
nothing whatever except photographs of 
nude women and what a trout the so- 


called nudist magazines that are now 
legally allowed to print pictures of both 
men and women completely naked and 
u n retouched? 

playboy m> far sin passe s all of these* 
publications, in every respect, dial the 
charge of obsceuitv would he a joke il 
this a tic-nipt at censorship did not have 
its mote serious implications. If Hefner 
is convicted, we might as well give lip 
any pretense of there being any free 
press in America. 

John Johnson 

San Fernando Valley State College 

North ridge. California 

We have just read a story hi the Euro* 
peau edition of Stats and Stripes regard 
iirg the arrest of plaviwiv magazine 
publisher and editor Hugh M. Hefner 
as a result of his pictorial layout oi die 
beautiful Jayne Mansfield in the June 
issue ol playboy. We of the 1st Missile 
Battalion ol the 3fkh Artillery feel that a 
great injustice has been done to a man 
who does so much for the morale of 
servicemen tilt world over. We protest 
his arrest and praise his June issue. As a 
result of her appearance in playboy, the 
men of this battalion have selected 
Jayne Mansfield as 'Miss Missile of the 

mtur 

(Signed by SP 1 Arthur Duccio and 
.HI other members of tile 1st Missile 
Battalion. 5‘Jih Artillery) 

AIM b New Y ork. New Y ork 

Congratulations. You have provided 
Miss Mansfield with wlrat slu- considers a 
•"reason" for her nudity, have provided 
untold hundreds of thousands ol dollars' 
worth of pub!kits for her movie and 
will undoubtedly sell several hundred 
thousand more copies of your magazine 
than usual. 

H popularity and acceptance must 
come from the public display of one's 
private appendages (and she is most 
amply provided foi), I .shall remain 
anonymous forever. 

You have, assuredly, tickled many a 
mail’s fancy with your pictures, but I 
wonder il men might not be just a little 
humiliated or ashamed il women were to 
lake an equally vigorous interest in cer¬ 
tain comparable aspects of the male 
anatomy. I wonder how loud and long 
tlu j protests would be heard if you pro- 
v ideil a lav out of a similar type on. sa V. 
Cary Grant. That. 1 suppose, would be 
considered lewd while lor the men. 
Miss Mansfield is "art for art's sake." 
And thus we have another example of 
the celluuies-old 'double standard," I 
think your "art" was a little overdone. 

Marilyn Mans 
El Monte, California 

Enclosed Is a copy of a note I'm mail* 
ing today to Time {who reported the 














If Napoleon had worn 
Kings Men After Shave 
Lotion, Josephine would have wanted him home 
oftener. He wouldn’t have started all those wars that 
killed all those people and destroyed all those cities. 


MORAL: 


AFTER SHAVE LOTION ■ PR&ELECTRIC LOTION * LUXURY SHAVE - STICK DEODORANT - SPRAT DEODORANT * HAIRDRESSING * COLOGNE 


If you just want an after shave that freshens the face, re- 
(axes taut skin, smoothes scrapes, heals nicks, kills infec¬ 
tious bacteria, and stops razor rash. Kings Men After Shave 
Lotion is good for that too. Kings Men—with the new mas¬ 
culine fragrance. 


PREVENT WAR! 



























































GEORGE 

SHEARING 


THE KINGSTON TRIO 
COLLEGE CONCERT 


li-io JUDY ttftURO M 

GARLAND tOUCH 5l*m 
ning poformarat b r Mi» 
Showbill I 

tut; Day. IwkJ Dddoi;, 


IE-71. PEGGY Iff. BLUES 
CROSS CQLfNlltY. ftcrtin 

SLnrl Eluvt. II. Leu 1 1 
Blurt. Com' Pn Oiicngo. 
N.Y. Crty Blurt. U( in- 
Ejilrt IJuit, 7 nwt. 


vmsgie: 

_s irf Dts .. . _ r . 

SuFin Doll, lujje&y 
at Bitrifairf, i Boa 

ifl lewFl, PWTV. 


17 II. ROUTE BE THEM!: 

NELSON H I RDLE. Pfu, 
tin Cony, Unraiithcblrl. 
Mfiled Cj-Fy. Sr>1B Aleng. 
km IrmCtC ulbir TV 


Y-E2. MILES CfcVtS. 6IRTH OF THE 
COOL Miles PovEt, olio Kni Wind¬ 
ing. J. J. JoNflWfl, Gerry Mu IHgen 
Oni) other* — all lop mtn in their own 
right - on eleven "tool" tunes: Move, 
Jem, Moon DreoiTFi, Venus £3* MWo, 
Audio r Deception, GtnirhiM, Boplpuly, 
Rocfcer, Israel, Rouge. Here’s jerx 
mu lie lor the cannotsteuf—o prize lor 
ony col fed ion. Monaural only. 


■ S-56. SHU I TERRI. I 
KNOW MY LOVE. Hr 1 
Cor* Away, I lie Cuciaa, 
12 dlliw folk: inrqi wllh 
iguplur, !*>!♦, iripidtri. 


17 ST R*««T WILSON, 
HELLO YOU NO LGVFfiS 

JtpKiiiiDttd Ivdr- Hiti 
Of it «r D rm. Hi ncr N<i*#r 


rsfcJt ' - pPWF. ftrnf. 


DEAN MARTIN 
THIS 0L 

m 
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14-47. Dl*N MHHUH THUS 
TIME t'M SWING IN* Dina 

Uitlit wi* Cynop.'nDfPbrt 

W>DFf H Mr, Tull 1*1 TinV. 
Crv< lo**. Jon-|.i. lr . o.id 
Dlhrr fj t p i tnOpcryi. 


THE BEST OF 
THE KINGSTON TRIO 


1061 FRANK iiNHTH* 

COM DANCE WITH Ml. 
lPflP viPSfwr *| 3 □wuidi: 
Album rt YrnF, Bril Male 

V*«ol 111 Nflemiinii, 
Bril Arrongrmrnl-i f 


IB Hi. IT SIN HENTOH. 

Wi$t SIDE 4*0*7 Jart 
Vtlliop ul 'leg# tflfili 
iff ten hit AVviu, I #**t 
P-#liy, Ssm»li'i»s , | Cora- 
■rig. c«i, 7 mort. 


15 47 WE KIHftSTDhfRW 
CLOSE UP. 12 icrqinc*!! 

hfhiin t-fOrdrri- Sell 

Awfiy, O Ren Korkin gg, 
7*it* Aemri. Weeping, 

WjftW, #H.. 


Black. 

Satin 


17 55. KAY $t«H just 
PLAIN COUNTRY. Gory, 
4 Weill. P?n-r Wnriy. P 
Ctwi't HrJp |l. My let# 
DaFr. Walt On By. many 


11|. GEORGE SMEARING. 
BLACK SATIN. Ihr tanr. 
fci'i luih ItYlilfMYi ql At 
Long At t liv (l $*e»liehl 
J#uvf,i*iri. Mnan 5a*-g. 1 
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17 55. VIVA BOSS* NOVA! 
LAURINOO ALMEIDA. hit 
li#ry gvilP* and hard 
wing Ihr nr** dent# 
teg*. Lazy Wvtr. Mr. 
Mr. 10 glfuri. 


17 73. ItlhfiH MINES. JAZZ 
BONOS With ergon, 

AuitHI. Soil Wiwrfji. fun* 

Njatif, Her TtddV. n*wt 

- Solidly twinging-invftdl. " 

- Vtuml, 


17 S3. NIT KING COLE. 
HAMBLIN' BD5E. W,r.i 
end **ein4#rlvl taunt,* 
mulict Hit cienit timti, 
Slip In My L □ u. Tour 
ChtoT n' iHbdFF, 9 


5i 1*. BIZET LADLE- 

5LENNE SUITES NOS 1 
A 2; CARMEN SUITE NO 
I. Von Korean. HuLhu*- 
monies- A pyrin rmnn#* 


11-47. THE LEE EVANS TRIG, 

iitifirg pigw Hylmgi d 

W*i( I.Jf SH “ " 


11 DB THE BEACH RQYS. 

_, . _ SUftflN' SAFARI ftathir', 

Hei Mntffpy-j tell in', ipIviK'n fun I 
t Sound,. I’m SuiLffr,'ieylo*i.Co#*iiy En*r. 
Okf FaiMgiwL Ic-othrr'j 4 DP, Tile Shift, E nyor* 
Util!. rno*iV rr:(i#r broth Ooftici 


E verything about this offer is big—except the bill! 

Here are the biggest names in show business .,, 
their biggest albums — a million dollars 1 worth of 
headliners ready to entertain you! 

Thrill to performers like Frank Sinatra, Nat King 
Cole, Bobby Darin, Dean Martin, Peggy Lee, the 
Kingston Trio, Judy Garland. Enjoy immortal classics 
in sparkling recordings by von Karajan, Hollywood 
Bowl Symphony and a host of Capitol and Angel 
artists. And if you like jazz, Capitol's repertoire offers 
you Jonah Jones, Stan Kenton, Duke Ellington, 
George Shearing, Miles Davis—along with the most 
danceable, dreamiest popular music by Ray Anthony, 
June Christy, Kay Starr and other favorites. 

All this and more is yours at BIG SAVINGS as a 
trial member. Detach and mail postpaid card today* 

CAPITOL RECORD CLUB, D£PT 5447 
SCRANTON 5, PENNSYLVANIA 


10-51. BED NICHOLS. PA 
BADE Or THE PENNIES, 
King ©f Pi*i« iumtiiili 
fiueolii 11 fnof irnmp- 
•ri: Avpfpn, CiJLo Hall. 


11-77. BB1BY HJLtKETT. 
HUTS WITH AKLtif Lyrir 
[gmn in d mirror Le* nn 
YS-wy 6Mi. Sugar IMi 

IlmtkguM ILr., Wflytg 
Won# Huh. ™t 


m ebi pf niKt cKPisn 


16 53. THE BEST OP JUNE 
CHRISTY. Mill* On* , big 
Whr Midfiiph* Sun, Wih 
Fnw w.,0 lot Mm. Jamr- 
t|'"B Cwf, Row High If* 
Moon, B ncr*. 


17 55. EE DREE CHJLKIRIJ. 
TK* liftglftg rfi|iDv<* v dI 
W#l» S!H* StfiFy lin]jl 
Morin 0«# GirT Ml Wm(f. 


fi*** in You. mo,r. 


IUS. BED NICHOLS. 
DIXIELAND S LIPPI It 
CIU6. ttd'i 5 Pfiunioi In 
13 donieti' del ig-hl, ■ Mu*. 
Alwofi, 

/*ur nmy. 10 


Play, boys! The 


TJ 54 JACKIE CIF6S0N 
OIGOT. fondwh fni ©Wis 
flit lit frt:*n bii ddlqlirful 
filfl.' Piiii»(1i«r flpprol 
Ami*. Zncrtf Guid# 17 

TTz-moroble melodic. 
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14 34 EHHIE FORD. SING 
A SPIRITUAL W1|H ME. 
Jfl#nT Away OitJ Tiryie 
RrMsiflfl, R©tT 7nJi!#nr ft^rr, 

| VVcnF M, hr FnjJ r . Go 
Dswn Mai*,, mnry morr 


1B.1J NELSON RtODLE 
LOVE IS A GAME OF 
POKER N*w ifiunrfi m 

12 trillmnl orrnrgeminFi 
W i Frfirrofl. r#nry 
Anfr. indiirirrA, nihm 


17 05. THE BIST OF HIE 
KIHCSTAN TRIO. ha«- n ll 
th-f i* ytrat hilt i© ew 
=rhuml Tom DnoToj-, Ti- 
jwna Jtarf, 7r#r pJcJ-f i, 9 

©Iher buT-iallm. 


Se-35- IRftWWS. 

PHONY *\ r C 
Gi.-lin., Ph f| he* t*i©*i io 

. i!riir.n 


MMitjitim, 
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IS-It, HAN DA JfiCKSOh 
THfRf-S A PASTY ODIN 
ON. Hcvr e bell **i# 
tie!? ffiCliin' tfimgi 1 
Kur-iEj, City Men Wr Nod 
# PrrFy, nrivn. 


U EE- HOBBY DARIN 

YOU Rt TME REASON I M 
LIVING 12 rcvfilfy 

wr-vtrrn fartFrlic-S-'. Hr*r 1 
Air. fi#r ten Mr, fngry 
flURF# big Ril 


17 12, VAN flL EXAN0FH. 

SAVOY STOMP. Selulrv Te 
Sw ingd i>m s bond I, and 
Ml U*id#r,if*d r Cbridp- 
pher CaFumfekrf, L#F'i C*F 
" JL P od-cn. 


3-52-. JACKIE CLifiSOn. MUSIC FOR 
LOVERS ONLY When *hc aid hrwl 

iTe □ I ci ecMidve.li, romance ih iuyc tfi 
reor its sedutliwr h*od! Afo/re To- 
gefiher. My Funny Buf Net 

for Me, iove Ji Here To Slay, f Odfv 
Hove Eye* For You, tifFle Gif), I Covi-r 
the WoferlTO«F, Some Coy. f# t Hod 
You, I r m In Hit Mood fof love. Bad/ 
Ami 5ouJ„ My Love For Cflfwen. 


m 


II 56 STAN HLTiTON 

adventuhes m jazz. 

Me dkrt Fions, ,n r-* [ d, nq 
launch twrrr foil!, M'ltV. 
Body tW Soul. l.mrhfluH 
BJuei. ftUri. 


cards are 


in your 


14^0* MINE CHRISTY 

OFF-BEAT UtvuiunL tgr.n 
by « (jfvel j#tl volt*. 
Rr*nirtf Me, You ^ny You 
tore. A SJrrpin ®#r. Oul 
el TFi-i, WflMri. 6 mure 


S 24. HAT KINC COU. LOVE IS THE 
THING- Twelve silk unacth, louhis- 
firciled love songs. W#u*fi J FoIt Iff 
Love, ItordviL SFoy As SwrtF Ai You 
dre, Where Con I Go Without You. 
Moyfce M'l lecouse t Love You Too 
A^uch. tove Leliecs, A*n'f Mi»behovin‘, 
J Thpughl Abo Lit Master, Al last. H's 
All In Hie Gome, Wflrn Sunny Gels 
BiW, tov*f fa The Thing. 


5-50. THE MUSIC WAN. 

Original Ctiif Album. M- 
tarded in Co-pitd i "big 
4aund". IV big fuintwi* 
i n 1 1 pd i ng Iifi *>J y - li * 
J " Tew- 


stacked 


5 m )«*ll GLEASON 

MUSIC. MARTINIS and 
M.EmORIES. Bcikq round. 
In Ifltf CVi£# in A Wfuli. 
J Remember T*U. t Cen t 

0*1 Sfericd, V more. 


»»■* (AJtMKV 


te 58. THE KINGSTON TRIO. COLLEGE 
CONCERT. Thrill to itie spontcnL-ily ot 
the live performonre—in 12 hita ex¬ 
citingly recorded ©I U.C.l.A. He of 
liHfe Lfgfil, Cnplui R«vfA)J I «d, ChjJly 
Winda. Oh M.iss Mary. Loredo, O Ken 
Korongo, Roddy MrCariey. W.T.A.. 
500 Mi lei, JNu Shope Of Ihinga. 
Where Huve AW fSe iFfuweFf Gone, 
Gain Away For To Leave You. 


eARvliM 1, 


I* J4 10U RAMS BLACK 
AND SLUE A ewe Him 

ifiQ ' find''! 1 S*. Jornu 

idrfflBrr. i#epgr Frm't. 
Komoi City, 7r#ub(r in 
Mind. B Dihar'.- 
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STAlSiNOtJlfffS 


Nancy Wilson 
Cannonball Adderiey 


IB ST. NANCY WILSON— CANNON¬ 
BALL A DDE FILEY, Two superb enUir- 
lotreri teem yp to bring you a rrtuit- 
c«l geurm^l'l deligH- Sove Your Love 
For Me. Ttootcfc, Navor V/iff I Marry , 
I Cern'l Ovt Scried. The GM Couritry, 
One Mon'i D/com, Hoppy Toft, Never 
Soy Yei. The Matqveroda ft Over. 
Vtut 7, A Steepin' flee — eleven lUHri- 
bers, Pll bnfiiontfy performed. 


IKE JONAH JONES 


QUARTET 


SHuFH I 


14 04. JOHAH JOMES QUAfl- 
TET. JUMPIN' WITH A 

Shuffle On* tvr m v 
teir Ffvtf. My 
Monday D#It. AW* Thyr 
Tdu Knew, B oFh*r ■ 


lT-*f. HANK THOMPSON A 
HRALAS VALLEY BOYS: *1 

Cevniry 1 WhIkh Band! 
GcdK^pg FIOWWJI, J*f- 

i*r Aouner. A*d J*ia Col. 
9 war* 


IE-3?. SWING! STAGED FDI 

SOUND. Van Al.j,cr,d.rY 
fci'fl-bcnd sounds In high¬ 
lit hi Pi: T Wanf (Done*. 

Ft*. IQ 


STARS IN CUt SHS 

SdIutai |n grin I mtol 
ornups of Th* post. Appir 
■Joiiam Tim*, Cpjt #1, 
■Shong^. Lo Rfnfip*. 


favor and you can't lose! 


IC-3*. JONAH IDHES OLIAB. 
FET. JUJVhtN' WITH 
JONAH. No Moon a* Ail. 
iutt U G%<iJn. TfitF'i a 

A.jr AcJ-p. Jr'i n 
G«o4 Per, t rapr*. 


WINDS 

MKSGti 

RICHT 
OK - 
wrouc i 


a 

M 


IS SC. WANQA JACKSON. 
right or wrong Sir 

inrgi an th* wuRniAlvl 
side, ill OP Ih* " metin' " 
11 iwgnr n lpic* 


PEGGY 

LEE 


It-SO. DAKOTA STATON. 

DAKOTA! Fcgnwil br:CW! 
Ity*w*a» ol An<lt AS* In 
JJttp. tt f ton Again. 
Pick TauritU Up, I'If 

CIpK My f,rl. I P4h*«* 


IT 4f, CT CGLEMKN: 
IBOADWAT PIANO 
RAW,A■ B'wov shew hriij 

Oiif Dtvil Maon r iofi'^r 

Town. Lair in lovmtirmw, 
9 iMfi. 


norm, Plan 

|a tal Symphony. ... 

O^r'Fur*. JxDnd Rhop 


. ._ 

I UndtriFard Faeii JfuiJi 
In. 9 mar*. 


17-04 FABULOUS NITS OF 
DINAH SHORE. Fi P <e.oll r 
A*. IMi in 
rfl* NiyMi I lf Walk 

AFun*. T#i* Gypiy, tilt. 
tci.n i A A owl. 7 mara. 


17 SI. COBBY DARIN OH! 

LOOK AT Ml NOW. hii 
fernerh Firn Cepirol 


14-77. GECRDE SHEARING. 
THF SHfARING IOC Cm. 

S.prrb ilylinqi a# Ntta. 

Mrily, AtwiFefarf. Wnfi*y- 

■uckJ* bu, 7 iwt. With 
Billy May tfripQi. 


15 74. GECBGE SHEAR!HEF 
NANCY WfLSQH. TKl 
SWINGING MUTUAL! Hii 
quinteP baiki □ gr*at 

<Dilt nr tlu* Lyu. Ir-inpi - 

toi.nri. 10 nvt*- 


14 SI. FRANK SINATRA. 
SW INGIN SfAStONI 


Depend* On Vcil', Alnroyl, 
It up IWtii. PopirMimfi, 


...DEAL YOURSELF ANY 


ALBUMS 






S5-CSA A IS FSB- JUDY 
Al CARNEGIE HALL. Gar¬ 
land al her grialnit." Ni- 
fJ Star*a 20 

rut i Ping icnyk Irnm thr 
prcctili rafting in ihpw- 
buiinaii biliary: Map 
IJwF Cnl Awpy. Ttvttw# 
Sang, Chi'rppo, Son frfit- 
74 mnrr #rrfer*4. 
r«Ectd*d JjV*. 

[2-Hecord ic! court! m 4 


plus 3 small 
shipping charge 

whrn you become a trial member of the Capitol Record Club and agree 
to buy only si* future selections, from the several hundred available 
Capitol and Angel Albums to be offered you, during the next 12 months. 


1Q-S4. DAKOTA STATON. 
DYNAMIC I 


U4* NAT mac (OLE, 

THF TOUCH Of YOUR 
UPS. Drranj fnuiicd 
ntmeritt: NaF In Lang 
Apr. rffujion, J PrmpmbrF 
Tab. Funny, 7 mar*. 


|«-t«. RAT ANTHONY. TmE 
TWIST. L*t‘t JuitF, iunry 
Hap Twltf, BnnAcnd 
Twill, MarrCOn F|nt Twnl, 
P*t*r CunFi (wrif, Night 
Ffyin ("'FI. 5 mor*. 


15-70. fEPPY lit. BASIN STREET 
lAST- Cotch the ikclrii J 'presence" 

of her nigM dub Detfetmontt! Day 
fn-Pay OuJ, Moncnli id* Tfiii. 
Fcvpr, Thp Second Time Around, One 
JCiRf, My Eomtfne*, Tf>e Vngobond 
King WoJfi. 1 CoF A Man- Peggy tee 
Bow MvRtr—I love Briff# here With 

You, flof Ruaisi ifurl. Them There EyeR, 
^ Just for A Thrift. Yej InAcd. 


16 76 DON BAKER. THE 
SOUND OF 94 SPEAKERS 
13 movi* iFwiri on d*E- 
Irii atgPP: On 

Sunday, fxacfui. Lp Dole* 
Ritp - |F r ill inql y ^A&ytdl 


dwOEWSE 

WEAHHO 


WPNSTiCY 


WHJGN W 


iluLhJ-.i 




17 3i. FRANK S IN AIR A. 

NO ONE t*6F5 Stormy 
W.kIF.j, A C&FFcfl* Fat 
Saf*. H*r*'j Ftio-f Ra«iy 
Day. WNrr« Da Yaw Co, 
3 Pier*. 



16-71. GEORGE SHEARING 
5A1IN AFFAIR. TH* pu n 
HI ^.ihrtfinav-fWOvsL 
Mr <«*««■, Th. Parly 1 * 
Or»r, Eofly AuFumn, R 

□■Fh*r iniDDlh ■ Tylirgi. 


..ErLiaiUu'EllUIfTyr 
Th* Kin(r*tan Tria 


1$ |4 THE HITS OF BENNY 
GOODMAN. Th* Swing 
King'* big nnri: Blur Ldl, 
Air Mail iprtitii, Ctl 
Nappy, (til BpBt*. 

I Cl-hgM. 


51*. KEELI SMITH. 

I WI$H YOU IOVE Warm 
TO i<*d l o*r ton Hi i : | 
Lffld-r iJard, 7meg i<wi ian, 
Fanil Anfl k Mr, Wen- 
drrfirl, J athnri. 


14-35 J AC Klf CLEASDN. 
LA7Y. LIVELY lOVE. fl*. 
(fivM 04 You, On Th* 
JWr! WN*r* Y^a EiV., 
Sprn* to-, tt Had Tu fit 
Yav, i mar*. 




IS 53 Hi ELD Hlri/StYRED 
DRUMS. Billy May, |*l 
(oi!«, alh*r* in o p#r 
cun ian crpy! Banpn Bath, 
ictirl Rack*!, t agrr, 
Monaural Pi Slrirr. 


17 30. FERLlN HUSKY. 
SbMt OF MY FAVORITES 
Sang* wi'* a ifturd di 
bin a* Am*riEO. WiFfci* 


Tr*», My Adobt Hari- 

*ntln F ID mar*. 




liana" atbuml Maan ft 
fv.r II la*I, (my Id ley*. 
Ih* Shaw Mi/iF Ca On. V 


17-72. Pf GGY tit- SUGAR 
K SPlCt. A.n-i Thai Lav*. 
J BtP.rvt m Feu. 5.1 Sir 
fiidtj. EmbraFS* Mai, III* 
Em ji Y*f w Cor*. 7 


m 


80S®- 




I 5-14.THE KINGSTON TRJD. 
COIN 1 FLACES, Coffii 
alano la Pa*far** #f 
flinty. Can it of Cafifpr- 
liriy Goat HUP, 9 


■56. TENNESSEE EWHI 

FUf®. HYmRJS- 13 clwr 

Iihed 1*11,1, including 
Rack Of Ac. Th* OUt 
A'DA-'eI CiW, Sw..l Naur 
Of Pray*r. My Tail. 



11 B7. IHt BEST OF CUKE 


ELLINGTON. WVafr*y. 

Anrim' irt RAyfhm. Sfrfrn 
Doff. CefOTran, fieminga, 



TT 9S. ROSE MADDOX 
SINGS BLUEGraSS Fin*. 
Idle nfrJ..,« c*J1*nl. " So F. 
St wit w. Co > ton Field i. 
Uncr* R*n, ID mar* Roi* 



1C 11 DEAN MARTIN. 
DlriO. Long awaited al¬ 
bum al Hoi inn Ipv* mrg,. 


Ardtetfini Rama, lull 

$Oy t Lte* Hir, H men 



■ 51- 1ACK.lt GLEASON 
PRESENTS YELVET BRASS 

Pluxh inlorprElollori cf 

foYfrilti- Th* Man I lav*. 


5*pf*rnb*r S Bt l Vr Ouf Of 

bre*h*r—13 inar*. 
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It’s easy to tell genuine Roquefort when you 
taste it. The sheep’s milk makes it tangier. 
Richer. Creamier. And it’s easy to tell genuine 
Roquefort when you order or serve it. It’s the 
one with the red sheep seal on the wrapper. 



Genuine Roquefort cheese makes the very tastiest salad dressing — whether you buy the 
dressing ready made or prepare it yourself. Genuine Roquefort is served m all fine restaurants. 
And most fine homes. For doiens of ways to serve and savor it. write foe the free Roquefort 
Recipe Book: Roquefort Association, Ine, Dept. B, 8 West 4Qtb Street* New York 18. NY 



If you’ve any kind of 
a head on your shoulders* 
you’ll put it under a 
Hush Puppies hat. 


20 


We hear that leather hats are it these days. We're glad because Hush Puppies 
hats happen to be made of leather. Breathin' brushed pigskin, as a matter of fact. 
They're for people who’ve tried Hush Puppies casual shoes and wouldn't give any 
other casuals closet space. There are four models, in six colors. Any one of them 
is everything a hat should be—debonair* water-repellent, utterly simple to clean 
(got a brush?) and so long-wearing ■ ■ w r* • ® 

that it may well outlast your head. MlllSf! ■ UPPlvd 

!%3Wo««fM»SI»*iT*f)nirt|Cwp. fegUort, Mich. BREATHIN' BRUSHEO PIGSKIN* ONLY BY WOLVERINE 



arrest hi their issue of June 2J, ffittf): 
Sin 

Can’t understand why the Chi¬ 
cago vice squad got so "nervous'' 
over the recent Jayne Mansfield 
exposure iri playboy. It was 100 
percent pure stimulation for hetero¬ 
sexuals and the only people who 
should have been upset are those 
who objected to being jarred out of 
their pitiful aberrations. 

I found the picture of the "man 
on the bed too" thoroughly arousing 
and it cheered me and contributed 
to oiv mental health. 

Please continue your excellent work. 1 
especially enjoyed this month's Philos¬ 
ophy anti was also pleased to tend the 
quotation from my uncle Joseph Flet¬ 
cher's book. I always felt* however* that 
he tended to be a little more cautions 
than was really necessary* 

Carol E. Edwards 
Fort Lauderdale, Florida 

In the past I have lauded Mr. Hefner's 
stand on many subjects* and 1 think the 
present situation is a disgraceful viola¬ 
tion of a basic right granted by our 
Constitution — coupled with the fact 
that the whole charge is ridiculous! As 
a woman, wife, and the mother of loin 
"impressionable" children (who also like 
playboy), 1 support Hugh Hefner and 
wish io encourage him to stick to his 
stand. 

Mrs. Joy \ rdoljak 
Westmont. Illinois 

One wonders If all those people 1 who 
took such a sudden interest in the June 
playboy also took the time to read youi 
very thoughtful and probing editorial in 
the same issue on censorship, obscenity, 
etc. As your editorial points out, the 
best thing that can happen to any pub¬ 
lisher is io have someone try to ban or 
suppress his I wok or maga/bie —it pro¬ 
duces a sellout 1 

[anus W. \ I ford. Attorney at Law 

Columbia, South Carolina 
The June issue of playboy predictably 
did precisely Unit, setting over 2 . 000 . 0 *to 
copies; in Vnu York copies irere bvot- 
legged for S5 and SJtt apiece. 

1 have noted with some interest the re¬ 
cent reports relating to the pending 
obscenity charges in Chicago. My interest 
stems from the hut that I have chaired 
the Committee on Cavil Liberties ol the 
National Institute ol Municipal Law 
Officers since I9(>l In this capacity l 
base dealt with the peregrinations ol the 
obscenity laws throughout the tommy 
during this period. As you well know, as 
evidenced by Mr. Hefner's recent, 
thoughtful editorials upon die subject, 
the general trend of the law has been in 
the direction of a more reasonable and 







keep 


that fresh-out-of-the-box look with 


\ycron 

POLYESTER FIBER 


WINDBREAKER knows what you want in a jacket. Take this Vy Count model. The fabric is a rugged, 
wrinkle-resisting 65/35 Vycron polyester/cotton gabardine by Brittany, with a water-repellent Syl-mer® finish. 
Features: raglan front and “floating shoulder” back with inverted pleat for plenty of shoulder freedom, two-way 
knit collar, and a full lining. Zip the lining out and the jacket's washable, needs little or no ironing — thanks to 
Vycron, the one polyester whose fabric performance is certified by Nationwide Consumer Testing Institute! In 
three popular fall colors: black or pearl grey (with grey plaid lining) and turf green (with gold plaid lining). Sizes 
36-46. About $29 at stores listed below. Beaunit Fibers, Division of Beaunit Corp., 261 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 16, N. Y. 

At Desmond's, Los Angeles; Lytton's, Chicago; H. & S, Pogue, Cincinnati; Younker's, Des Moines; Palace Clothing, Kansas City; J. L. Brandeis, 
Omaha, and other tine stores everywhere. For the store nearest you, write Windbreaker Danvifie Company, 118 E, North Street, Danville, Illinois, 
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sane posture. This was most recently evi¬ 
denced by Dicta in the Supreme Court 
decision of Manual Enterprises ml Day, 
wherein the Court indicated that only 
hard-core pornography is properly ac¬ 
tionable under obscenity laws. 

In summary, f feel that the Manslield 
story — which I understand is the subject 
oi your litigation — could not possibly 
he the reasoned subject of obscenity 
prosecution/I he current status of the law 
and current community standards (viz., 
ibe heavy mailing volume of imretouched 
sun bathing publications) effectively mili 
tales against an adverse decision respect 
ing the Jayne Manslield story. 

11 1 can be of any assistance in your 
present litigation by reason of my civil- 
liberties work* I would lie happy to do 
so* I might add* parenthetically* that I 
have been a subscriber since 1.158 and 
thoroughly commend you on the over all 
tone of the magazine. 

Keith Wilson. Jr., City Counselor 
Kansas City, Missouri 

Eve ry fh i ng is a p pa re ally eve n m ore u p 
to date in Kansas City than the title of 
that famous song suggests. We envy Kan¬ 
sas City its enlightened City Counselor; 
if we were as fortunate in Chicago, the 
Jayne Mansfield incident would have 
been impossible. 

I THINK THAT YOU CAN WIN A *SI'IT FOR 
FALSI- ARREST* YOU OWF_ IT TO ALL TIIL 
PEOPLE OF THE UNITED STATIC TO PUT 
THOSE PRUDES IN TltElR PLACE ONCE AND 
FOR ALT*. IF YOU CAN WIN A LARGE JUDG¬ 
MENT IN THIS CASK H SHOULD MAKE THE 
PRtDFS IN OTHER CITIES THINK TWICE BE- 
FORE THEY TRY TO SUPPRESS IDEAS, it 
THE PRUDES DO NOT WANT PLAYBOY THEY 
DO NOT HAVE TO BUY IT* AS FOR ME I 
PREFER TO DECIDE FOR MYSELF WHAT 
IS OBSCENE AND WHAT IS NOT. I AM SURF 

that the majority of tiie citizens in 

LOS ANGELES AND THE UNITED STATES ARE 
BEHIND YOU lOO PERCENT. 

ROBERT l\ COLE 

LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 

I am convinced after reading die June 
issue of playboy that the court action 
against you was brought on — not by the 
photographs of Jayne Mansfield but by 
your fearless editorials in The Playboy 
Philosophy. Fight them alt the way —the 
light is not only for your magazine, but 
for the basic principles expressed in our 
American Constitution and the rights ot 
all free men everywhere. 

M. F. Crowe 
Arvada, Colorado 

Edit or-Publisher FI ugh M. Hefner de¬ 
votes this month's "Playboy Philosophy" 
tty the Jayne At a ns field obscenity charges; 
for a further discussion of censorship in 
the U.S. t see "The Playboy Forum* in 
this issue * 

a 








E lsewhere in tins issue, pi-ayboy read¬ 
ers will find the initial installment 
of Lenny Bruce's autobiography. Hon* to 
Tutk Dirty and tnftHence Peof>ft\ a title 
which permits us to argue to the fact that 
ei.AYBOY itself has done no little influ¬ 
encing of people over the years. Out 
latest leadership plov was the pioneer- 
i"W in print of the hy-now-renowned 
Tom SwiJlies (playboy* February IfUiS). 
playboy has not rested on its Swi flics 
laurels. We've been busy — refilling, }h>!- 
ishitig, supplementing—until at last we 
think we've carried Tons Swift and His 
jet-PropeUed Adverbs to a new dimen¬ 
sion of unabashed urbanity. To touch 
oil what we predic t will he a New Wave 
of Tom foolery, we oiler the following 
Swift switch, which we've christened 
Toni Dirties: ‘ You sure look good in 
that sweater," said levin pointedly: 
“We'll park here for a while and just 
look at the moon/' said Tom feelingly: 
'1 love those minors on the ceiling." 
slid Tom reflectively; "This is the last 
time I'll ever spend tile night with a 
nymphomaniac/* said Tom Jiinplv: Tve 
developed a strange attachment to my 
trombone," s;i id Tom homily: ‘Tm 
afraid the contraceptive was defective," 
said Tom paternally: "You have tin- 
plumbed depths," said T om shortly; “f 
made it with a girls' baseball leant last 
night/* said 'Loin asimnely: "It certainly 
messes of> a fellow s sex life being out 
here on the I arm without women.” said 
Tom sheepishly: “There's something I 
should have told you before \vc went to 
bed/' said Torn infectiously: “There's 
more than one way of making love,” said 
Tom doggedly: "We were made for each 
other/' said Tom fitfully; “You know I 
would never lake advantage of a virgin/' 
said Toni penctraimgly; “Well, it s time 
we changed the- bed linen, anyway/' said 
Torn aimlessly; "I learned a lot during 


my visit to Baris/' said Tom iudilfcmitk: 
"And that's why 1 call it my six-shooter/' 
said Tom repeatedly: “Lin not particu¬ 
larly interested in fiosoim/* said Tom 
cam illy; "That's the last lime 1 ever go 
to a brothel/* said Tom crabhily: "You 
used that excuse hist month/' said Tom 
periodically; K D isn’t easy making love 
in a canoe/' said Tom tipsily: "I al¬ 
ways feel like going to sleep afterward/' 
said Tom piece-fully; "1 don't think I 
can make it again/' said 1 oin softly. 

“Try Tom Dirties yourself/* says 
playbc>y coudtisively. 

At the crest of the nationwide wave 
of patriotic 50-mile hikes instigated by 
President Kennedy, Chicago's Carriage 
House hotel proposed a contribution to 
the cause which merits an K for Elegance. 
The management offered a canteen of 
cold martinis and a pack of rations in-' 
dueling caviar, jnite de foie gim and three 
croissants to any guest willing to under¬ 
take an 800-lap trot around the rooftop 
swimming pool — with the bonus oiler of 
a free title to the hospital in the hotel's 
Rolls-Royce for the first guest to complete 
the trip. As of presstinie, they have vet to 
hud a Laker* 

Good news for those in search of 
Satisfied Love: You'll find it on page 
1115 of the Manhattan Telephone Direc- 
tory at 103 West II 7th Street, YU 
5-0755* 

* 

This rnoiitil's Creative Merchandising 
Award goes to the Washington, DAT* de¬ 
partment store which has innovated the 
practice of enclosing an amusing riddle 
on a pi in ted card inside the plastic en¬ 
velope of every LP sold by its record 
department: “ This record is brand new 
and sealed for your protection, in the 
event the record lias a factory defect, you 


may make a new selection within five 
days. Records returned for exchange not 
in original scaled envelopes will not be 
accepted/' 

• 

Nobody's Perfect Department: We 
learned in a feature story on the enter¬ 
tainment page of the Asbtiry Park, New 
Jersey. Puss that Elvis Presley “doesn't 
drink, smoke or swear, rarely goes to 
night iJobs or restaurants* has practically 
no hobbies, doesn't insult people* doesn't 
get arrested, doesn't get into fights or 
other public trouble, and shows no 
inclination whatever to mix with movie 
people (except, occasionally to date the 
leading lay of his curt cut movie)," 

In a reassuring reply to those gloomy 
critics who fed that American higher 
education fails to prepare the younger 
generation adequately for the challenge 
and responsibility of world leadership. 
The Realist recently published the im¬ 
pressive results of a quiz given to a 
representative 100 collegians from the 
universities in New York's metropolitan 
area, A mere one percent of those tested, 
it revealed, were unable to name the 
President and Vice-President. A respect¬ 
able 5J percent correctly iden lifted the 
Secretary of Health, Education and Wel¬ 
fare* and a heartening 17 percent knew 
the name of the Secretary of Defense. 
Only a few believed that John Foster 
Dulles was still Secretary of State; and 
the nuiiil ht of those who identified 
Nehru as Prime Minister of Israel, Fan bus 
as a ro< k-'u'-ioll singer* and Castro as the 
capital of Cuba, was virtually negligible. 
But the students' awareness of current 
events was perhaps best exemplified by 
the fact that 05 percent were able to 
name the brand of cigarette that "tastes 
good, like a cigarette should," 
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Alligator 

BIST NtNE IN ^^lt*OT(l£t COATS AMD MINWEAt 
The Alligator Company * St, Louis, New York, Chicago, Los Angeles 


~A — 

|<J - - imjm. * irt i " m ~m* ***** -**- ~^ 

Alligator Samthu r s —extra fine coll mi gabardine., distinctively My led and in > **11 r favor¬ 
ite colors, $23,75, Willi zip-in luxurious acrylic pile warmer, §35.95. 

Yon always look best in an Alligator coal. Smallest sl> lex and cedars in luxury loomed 
fabrics of I he fines! all wool worsted gabardines, colorful wools, yarn dyed multicolor 
cottons in gabardines, poplins, woven patterns—also blends with polyester or acrylic 
fibers. America’s most wauled all-weather coats. Water repellents and waterproofs. 
They're the best and cost you less. From $11,95 to $71.75 at belter stores everywhere. 


On oui latest survey of the nation s 
movie marquees, we spotted a pair ol 
aptly matched double bilk: The Honey¬ 
moon Machine and Tiro Rode Together, 
The Premature Btniaf and Twist AH 
Night; and a memorable triple-entendre 
playing at a Palo Alto, California, drive- 
111 : Splendor in the Grass, Funny and 
Please Turn Over, Bin we're still looking 
vainly for such ideal double exposures as 
Creatine from the Bln eh Lagoon and 
Don't Go Near the T Voter, Love Comes to 
Andy Hardy and Adventures in Pygmy 
Land, Adam's Rib and All About F.ve. 
Camille and Calling Dr. Kildare* and 
Lawrence of Arabia and Beloved Infidel. 

The director of a Jacksonville, Flor¬ 
ida, art museum was more flattered than 
fleeced by a gentleman thief who broke 
into the museum not long ago. The 
Associated Press reports that he stole 
nothing but a look at the oh jets d'art — 
and left behind a note signed “Breaker 
and F merer" with the discerning coni 
incut, “I found the exhibits excellent 
and stimulating." 

# 

We applaud the candor of the distal! 
speaker who observed at a recent Mimic* 
sola women's club luncheon that "under 
ncath every successful man you will find 
a woman.” 

As the young lady most likely to succeed 
in selling furnaces to Fiji Islanders, we 
nominate the teller at Manhattan's Amal¬ 
gamated Bank who replied regretfully, 
when a greenhorn holdup man sidled up 
to her window and demanded money: 
“We haven't got any," He shrugged, 
ruined, and walked out. 

* 

In ringing rejoinder to Fiddly claims 
that the student IhmIy devotes snore 
thought to pigskins than to sheepskins, 
a group of erudite Ivy Leaguers has 
armed itself with the following battery of 
pedantic cheers: “Maintain that ntcikl- 
Inn, fellows! Arrest the vacillating kinetic 
velocity of our adversaries! Fnframhim 
the oblate spheroid! Affray tenaciously! 
Cause our antagonists' debasement! In 
stigate their atrophy! Violate their termi¬ 
nal territory, thereby increasing tin 
tabulation of oui achievement!’’ 

Ad vice to die Lovelorn Depart mein: 
a classified item in the Lima. Ohio, AY«w 
offering a “ Twin Spread and Rape Sot " 
for $10,50, 

Iti Milwaukee, a hook entitled How to 
Stop Pilferage tn Hit si ness and Industry 
was placed in die slacks of the public 
library'. In Biloxi, Mississippi, automo¬ 
bile dealer George Patterson advertised 
two cars in his lot as "a steal,” And in 
Pueblo. Colorado, a collection of ques¬ 
tionnaires to determine the honesty ol 




























Back to the classics: 
Two modem variations 
of the long wing tip. 


Here are two variations on a classic theme: the long wing tip. On top, we made a bold dress boot out of 
it. The bottom shoe we slimmed here, trimmed there, and suddenly it’s contemporary. Both with rugged 
cordotan uppers. Discover Johnsonians. You have nothing to lose, but some extravagant ideas, about how 
much a good pair of shoes should cost. See these, and other gentlemanly Johnsonians at better shoe 
and department stores, or write for name of dealer nearest you. Johnsonian shoes, $8.95 to $12.95. 

^ Johnsonian 

all ways a step ahead 


A qua I i 1 y p r Dd li c l cf EfMJitOlt JohnsOr CorpurBlicn, ErditcH, Wrw York 
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New Kaywoodie Butane Lighter 


Specially dnstfined for pipes as well 
as cigarettes. Upright for normal 
flame. Tilt for large soft flame that 
won't scorch your pipe. Only J9.95 
with free miniature Butane £1npecto- 
Reftiel cartridge. Table model $14*95* 
Guaranteed for life. 


IflW Send 25c for 4&-page catalog find sample 
of new imported Kaywoodie Tobacco* Tells 
how to smoke a pipe; stipws all shapes and styles. 
Kaywoodie Pipes, Inc., New York 22* Department 115. 


-no pipe like 

KAYWOODIE 


PIPES AND SETS 
55.95 TO $2,500. 


targe pipe above; Straight Crain, Billiard. 5100, 


KAYWOODIE 


students at a local juinot high school was 
left in a basement locker. Von guessed it: 
VII tire items in question — book, cats and 
questionnaires—were subsequently stolen. 

* 

Sign spotted in tbe window of a 
T in son. Arizona, drugstore undergoing 
remodeling: “iusmltii \s csital." 

We Ac just managed, hut barely* to 
fete out way through an exhausting sum 
inti burning its verdant seams with 
special events. During July* we till a cara¬ 
way-seeded swath through Rye Bread 
Sales Month, chauvinistic ally applauded 
National Rabbit Week, guffawed our¬ 
self to a fa it- thee-well during National 
Clown Week, and worked the old pitch* 
mg a itu into shape during a two-day In¬ 
ternational Brick and Rolling Pin 
Throwing Festival* In August* we grew 
fat and developed a ringing in our ears 
during National Dairy Dan Cone Month 
and the annual Phonol.i Phun Festival, 
and gave our undivided aueiitinn to 
such sober-sided thought piovokers as 
American Home Lighting Fixture 
Montli. Home Quiet Month, and Home 
Sweet Home Mouth* What with giving 
due deference in September to National 
Popcorn Farmers' Day* Measure Your 
Mattress Month, National Tie Week, the 
Mitchell Persimmon Festival, and Na¬ 
tional Barefoot Freedom Week, we In id 
ourself hardly able to muster the strength 
and concentration required ol an Oc 
toher cornucopian ally replete with events 
that boggle the imagination. We hope, 
however, to Ik* able industriously to cele¬ 
brate National Lath R: Plaster Week, 
keep our appetite strike icnily whetted 
during Biscuit/Muffin Month, and the 
month-long Yainbilee* eschew all mechan¬ 
ical means of transportation during 
National Save the H oi sc Week * I >c m i n 1 1 - 
lully Altruistic dining National Pass the 
Laugh Week, and put in proper literary 
perspective Korean Alphabet Day and 
National Letter Writing Week. While we 
also intend to doom bit ior Sweetest Day 
and National Cleaner Air Week, we 
may have to pass up National Pretzel 
Week — we’ll probably lie all tuckered 
out from a prior seven-day stint during 
which we’ll have given our alt for In¬ 
ternational Whale Watching Week* 


ACTS AND 
ENTERTAINMENTS 


Newest of the impiiivisatioii.il theaters 
is Tfce Committee, administering satire, 
alcohol, coffee and lood in spankingnew* 
Arab blue quarters at Columbus and 
Broadway in San Francisco's jumping 
North Beach. Directed by Alan Mverson, 
who previously directed for The Second 
City, The Committee's staff includes 


Bobby Camp, ex—folk singer* ex-Second 
City mummer* the wild voice of the id of 
the group; Garry Good row*, who is best 
known lot bis cool and mean Ernie in 
both the stage and film versions of Th< 
Connection — be brings, along with a 
radiantly insane lace, a gift lor paroch 
of the beat poets and the coolest of cats; 
Larry Hank hi, a stand-up comic who 
stands up very tall, and excels in a 
kmne on the virtues of garbage (“T hat 
ain't garbage* son, dial’s refuse', l ake 
some home lo your child!"): Scott Beach, 
a former professor and disc jockey who 
can do rock-’n'-roil and oratorio singers, 
senators, and the horrid, hidebound 
square* with equal felicity; Kathryn Isb. 
a very handsome- young lady: and Irene 
Riordati* who uses. l>oth bosom and crisp 
wit in a suburhau-cocktail-party scene 
(*Td like sou to meet Mr. Jones, every- 
lx)dy* He’s a Negro/’)* The group’s com 
ht nation of literate social and political 
satire* savainly admixed with plain joy in 
clowning* has lk.cn an immediate success 
in San Francisco* Its weakness thus far 
is that its members have not worked 
together long: e nough to find a steads 
level in their improvisations, but if Mver¬ 
son cracks the whip on them hard enough, 
they threaten coequal Compass and Sec 
ond City at their best. Director Mverson, 
a shrewd chap, lues also provided food, 
drink* and pretty waitresses to supple¬ 
ment the satire. There are tsvo shows 
nightly except Monday. 

The i n ternationa li/a lion of jazz lias 
been provocatively dramatized by the 
lissome presence of Ceylon-born Yolande 
Ha van with Jon Hendricks and Dave 
Lambert. When sve caught the act at New 
York’s Basin Street East* the 23-year-old 
actress-pianist-singer performed in a 
variety of flowing saris, using her hands 
to punctuate and underline her musical 
points* Her eyes are remarkably expres¬ 
sive and her supple body is itself a 
highly skill!til instrument. Although Misv 
Batari s voice does not have either tin 
penetrating purity and power of Annie 
Ross’ or her predecessor s daring ictili 
deuce in the upper register, she has ab¬ 
sorbed the jazz vocalese idiom extremely 
well* lining easily and ami lately in in 
the complicated patterns charted In 
Hendricks* Hei sense of luimur, ion. i\ 
akin to that of liei confreres: the result 
is a freshening of the trio’s interplay. 
Lambm. meanwhile, continues to hr an 
energetic* if undistinguished, soloist as 
well as a diligent section hand* But 
Hendricks* grown markedly as a singer 
in the past year* now controls a much 
wider and dee per range ol emotion than 
before* All three swung fluently through 
smli labyrinthine lullabies as Irani bon 
ist Melba Liston’s Melba's Blues, Oscar 
Peiiiford’s Swin»in 9 till the (*irh (otm 
Home and Sieve Allen s 77m Could fie 
the Mart of Something. Since lomberf. Hen- 






HAVE 

YOU 

BEEN 

TAPPED 

BY 

CAREER 

CLUB? 


AN INVITATION FROM TRUVAL SHIRTS 


You won’t find it listed in the college directory. But no social 
organization on the campus enjoys loftier prestige than Career 
Club. It’s a shirt collection devised by Truval for young men of 
commendable taste. Who know which fashions have status. Who 
have an eye for a telling detail. But who are unwilling to let their 
sartorial preferences run away with their sense of values. Along 
comes Career Club to the rescue, with freshly ruled stripes and a 
pride of other shirting ideas that are little short of elegant All 
priced about $4.00 to prove that Truval practices what it preaches. 
Naturally enough, you will find them only at stores where fash¬ 
ion and value meet That, friends, can only mean Truval dealers. 
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"How did you remember 


the name of the 



finest tasting rum 



from Puerto Rico?" 
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Great reserves of 
light, dry mountain rums 
give Merit© an 
unmatched delicacy and 
dryness. Taste Merita 
and you'll never forget it. 




NATIONAL ftlSTHLERS PRODUCTS CO.. N. Y. * BO PROOF 


dricks and Bavan ill© essentially hilt-rpre- 
urs of other people's improvisations, 
their trio remain* more of an act than a 
creative jazz unit, hut It is a vividly en¬ 
tertain in» act. ami the enlistment of Miss 
Ha van has added a pungent seasoning. 

MOVIES 

Women of the World is the Set oli d global 
lour conducted by Gualtiero (Momlo 
Cunt*) Jacopetti, in which he covers a lot 
of globes — white, brown and black. He 
has Tcdniicoloicd some TO sequences 
about the ladies, focusing on oddity and 
paradox. In the former group: the 8-1 
native wives of a wizened old Scotsman 
who is the only male on an island oil New 
Guinea: the tattooing of Borneo belles: 
the annual meeting of a Singapore floo¬ 
zies' union: Paris clubs for queers and 
queercsses; Tahitian dancers getting hip 
to rheii hips: and secret shots of the For¬ 
bidden Street in Hamburg, with the no¬ 
torious women in the windows — lov 
those wlio like their Hamburgers very, 
very well done. Among the contrasts: 
European women in a "painless child¬ 
birth" t linn — and Maori men compelled 
to simulate labor pains while their wives 
deliver in the next room: a "falsie" fac¬ 
tory in Los Angeles —and a Malayan 
father playing wet muse with half a 
coconut shell. Some of the scenes are 
obviously staged — the liikiuied babe at 
the film festival showing oil her Cannes, 
the police raid on tlu Hong Kong float¬ 
ing brothels. And sonic are just jarring — 
the stitching of Japanese women's eye¬ 
lids, Bedouin women daubing themselves 
with camel tiling, rich Swiss babes having 
their old face skin chemically burned oik 
Peter Ustinov's commentary tries lo give 
the film an urbane tone, but ir all adds up 
to less sophistication than sensation. 

* 

If Warner Brothers had made FT 109 
before anyone had heard of John F. 
Kennedy, the film might have been a 
first-rate sea saga. But now, in retros]rec¬ 
ti ve renovation, we get a Navy lieuten¬ 
ant who talks to his stock-company crew 
like a retarded scoutmaster with a small 
passion for chocolate bars. What keeps 
this big Technicolor bomb from blowing 
up completely is that — give or take a i al- 
iant deed or two —it really happened. 
The story of JFK’s part in the Marine 
rescue at Choi seal and of his bravery in 
saving 10 of his men after the 100 was 
split could have sizzled if they had left in 
something of the sassy guy he undoubt¬ 
edly was. But within the plaster mold 
ihat has been baked around Cliff Robert 
son there is neither sin lor nor saint nor 
ev en phony movie hero. He's just a blood 
less I lore r winch — whatever else you may 
[Junk — JFK is not. This torpedo boat 
pat ks a full load of torpor. 


Even if it's billed with a Grade L Hick, 
we urge you to catch love Me f love Me, love 
Me, a fey and funny British cartoon cur¬ 
rently playing the art-house circuit. 
Produced, directed and animated by a 
whimsical Englishman named Richard 
Williams. Love Me is a soft-sell spoof of 
moral fables, self-improvement courses 
and even love itself, as it spins out the 
tangled tale of three improbable protag¬ 
onists: Squidgy Bod, an unkempt, bum¬ 
bling but good-natured bloke beloved by 
everyone: Thermos Fortitude, a gentle 
man so unendurably impeccable that no 
one can abide him: and a stuffed alliga¬ 
tor named Charlie, in whose inanimate 
embrace Thermos finds clandestine con¬ 
solation. We won't reveal the resolution 
of the tragicomic triangle — but vouTl 
love it. love it, love it. 

* 

William Golding's lard of ifie Flies was 
a success the second time it was pub 
lislied here, so maybe there's hope for a 
second film try — because the first one is 
a fizzle. Peter Brook, who directed and 
presumably wrote the script (there is no 
script credit), has fumbled the allegory 
and we get only teasing hints of tenor 
through a tegument of tedium. The 
siory, photographed in the Caribbean 
deals with a group of English schoolboys 
stranded by a plane crash on a desert 
island. Civilization slips off them like 
their clothes and reveals the avid little 
animals they always were underneath. 
Brook lias brooked no "acting'' and has 
ended up the creek. In his try lor spoil 
tancity. lie got amateurism instead of 
realism: only the lustiest of the blood 
lust is somewhat aliening. The music 
telegraphs and tugs, the sound track is 
obviously studio-recorded. Among the 
many juveniles in the jungle, [amts Au¬ 
brey (as Ralph) and Hugh Edwards (as 
Piggy) arc genuine, but the film is onh 
(•old tug-plated. 

AH the Way Home doesn't quin get there. 
Derived from a double Pulitzei Prize 
winner (lad Mosel's dramatization of 
James Agee's A lhitfh in the Jvtmi/y), it 
loses in its third incarnation. The story 
tills of a Mil 5 Knoxville family—a six 
year-old Ixay, his lather and his pregnant 
mother —just before and just after the 
father is killed in an auto uash. The 
virtue of the original work(s) lay in the 
way they conveyed nostalgia without 
neuralgia. I he drama lav in the way the 
death shocked the mother into a courage 
she didn i know die had. Because the 
film captures only a fraction of the frit 
lion between husband and wile, the 
crucial reaction of the widow comes 
through Inti weakly. Director Alex Segal 
pans a mean camera hut handles lib 
players quite gently. Thus, robust Roll 
ert Preston, the lather, gives us more of 
his peppy Music Ahnt perform ante. But 
Jean Simmons is line as die mothei 









impulsive • 

Suddenly romantic? Here's an extraordinary potpourri of vocals a la Buddy 
Greco (with Dave Grusin's Enchanted Voices as imaginative accompaniment). 
Suddenly moody? The one and only George Mahans soothes and simmers in 
this exciting collection of Maharis mood-makers. Suddenly frisky? The 
inimitable horn of Bobby Hackett swings through Henry Mancini's unfor¬ 
gettable tunes. Suddenly carefree? Unique entertainer Max Morath rollicks 
his way through the colorful era of ragtime, in an exhilarating album of 
musical nostalgia. The scene is set, the turntable's spinning, the impulse 
means pleasure — Greco, Maharis, Hackett, Morath —yours on Epic Records. 

- mPXC / RECORDS/A FULL CIRCLE Of MUSIC AND SOUND 


'Georg* > 
Maharis 
Where Can 
You Co For* 
A Broken 
Heari'T 
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the scotch 
that tastes 
the way 
more people 
want their scotch 
to taste 


DON’T BE VAGUI 


ASK FOR 


HAIG >HAIG 



BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY. 86.8 PROOF * REN FIELD IMPORTERS, LTD*, N.Y* 


Michael Kearney, the boy, has a humor¬ 
ous hobgoblin face that stems to hold 
the whole film together; ami Richard 
Sy I hen's sets set the milieu masterfully. 

* 

Let's assume that Lillian Heilmans 
Broadway hit, T&ys in ffo? A flic, was as bril¬ 
liant as some critics said. All the less rea¬ 
son for casting Dean Martin in the 
central Jason Ro hart Is, [r„ role of the 
lYec-spcnding, free humming brother. As 
his two older sisters in this moody New 
() r lea i i s AVic ft / m milt . V Veti dy H i 11 e r is ra - 
tioiiah Geraldine Page is a-1*tend of her 
own shadow. The brother, often bailed 
out of his hinds by his sisters, now turns 
up married — to Yvette Mtmicux — and 
bursting with a big deal that will put 
them all on Easiest Street. Sister Carrie 
(Miss Page), subconsciously m love with 
her brother, spins plots to spoil the mar¬ 
riage and the deal. All ends as unhappily 
as Carrie wanted — except that she is left 
to carry on alone. Lurking in the orig¬ 
inal play was the hint of some point, but 
screenwriter James Poe lias whacked the 
Heilman out of it and come up with an 
extremely Poe script, simultaneously hol¬ 
low and heavy. Gene T ierney makes a 
suitably brief appearance as a lady with 
a Negro lover. But then under George 
Roy Hill's hill-ainf dale direction, ail the 
players except Miss Hiller seem like a 
bunch of mechanical toys that should 
have been left in the attic. 

■* 

It's news when Kirk Douglas makes a 
comedy, hut it’s better news when he 
doesn't. Don't be persuaded to see For 
Love or Money for love or money. It's an¬ 
other comedy about a rich roue; they're 
always in color (the films, that is) so the 
audience can revel in the hero's palatial 
pad. He is a San Francisco lawyer: Thel¬ 
ma Ritter is a millionaire widow with 
three attractive daughters (Mit/i Gaynor. 
Leslie Parrish, Julie Newmar), for each 
of whom she lias selected prospective 
husbands. She hires Kirk to become the 
girls' financial guardian and to groom 
them for their grooms. Two of the 
matches get struck but one of the girls 
gets Douglas. The dialog lives up to the 
intpromise of this plot. Director Michael 
Gordon once made a runny (dm {Pillow? 
Tat ft): we don't know how, and neither 
does he, evidently, because he hasn't 
been able to repeat. 

■* 

The Soumf of Trompet s is a brassy title for 
a quiet picture, but fanfares are in order 
for its new director. Ermanno Ohm, a 
32-year-old Italian, won the Grand Prize 
at the Loudon Festival and the Critics 
Prize at Venice with this, his first feature, 
which proves that even festival juries 
aren't always wrong. It is a delicate film 
about a very young man who conics to 
Milan to take an exam for a job with a 
colossal company. He meets a girl who 
























also lakes live exam. Both are hired, Ijui 
are sepal alcd in I lie ei ion nous maze ol 
buildings. We follow tin you ill lo I he 
company's New Year's Eve party, which 
(fives a feeling of being field in a room- 
size refrigerator: then we see flow a 
senior employee's death moves him from 
his messenger's de sk in the hall to a har k 
obllitsoflitt: desk as junior clerk. Thai's 
where it linishes: we don't need to sec am 
move. Dehumanization by mechanization 
lias been flayed mi films ever since Clair 
and Chaplin. lmt Ohm's personal reac¬ 
tion to ibis rigor vivendi gives great 
promise of things in tome. It will Ik 
hard lo lorget the murmur of the mimeo¬ 
graph machine that swells ai tile end in¬ 
stead of music. 

Like that of every line artist. Ingmar 
Bergman s ambition is simple: all be 
wauls is llie secret ol the universe. Winter 
light, his latest, is a lineJy fashioned him 
dial probes lo the heart of some questions 
that trouble our lime, lour of his 
"company" are lea lured: Cun mu Bjorn 
Miami plays a country-clergyman wid¬ 
ower; Ingrid Timlin is a spinster 
school teacher who loves him: Max von 
Sydow is a Fisherman; and Gunnel 
Limlblom is Ins wife. It all lakes place 
oji one winter Sunday Ini ween matins 
and vespers. The fisherman is deeplv 
depressed hy ilnr state of the world and 
the atomic threat over mankind: Ins 
wile insists that he speak to the pastor. 
Not only is the pastor unable to help, 
bill lie reveals his own doubts and 
despa i is. . VI ter tl 1 e man Iea v es, a sea i 
mg scene between pastor and leather 
discloses how she pursues him. how he 
cannot love he*, or life. News comes 
of the fisherman's suicide. After an¬ 
other exchange, terrible in its truth, be 
tween the unwilling lovers, the him 
cuds with the pastor continuing in the 
pul]jit, unable to desell what ate for 
hint empty forms. I he film's '-Flee t iv 
Finally, more literarv than cinematic. 
The crux — the pastor's crisis—is stated 
rather than dramatized: wc may under¬ 
stand it Fait do not actually experience 
it with him. Still, Bergman's brooding 
intelligence and tile luminous phoiogia 
pliy and acting lend brilliance Lo IKirttrr 
light. 


RECORDINGS 


This is the suit for the man 
who wants his traditional 
clothing punctuated with 
contemporary fashion details. 
Tailored of lustrous imported 
silk and worsted sharkskin, 
it has all the subtle nuances of 
sophisticated.elegance. About $75 
at I. Strauss, Indianapolis; 

Richard*s, Providence, R.I.; 

Porter's, New Orleans; Samter's, 
Scranton; Joseph Horne, Pittsburgh; 
Lorrys, New York City & branches; 
Malcolm Brock, Bakersfield, 
California, and other fine stores. 
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Tile Dove Brubetfe Quartet at Corflegie Hoff 
(Columbia) is lI two-LI' delight. All con¬ 
cerned. throughout the houi-amka-half 
delineation ol a dozen numbers, seem to 
have been at the peak of their creative 
| k >w T e is — fi cMi i the c> pe i i i 1 1 g S {. /„o u is 
ftlues to the? group s hit closer, Tahr 
Except for Cast Hutu Drums, a 13-mimite 
c Unit feu Luring Joe Morel lo (and we have 


Hanover Hall 

A Division of Phoenix Clothes 

1290 Avenue of the Americas, New York 19, 




EH 


N.Y. 
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ESSENTIAL TO THE TOTAL LOOK 

PRODUCT Of INTERNATIONAL SHOE COMPANY * ST LOUIS. MISSOURI 




Wl NTH R u P 


MEM'S SHOES 


WEATHERGRAIN 


A tradition*! favorite so fashion-correct with 
the natural shoulder look Featuring new 
flexible construction that belies its brawny 
look... plus the luxury of (wl leather 
lining. Wardrobe coordinated in 
hand-stained brown cashmere groin 
or black cashmere grain. 
Winthrop Shoes from 
* $10.95 to *13.95. 


TROUSERED BY CORBIN 


the man who put natural shoulders on trousers 



Preferred stock... 

COUNTRY HARVEST 


Take it to town, take it to the country — you will 
enjoy the Country Harvest trouser. The fabric is a 
comfortable worsted of choice yarns. The texture 
is a new homespun all its very own. Rich in 
Foliage Colors, the cut is classic Corbin with 
pleatless fronts. Our Country Harvest trouser is 
a natural with your favorite sweater, or odd 
jacket. About $2500. At the stores you would 
expect, or write: Corbin, Ltd., Dept HO, 385 
Fifth Ave., New York 16, N, Y* 


an admitted prejudice against extended 
drum solos), the concert held us in rapt 
attention with its amazing inventiveness. 

* 

Bossa nova — indigenous or derivative, 
take your choke—may T>c found in a 
Brazil-based LP loin some. Boss** Novo Siudf 
(ABC Paramount), by Juarez and his or¬ 
chestra. is straight from Rio — performed 
by musicians tin known in the States, but 
filled with that special ebullience or sad¬ 
ness that marks the best of the bossa nova. 
Sole Setef Bossa Novo (Fantasy) has the re¬ 
markably facile Brazilian guitarist, with 
Americans Ben Tucker, bassist, and Pave 
Bailey- drummer, and a pair oi Bra/ilia it 
rhythm men, playing a half dozen of Ins 
own creations couplet I with a like and 
likable number of native tunes, indud 
ing the Man ho de Ctmmval from Bhah 
Orpheus. Cannon ball's Bossa Nova (River¬ 
side) reverses the procedure and plunks 
the estimable Mr. Adderley down among 
six friendly natives, the Bossa Rio Sextet 
of Brazil. The results are the Brazilian 
equivalent of gemttdith. The melodies 
are strictly from Rio; Cannonball's con¬ 
freres a re highly competent and Adderley 
is happily Adderley, The last and possibly 
least item on the agenda. Three Guitars in 
Boss* Nova Time (Epit) spotlights guitarists 
Hcrh FlJis. Lauriudo Almeida and Johnny 
Gray, aided by tenor saxisi Bobby Lne- 
voldsen and rhythm, as they run ill rough 
a rather haphazardly filled grab hag of 
legitimate Itossa-nova anthems, along with 
standards and originals they are hard put 
to convert to the idiom — an idiom that is 
rapidly becoming nova-blown. 

Her second album. Confessin' die Btues! 

(Riverside), finds Billie Poole ably assisted 
by the Junior Mance Trio, with guitarist 
Kenny Burrell as an added starter. Miss 
Poole's vocal approach is direct, gutsy, 
and appropriately low-down. Her accom¬ 
panists share her point of view. 

Tony Bennett — whose career zoomed 
to ionospheric heights after his sensational 
vinylizingof f Left My Henri in San Fran¬ 
cisco— has come up with another LP jack¬ 
pot. The pace on I Wanna Be Around . . ■ 
(Columbia) is relaxed, the mood roman¬ 
tic. the delivery and material exceptional. 
High points include 77ir Good fife. /\>r 
Got Your Xumber from Little Me. Let's 
Lute the Mtisit timl Shi nee. and a haunt¬ 
ing bossa nova, Quiet X tg/i/s. I he line 
diails are by Marty Manning, Somewhat 
less sin cess fill due to several mi nor-league 
melodies IS Tony Bennett /This Is All f Ask 
(Columbia), Nevertheless, there's more 
than enough blue-ribbon Bennett (o go 
round. Dig, for example, the beautiful 
title tunc, the blues-tinted The ll'ny That 
/ Feet . and the evocative Sandy's Smite. 
Ralph Burns and his orchestra and the 
Ralph Sharon Trio supply the backing. 
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7fm Virtuoso frympeJ, Volume 2 (Vanguard), 
fea lures die lamed Y ugoslavian musi- 
daiiSp I Solisti di Zagreb, conducted 
by Antonio Junigro, in a con ten dun 
moves in time lioin die late 1 Till Century 
through die end of die 18th.The baroque 
quality of the compositions — for solo and 
ensemble trumpet — takes full Lid vantage 
of the instrument's majestic tone, The 
pieces range from Leopold Mo/uiTs Con¬ 
certo foi Chmno Solo, a tom de iorce 
writ ten lor high-register trumpeting, to 
Heinrich Franz von Biljer’s Sntuthi in B 
Hat for Six Trumpets, Timpani and 
Organ — a regal work. 

• 

Bill Dana's anti* alter ego is up to his 
old, wild tricks on Jo*e Jimenez fOw Secret 
Weopon (K ipp). |osc is hilarious as he 
rtnis through a roguish gallery of service 
types. As a Coast Guardsman stationed 
in Kansas City, Ire's proud of the job 
he’s done guarding our coasts ("You'll 
notice you haven't found am missing"). 
As a Cl at mail call, lie reveals that a 
six-mo nth-old letter from his devoted 
girlfriend makes him suspect her ardor 
is cooling: it reads: Dear Sir: \Iv hus¬ 
band and I . . ," As a six-star general 
{he’s really a three-star general, but he 
weal's all six on one shoulder which lie 
turns toward someone he wants to im¬ 
press). Jose discusses his handling of 
artillery on Cuatn during the Battle of 
the Bulge. When informed that the 
Bulge was in Belgium, he guilelessly 
replies: "I didn’t say we hit anylxxly.” 
As the CIA Hi rector. Jose voices the 
opinion that Ludwig von Beethoven 
was the greatest spy who ever lived. 
When the astonished interviewer says 
that he didn’t even know Beethoven 
was a spy. Jose blithely retorts: "See 
how great he was?” And so is Dana, the 
irrepressible. 


Marklvvairis 
favorite - 

Bourbon 
or 


Perhaps at one time or another, you've seen Mark 
Twain featured in our Old Crow advertising. The reason 
is that Mark Twain's favorite bourbon was Old Crow. He 
was known to have been so pleased with it that he made a 
trip to Kentucky to visit James Crow's distillery. There he 
ordered 25 barrels of Old Crow for his favorite tavern in 
Elmira, New York, 

But recently we were challenged. An executive from a 
competitive whiskey company wrote us saying he had in¬ 
controvertible evidence proving Mark Twain to be a Scotch 
drinker! 

We checked immediately and found that yes, it was 
true, the great American author had once been a Scotch 
drinker during his early years! But further digging 
revealed that subsequently he changed to bourbon! 




Keely Smith/Little Gid Blue—iiff/e Girl New 

(Reprise). with ballads on one side and 
up-tempo items on du; other, simplifies 
matters lor the listener. He can keep 
playing the ballad side and lorgcl about 
the othe r. Tort hers such as Little Ctrl 
Blue, Gone with the Wind , Willow Weep 
ftn Me. and Gness ill Hang My Tear* 
Out to Ihy (or. as Keely pronounces it. 
"Guess All’ll Hang Mali Tears Out to 
Drab”) are Miss Smith's meat. She loses 
us on the bubbly, bouncy oilerings. The 
session is arranged and conducted by 
Nelson Riddle. 

* 

Jfrrrfrrrjff/j John Bilks Gillespie this 

go-round: Dateline: Europe/Dizzy Gillespie in 

Covert (Reprise), taped in 1952. features 
Di/ blowing with local French talent and 
expatriates such as Don Byas and Nat 
Peck. No matter the company he keeps. 
Gillespie is very much at home. The 
session, a mixture of standards, originals, 
and French-flavored ollerings. proves that 



Now, many folks are going through the same taste 
change that Mark Twain experienced. They’ve 
tasted them all and found bourbon is the best. 
It hnstaste, for goodness sake—ami smoothness. 
Have ifou tried the lime-honored flavor of light , 
mild Old Crow 86 proof Kentucky bourbon? It 
is America’s favorite. Try it and you'll see why 
Mark Twain changed to Old Crow. 


Light * Mildl 80 Proof 

OLD 

CROW 

Kentucky Bourbon 



ike OLD enow distillery do., framfdrt, ky. Kentucky straight b dure on whiskey, bb proof 
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OUTSTANDING BOOKS 



...THROUGH AN EXPERIMENTAL MEMBERSHIP catch up 


ANY THREE of 

THE TRIAL: Simply buy three additional books within 



38-3. CARAVANS 

h JAMES A- MICH- 

TNF.r (Publisher's 
retail price $3.95) 


-— — — 1 

l STtINHt CK 

! Traiv/s 
with 
Charley 



5S3JRAVELSWJTH 
CHARLEY by JOHN 
STFlNFiECK. f Pub¬ 
lisher s retail price 
$495) 



5*7. THI SAND 
PEBBLES by RICH* 

ARC M€l KENNA 

i Publisher's retail 
price $5.95) 



5fl*. TERRIBLE 
SWIFT SWORD hy 

BRUCE CATTON 

Maps. (Publisher's 
retail price 3 7.50) 



575 THE TIN DRUM 

by Gil ENTER GRASS 
(Publisher's retail 
price $6-95} 



585. THE GREAT 
HUNGER by cf.ul 
WOCjDH am-smith 
I llustrated. (Publ. 
retail price $6,93} 


j mORDIM 
j OF POWER 

* A 

[ hk*i|ji-iI ritf 
l rl\i iT'hJ- 

£ | V iiriWf'l jmn 


582, THI ORDEAL 
OF POWER by nM- 

MET JOHN HUGHES 
(Publisher's retail 
price 55.95) 



581, THI LIVING 

SEA by JACQUES- 
YVF.S COUSTEAU 
U ltb JAMES DUGAN 
Illustrated. (PubL 
ret&ili price 56.50) 



521. MY LIFE IN 
COURT by Louts 
NtzTift, (Publisher's 
retail price $5,95) 


pONWRSATtOMS 
I wthi mm 


mlovan wilas 


54*. CONVERSA¬ 
TIONS WITH STAL¬ 
IN by MILO VAN 
D/ir.AS (Publishers 
retail price $3,93) 



57*. THE WHITE 
HOUSE AND ITS 
THIRTY-THREE 
FAMILIES by amy La 

FOLL.I5TTF JENSEN 
Illustrated. fPubJ. 
retail price $12,10) 



500. THE AGE OF 
REASON BEGINS 

by WILL W ARIEL 
DURANT. rlluhttatcJ 
(Publisher's retail 
price £10) 



539. SHIP OF 
FOOLS hy KATH¬ 
ERINE ANNE POUTER 
(Publisher's retail 
price $6.50) 



|£ 

483. PITER FREU- 
chen s BOOK OF 
Till ESKIMOS, il¬ 
lustrated, [Publish¬ 
er's retail price 
$7,501 



540. THI ROTH¬ 
SCHILDS by EAFDF- 
R It MORTON Illus¬ 
trated, i Publisher s 
retail price $5.95) 



537. THE LAST 
PL ANT AGE NETS by 

THOMAS h CONTAIN 
Maps i Publisher $ 
retail price 55,75) 



573. WHERE'S 
ANNIE* by EILEF-N 
eassinc;. fPubl. re¬ 
tail price $5 95) 


HriTcc Cut ion 


! lOMtNCi 

I l KV 


502, THE COMING 
FURY by BRUCE 
ca t ton. Maps 
f Publisher's retail 
price $7,50) 



571. THE THIN RED 

UNE^ JAMES JONES 
(Publisher's retail 
price $5.93) 



570, IN THE CLEAR¬ 
ING by ROBERT 
FROST. (Pub!feJlet's 
retail price S O 



559, YOUNG¬ 
BLOOD HAWKE by 

HERMAN WOUK 
[Publisher's retail 
price $7-95} 



48* THE WINTER 
OF OUR DISCON¬ 
TENT by JOHN 
STEINBECK- (PllW. 
tec,! il price S-1.50J 



494. GILT-EDGED 
BONDS by IAN 

FLEMING. I Pi] M . 
retail piice $-1.95) 



4*7. THE MAKING 
OF THE PRESIDENT 
—19*0 try THEO¬ 
DORE il WHITE 

(Publisher's retail 
price $6,95) 
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520. THE BULL 
FROM THE SEA by 

MARY REN1ULT 
(Publisher's re: ail 
price $495) 



555, HORNBLOW- 
ER AND THE HOT¬ 
SPUR b C. 5 FOR¬ 
ESTER. (Publishers 
fceul price $4-95} 



194 THE LONGEST 

DAY by Cornelius 
RYAN illustrated 
(Publisher's retail 
price $495) 


487, THE SHORT 
STORIES OF ER¬ 
NEST HEMINGWAY 

(Publisher's retail 
price $C j 


447. VANITY FAIR 
A Cavalcade oT iht? 
1920s end 1930s 

Illustrated. [Publ. 
retail price $10) 



189. THE NEW OX¬ 
FORD BOOK OF 
ENGLISH VERSE 

(Publisher's retail 
price $7,50) 



190. THE OXFORD 
BOOK OF AMERI¬ 
CAN VERSE, i Pub 

JisJkt's ret. price $7) 



139. ULYSSES 

JAMES invir tJn- 
abridged. < Publish¬ 
er's retail price $6) 









































































recommended by die Book-of-the -Month Club 

on books you have been intending to read and have missed 


these books FOR ONLY*] 

a year at the members* prices, which average 20% below the publishers’ retail prices 



547. THE REIVERS 

h WILLIAM FAULK¬ 
NER. i Publisher's 
retail price 3-1-951 



523, THE GUNS OF 
AUGUST by HAR- 
HARA XP. TTJCH.MAN 

lllustrareil. rPuhl. 
retail price $6 95; 




TF* Riband Foil 
of thePwrdR»«h 


ihy WUktmLShkm 


© 


431. THE RISE AND 
FALL OF THE THIRD 
REICH by M il MAM 
r. smikfh.i Publish¬ 
er's retail price $101 




563. FAIL-SAFE by 

EUOFNi: UIIKIXCK 
,tHtf H AELVFjY Wt ieel- 
FR, i Publisher's re¬ 
tail price $-1.95) 



5B3. JOHNSON'S 
DICTIONARY: A 

Modern Seine lion by 

F, I MC ADAM, JR., 
it tfd GFOKGF MILNE 

i Publisher s reutl 
price $6 50) 



5S2 SILENT SPRING 

in RACHEL CARSON 
Mluscr.iitiJ. iPubl. 
retail puce $5) 



572. THE FALL OF 
THI DYNASTIES > 

FDNDND TAYLOR 
Mips. \Publishers 
retail price 36.50) 


4 24. MAIN¬ 
STREAMS OF MOD, 
ERN ART by JOHN 
CAN AD A Y, llluS- 

iraied. r Publisher's 
retail price $13-30) 



443. THE DECLINE 
AND FALL OF THE 
ROMAN EMPIRE 

by EDWARD GJBPON 
1-vd abridgment 
by d. m. low f Pub¬ 
lisher's ret- price $W) 


556. THE FAULK* 
NH? READER by 

WILLIAM FAULKNER 
(Publisher s retail 
price $6.50) 


550 UHURU by 

ROWER! MJAftK 
i Publisher's retail 
price $5-95) 


541, THE AUTO 
BIOGRAPHY OF 
ELEANOR ROOSE¬ 
VELT. Hi us traced 

(Publisher s rerail 
pric e $6,95) 


522. CITIZEN 
HEARS? by w. A 

SWA NR ERG. Ulus* 
traied, i Publislw.c s 
retail price $7.50) 


455. THE AGONY 
AND THE ECSTASY 

by IRVING STONE 
f Publisher s retail 
prrce $3-95) 


435. TO KILL A 
MOCKINGBIRD by 

HARPER LEE. (Pub- 

lislier s retail price 
$3.95) 


448, ABRAHAM 
LINCOLN: The Pmi* 
nc Year* and Thu 
Wear Yean by CARL 

5ANDMIKC. I-sol. 
ed. lilus. (Publ. 
retail price $7,50) 


IMPORTANT FOR EVERY READING FAMILY: In this experimental 
membership you begin sharing in the Club’s BOOK-DIVIDENDS right away 


AN EXTRAORDINARY PLUS in this suggested experiment is the 
opportunity you will have to acquire multi volume sets ami highly ex* 
pensive single volumes for your home library at a trifling cost, With 
each one of the three books you engage to buy you will receive a 
Rock Dividend Certificate. These three certificates can then be ex¬ 
changed for a wide choice of library sets and volumes listed in the 
Cluh’s Book-Dividend Catalog—no less than 167, For example, you 
can obtain Churchills six-volume Tun Sfcond World War— pub¬ 
lisher's retail price $39—for only $6; or Carl Sandburg’s Aiiraiiam 
Lincoln: The 7/'nr yean— a four- volume set whose publisher's retail 
price is $36-for $6; or the four volume Nnw Illustrated Mluical 
Encyclopedia— publisher's retail price $50—for $6. T here are many 
other similar unprecedented opportunities, 

HOW CAN THIS BE DONE? The answer to that natural question 
is that the Book Dividend system is based somcwhal on the pattern 
of profit sharing consumer cooperatives. The Club regularly sets aside 
what is termed its Book Dividend Fund. As this total accumulates it is 
invested for the bene lit of members in large editions of high priced 


library volumes -beautiful art books, indispensable reference works, 
practical and useful books in many Helds, literary’ classics both old 
and new, and costly multi volume sets. These are the Club’s Book- 
Dividends, and members arc free la choose Atnonif fbcjti, getting as 
many as their purchases permit. 

3k GOOD SENSE: STOP MISSING BOOKS YOU INTEND TO READ 

Although one reason for this suggested trial is to have you demon- 
strate—Ihrutifjb your otoit experience and over a short period—the 
almost incredible library-building advantages of the Clubs Book- 
Dividend system, there is another benelii of membership not a whit 
less important to you. You will have a wide choice among books— 
almost 300 a year. The new books you most want to read are usually 
either Club Selections or alternates—those offered here are a fair 
example—and you vvill sewn find that the (dub’s system infallibly 
keeps you from missing, through oversight or overbusyness, those you 
are anxious to read. That alone, without the money saved building your 
library, makes this suggested experimental membership good sense. 
BOOK-OF-THE MONTH CLUB, Inc. • 345 Hudson Street, New York 14, N.Y, 37 






















































Mark lit.. 

for the male animal! 

No sweet stuff this! MARK II is the 
vibrant, exciting essence for a man. 
Its elegance appeals to the male 
awl irresistibly to the woman near 
him. Over one hand red essences and 
oils, unusual and rare, combine in 
its un copy able blend. Cool, aromatic 
and zesty. 



MARK 1! After Shower Cologne in India 
Madras bag S2-75 plus tax. Shave Lotion 
and n-ther products from $2.50 In 12,500. 
MARK II, the mark of a man 
The MARK IE Company, New York/Philadelplnn. 


even 11 yeai-old Gillespie is vintage. 
Much more recent is Volume Four of a 
quartet of LIN headed Norman Grcmx Pre¬ 
sents "Jazz at the Philharmonic** in Europe 

(Verve). Diz, with stellar confreres J, J. 
Johnson and Stan Get/, leads the way 
through three extended efforts of glitter¬ 
ing dimensions — Gillespie's own Kush 
and Wheat leigh Halt, and Filing ton's 
The Mooch, hem three is Dizzy Gillespie/ 
Something Old— Something New (Philips) 0 
fresh batch of Gillespieana, featuring 
Janies Moody's tenor, that reprises tunes 
from I)i/‘ formative years on one side, 
and .i lout some til fresh refrains, three of 
them by l orn McIntosh* on the other. 
The Gillespie horn — eloquent, biting or 
< lowuish — is always a tiling of beauty. 

The Freewheelin' Gob Dylan (Columbia) IS 
the second recording for one of the most 
exciting ioik singers to come down die 
pike ilia long while. I ake his first LP, it is 
almost a musical stream of consciousness, 
as Dylan unburdens himself on such con¬ 
temporary and universal matters as inte¬ 
gration, fallout and love with a raw-edged 
twang that is as intense as it is untutored. 
* 

Harold Harris at The playboy C/u b (Vc€ 

Jay) proffers the }mpubr pianist of the 
Chicago chapter and his trio in n set that 
lets oil wall a rocking rendition ol 
PInybay's Theme, moves into a Harris 
original. Hefner Just Walked In (on 
which Harold plays celeste) and continues 
a pact 1 through a quartet of standards and 
a second Harris creation. Another Time, 
Its an outing guaranteed to please the 
Harris group’s growing fan club. 

The last place we'd expect to find a 
Inst class gospel group would Ire at Dis- 
tic viand, bill Hie Famous Word Gospel Singers 
(IlneiM Vista) were recorded there and 
they come on with a fervent drive that 
is puhalingh impressive. The session 
contains such well worn spirituals as 
D*nen hy the Riverside, Shadraek, Dry 
It tines, and He's Cot the Whole Horld in 
His I lands, which are delivered with ail 
enthusiasm and rhythmic vigor that im¬ 
part ati air of freshness to the occasion. 

A trio or big-band offerings are on 
hand. You Ain't Heard Not bin' Yetf (Daunt¬ 
less), with guitarist Sal Salvador's outsize 
contingent, presents a set ol lx anti fully 
charted lone poems interrupted occa- 
siniially, and unfortunately, by Sheryl 
1 a si y \s vocal s„ Sa hade >r's dec ■ p -1 h roa tet I 
brass section, which includes a brace of 
mellopliones, is impressive, as are the 
arrangements b\ Larry Wilcox, and (he 
solo work ol leader man Salvador. On a 
smaller scale, in si/e that is, is the band on 
The New Sounds of Maynard Ferguson (( kimeo), 
a 1 though, pushed by its leader’s wild 
horn, tlx- band can pile up a wondrous 
decibel count. Included are such jazz 
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KIRKLAND, PAINE, FLICK & FOLEY— COMMUNICATIONS SPECIALISTS 



■ ; 7 ‘ 


In three years The Brothers Four have come a long way from the frater¬ 
nity house where they sang for kicks. Now they delight audiences from 
Tokyo to Tangiers, Tashkent to Tallahassee. Their formula? Take the har¬ 
monious fun of the old-time barbershop quartet. Mis in a banjo, bass, 
guitars—maybe a bongo drum or cymbal. Add a solid beat, one you can 
feel, whether in the melodic “Scarlet Ribbons” or the bouncy “Tie Me 
Kangaroo Down,Sport.” A successful blend? They get the message across 
wherever they appear—a campus in the Middle West or a hotel in the 
Middle East. Hear it in such albums as their Greatest Hits, or Cross 
Country Concert or Song Book (with lyrics, score and guitar chords added). 
Or their newest best seller. The Big Folk Hits, They really communicate. 


THE BROTHERS FOUR OFT COLUMBIA RECORDS 
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standards as Take the A" Train, Chero¬ 
kee, ii( id One O'CAock Jump, and a pair of 
funky favorites, Guitry Wttflz and IFu/er- 
melon Alan. Encore (Philips), ilk* Woody 
Herman hand recorded live at Basin 
Street, West, gives ample evidence that 
(lie current Herd, playing Nat Pierce 
dun ts for the most part, is one of the mosr 
exciting entourages going; Tenor man 
Sal Nistico, pianist Pierce and ironilxmisi 
Phil Wilson are electric soloists, and the 
hand's ensemble work has a surging 
exuberance that is infections. As cases in 
point, catch Watermelon Man and ftel ter 
Get It in Your Soul — nonpareil swingers. 

Each new Oscar Biown LP oilers fresh 
evidence of a majot talent. His latest, 
Oscar Brown, Jr. feth it Like It Is! (Columbia), 
is the composer-lyricist singer's I rest to 
date, Oscar can he wryly devilish, as on 
The Snake, poignantly tender with A 
Young Girl, funky, via Sing Hallelujah, 
or rocking, as on Toff Like Pine. No mat¬ 
ter which hat he wears, Oscar is always 
stylish. 

The Victor feldmati All Stars Play the World's 
first Album of Soviet Jazz Themes (Xv;t) is a 
surprising set; the six limn hers, all com¬ 
posed by Soviet musicians, indicate that 
Western jazz not only has penetrated the 
Iron Curtain but lias done it with eou- 
siderable vigor. Feldman employs two 
task forces: one includes \'ai Adderlcy 
and pianist Joe Za win til, the other* Herb 
Ellis and Carmel I [ones, Tenor man 
Harold Land and the rhythm section 
perform on liotii sides. The recording 
confirms the old cliche (and truth is the 
ultimate dirhe)of the universality of jazz. 

John Col trailed rapidly growing kin¬ 
ship with the ballad is readily apparent 

Oil John Coltrane and Johnny Hartman (Till* 

pulse!). Hartman, a fine singer* strangely 
neglected, is matched in his lyricism by 
Co lira ne's horn, as they move effortlessly 
through a half-dozen standard delights 
including My One and Only Love, You 
Arc Too Beautiful, and the too-scJdom- 
hcaid Dedicated to You. 


A natural shoulder 
to cry on 

If it*s the lean strong look of you that attracts the lady, give credit 
to your Saxon Maincoat®—the first natural-shoulder raglan. 

London Fog designed it for men with natural shoulder suits, 
natural shoulder haircuts and natural shoulder sympathies 
(that is* quiet, knowing, unpretentiously male)* 

Impervious to either emotional outbursts or sudden cloudbursts, 
the suave Saxon is stauncher than most for two reasons. 

First, it*s made from our exclusive Cloister Cloth, an intimate 
blend of Dacron ■ polyester and cotton that uses 2 -ply yarns 
to resist the heaviest downpour. 

Second, those unpretentious shoulders are backed up 
with The Third Barrier,® otir own secret of resistance. 

So tell the lady to weep no more. Her tears just won't get through 
to you* Another tactic? That's for the two of you to work out* 


the SAXOK; IK DONE* OLIVE OR BLACK; EXCLUSIVE PL AID LlNlHGS* $ 37 . 50 ' 
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It's you Or No One/Bobby Darin (AttO) 
profits measurably from Bobby Scott's 
tastefully inventive charts. The dozen 
ballads — some sprightly, others indigo — 
have Bobby covering, for (lie most pari, 
well traveled territory, but tunes stir fi as 
Tfl Be A round, / Hadn’t Anyone Till 
You, and All or Nothing at Aft still lull 
pleasingly on the cars. 

An unusual project, authors muling 
from their works on 7-inch LPs, has been 
launched with a quartet of emiiicn 
novelists. James Baldwin reads from Gin 
vanni’s Room; William Styron does a por¬ 
tion of Lie Down in Darkness; Philip Roth, 
a segment from Letting Go; and Bernard 







McrJcmucj tends it slum story from The 
Magic Hand (all on Calliope). File latter 
is the only disappointment tit a project 
that bodes well for the I mure. Mala mud's 
dry. pedantic voice detracts Irum wliat 
was, in print, one of It is most powerful 
short stories. The Mom tiers. Bui Sty roll's 
excerpt is beautifully moving, and Roth 
is a dialectician of the first order* while 
Bald win's recounting ol a homosexual's 
first .ucession to his latent drives is pow¬ 
erfully presented. 


DINING-DRINKING 


It is appropriate that le Ccrfe 
should refer to itself as French Pro- 
vtitrial, since there is really no one more 
sophisticated, food wise, than the provin¬ 
cial Frenchman. Lei tis note here that 
Chamhoid has disappeared from Man¬ 
hattan's 3rd Avenue — much like the van 
ished el under which it stood for so many 
years—and moved lock, slock, chef (Fer¬ 
nand Despans) and wine cellar in will* 
La Cote Basque (5 Fast 55th Street), 
which bills itself as a French-seafood 
restaurant. File result is a fittingly pres¬ 
tigious backdrop for the highest of haute 
cuisine. The room is bright and cheerful, 
replete w ith wormwood and Tudor deco¬ 
rations as well as magnificently executed 
murals of the French scamast. but every¬ 
thing facies before the food. There are 
spec iallies of tin house that you are 
not likely to have at any body vise's house 
— although, by some mysterious Gallic 
alchemy, the stall is capable ol perform¬ 
ing culinary miracles with the simplest 
of dishes. The menu reflects the restau¬ 
rant’s split personality, with L haul (xml's 
provinc ial cuisine a la carte on one side 
and Cote Basque's fntx ftxc dinner 
(SI). 50) on the other. If your appetite and 
resources are as big as your eyes, you can 
eat your way from the coast to the 
provinces and hack again. CrejH- Fare if 
(ciab meat with a cheese and lobster 
sauce) possesses a seductive flavor that 
is almost aphrodisiac. If you are in the 
mood to pique your taste buds with 
something more down to-earlh. try Cote 
Basque's Coulibiac de Saunion Base]tie 
(salmon, mush rooms, eggs and in lilies 
in a cold loaf). The salmon we had was 
so delicate in flavor, we're convinced it 
never had to endure the hardy rigors of 
the sea, Le Ffomard a FAnioricainc is a 
lobster in a startlingly quixotic: brandy 
sauce which will arouse the interest of 
icii the most blast': diner, and as routine 
a dish as cluck in orange sauce in Cham 
hold's knowledgeable hands does more for 
the bird than Audit bon has done for the 
entire species. Vegetables, of course, are 
presented as if they were crown jewels. 
The wines served at the recommendation 
of the solicitous and notable sommelier, 
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STORM 


The pale warnings 
are unmistakable. 

L It 's Sunday night. 

2. i an re about to tape 
a special program. 

3. 1 on 're completely out 
of Audiotape. 

There are set end 
alternatives , in eluding 
strong drink, a good cry 
and cat burglary. 
Whatever difficult 
course, you choose, 
be learned. 
Always keep plenty 
of Audiotape on hand. 
Flesh and blood can 
stand just so much. 
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Marius Roussin. are from wlini; is mi 
doubled !\ one of the world s premier 
cellars. Tht niailrc de is Ernest. you 
are living dangerously if you dim it rtt ux 
with less thitn S50 in tow. Closed Mon¬ 
days, Le Cafe Chain he ml at ha Cole 
HasCjiu is open for lunch. will* dinner 
so ved until 11 i» \t. 

* 

A swinging merger of modem jazz and 
Neapolitan itulritnentn is New York's 
Hoff Nofe (2UI Hudson Street), Two 
blocks from tile Hudson River and bur 
ied among antediluvian waterfront build¬ 
ings. this modest music Idled snuggery is 
difficult lor even neighljorhood cabbies 
io locate. And yet it has managed to sui- 
vive customer shortages which have 
soreh nied the tills of better-heeled and 
I letter-located brethren to the north. The 
Note's ii hi mate weapons in lids war for 
die customers' cash are the Ca uteri nos, 
who omu[presently preside over the dub, 
treating tlic ir musicians with the respect 
most dub owners reserve for ringside 
patrons. Enter the dub and the Can 
terinos are everywhere. You may be: 
greeted :il the dour by Sonny, check 
you* coat with sis lei Rosemary, order a 
diini at tile bar from brother Mike or 
brother-in law Artiic. Rose's husband, or 
retjuesi a dish prepared by the Cali¬ 
ter i no padrone. Frank. The only break 
in this Italian phalanx occurs between 
tin kitchen and your table. Waiter Wil¬ 
liam (Al) Alberg. who feeds all of the 
Note's tables on week nights, is a gradu¬ 
ate of a dutch of kosher delicatessens, but 
he managed lo convince the Caiitcrmos 
he was a pftestwo. fa// is, ol course, the 
main attraction, hut the hind is highly ic- 
spcctahlc. While digging such forward- 
looking groups as those led by Zooi 
Sims—Al Cohn, Lcunic Tristano, Clark 
Terry-Bob Brook m ever. Art l : armor, 
or ftin Hall, one may supplement the 
sounds will i veal paimagiaiii, man icon i 
ur eon tot i i (stuffed macaroni), ail at 
$2.50 iher plate. Halve that price lor a 
hero-si/e veal rut lei or sausage sand 
with. Occasionally, when chef Frank 
feels inspired, he will liegel an eggplant 
Insagna. or a howl of special pastafazool 
and offei them, menu aside, to select 
patrons. The food and firewater are dis¬ 
bursed in two softly lit rooms separated 
In a raised! handstand. The dec.oi — 
mode rnistic wood impressions ol instill 
incuts and record-all mill covers adorning 
the green walls —is more a tribute to 
the ingenuity of Sonny and Mike, who 
had to in.ike do when money was in 
short supply, than a decorative triumph. 

BOOKS 

The stern reward of Alary McCarthy's 
virtues is that if she writes what is merely 


a prettv good novel, it's a disappoint 
meiiL In The Gravp (Harcourt. Bract N- 
World. $5.95), she takes eight members of 
Vassar '33 Imm their graduation to MM Ik 
1 he cast is assorted: an ambitious W est 
cum . and a romantic Bostonian; a pallid 
gal. and a frankly sexy one: a beau 
month Lesbian, and so on. Then hus¬ 
bands and lovers include a playwright, 
a hind raiser, a painter, a doc tor, all ed¬ 
itor. a refugee. The theme s are predict 
able, too: New Deal ism, psychoanalysis. 
Hitler, Spanish Civil Whir. Leftist the¬ 
ater. sexual freedom, etc. The letdown is 
not in the choice of characters and themes 

— what r/.v’c could a Thirties novel of col¬ 
lege grads iri New York lie afiont?— bill 
in the use of them, whic h, by McCarthv 
standards, is superficial. Instead of re¬ 
creation. there is detail. ('Weal kidneys 
done with cooking sherry and mush 
rooms, and a marvelous jellied salad 
called Crceii Goddess. mack with lime 
gelatin, shrimps, mayonnaise, and alii 
gatoi pear, which could lie fixed the nigh I 
before in ramekins and then unfolded on 
lettuce cups,"} Instead of wit. there is 
cute kidding; (“Libby MacAuslaud bad a 
spiffs apartment in the Village. 1 ') in 
stead ol charac icri/ation there is dossier. 
(Too long to (pinte.) Tin strut turn 1 
method is the set piece; a girlN sexual 
initiation and purchase of a diaphragm; 
a character vignette of a butler: a parts 
that ends in a near rape. It is good soc ial 
chronicle in the OTiara mode, and vari 
oils sections are eminently excelpiahle. 
But the novel we had a right lo expect 

— a book that combines the sniiopolm 
cal grasp of a Koestler with die precise 
bile ol a Waugh, a marriage ol cxiraor 
dinars intellect and liumariity — that 
novel it isn't, 

Dan W akefield's interest in the world 
ol drugs and drug takers, hi si evidenced 
iu these pages (Thr Prodigal Powers «f 
Pat. Aligns i 1002), has In ought forth new 
fruits. The Addict (Gold Medal, 50e). which 
Wakefield has edited, is an intelligeniK 
conceived collection of essays and fiction 
excerpts bom the pens ol 15 knowledge 
aides, including a psychiatrist; a junkie. 
u inulister and Alexander King. Their 
diverse contributions, along with M ake 
field's wakeful in [i nduc tion, provide a 
wide ranging; deep-probing v iew of tlu 
uneasy relationship Iretweeu the addict 
and his society. The book gives I acts, fig 
mes and fascinating insights into the psy¬ 
chology of the hooked- We are left with 
the hope that the old lotk-'em up phi¬ 
losophy, still prevailnt in the U. S., is in 
tile process of giv ing way to a more hu¬ 
mane approach to a tragic: human prob 
I cm. 

* 

Last year, Bruce Jay Friedman's fust 
published novel. Stern, received respect 
ful appraisal from respected tritits, far 







t A , p Paul Hornumj, G9 fi.ilfha L V. wearx pullover, abatil 

itBW SnSygy p&optB biOry Ordinarily you don't expect people to dress just to hear | *«-« n.v, c^nt n*«.ker. m 

a shaggy story. But many people will wear shaggy sweaters if ashed* just because they don't want 2 sS"doo iit^nd V 'rJ**J 

to hurt the feelings of any shaggy dogs they might encounter. So much for shaggy philosophy, Now, I bTOU5hl ifl ibt th * pho1ogr-ph b * Tom K * Mrv 

the shaggy sweaters themselves. Please note; extremely shaggy. Exceptionally deep brush knit of l 

65 percent mohair, 35 percent wool. They come s-m-hxl in winter olive, navy, camel, ivory (Frank's i || 

is ivory), and grey heather (Paul's) for men, and in the last three colors in sizes TO to 20 for boys We * 1 i I I 

ask you to get yours at better, shaggier stores. Turtle lee $h*rt about $3,95, golf shir! about $5.95. 4 sportswear for Sportsmen 
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VMM (Young Man’s Mood) Slacks: ball loops, 
plain front, narrow cuffs—In a dramatic array 
of ftna fabrics, patterns and colors. 

Ask your favorite store or write Playboy Reader 
Service; or directly to VMM Slacks, Michigan 
City, Indiana. 


YMM' 


A JAYMAR SLACK. 


from the City of Class (Fro Ill me I Pa Sill a n- 
lier, $4.50), a collection of his short 
stories, will do nothing to lessen Unit 
respect. In Iris probing for the aberra¬ 
tions of mankind. Friedman uses a strik¬ 
ing juxtaposition of the conventional 
and the bizarre. Thus, in The Holiday 
Cefehratou — about three (lower lovers 
whose duty it is to see to h that the 
predicted holiday death toll is reached: 
,T A young girl with a lithe figure and 
gaping wounds emerged Ironi the Lin¬ 
coln and said, demented]y. ‘Band Vids. 
Get Rand .Vitfs, and there 11 Ik: sex/ " 
fn most of tiles: 1 lb stories (three have ap¬ 
peared in ri avhov), die aiiihnLs concern 
is fantasy* and very clever fantasy it is. 
IV hen You’re Ext used. You*re Iwcuxcd 
is a Kafka-estpie excursion inn* the con¬ 
science of a |ew wlio must take I*is exer- 
< ise at Vic Fanny's even though it is Vein 
Rippnr, the holiest night of die year. 
Two of the best stories, 77# r Trip and 
The Good lime, deal with a young 
man's relationship to his mother. I he 
mother is the richest character in the 
collection and one can sense that she 
must, someday, form the core of a Unite 
| ay Fried ilia n novel. 

In Glide Path (Harccnirt. If race R: World, 
SI.511), 1 'iAYEioY regular Arthur C. Clarke 
turns from science fiction to science fic¬ 
tionalized. Through the eyes of a young 
Englishman, Alan Bishop, he tells the 
story of the development in World W ar 
H of the radar talk-down system by 
which planes are guided to landings by 
technicians on the ground. Alter initial 
resistance l»v pilots who liked to control 
their own landings and some sea ions 
operational snags* the system was hi rally 
perfected ami accepted. The technical 
part ol the tale is a good deal more tike- 
live than the human part young Alan's 
story being somewhat reminiscent of the 
onward and upward novels of o*u Iioy- 
hood: tin lad s moral fiber, except for 
a brief fling with a lady of easy virtue, 
is worthy of a bishop. Bui Arthur Clarke 
is strictly on the beam when it comes 
to explicating and celebrating the tech¬ 
nical wonders of our time. 

Lrskine Caldwell's The tos# Night of 
Summer (Farrar, Straus, S3/I5) *s a cau¬ 
tionary tale if there ever was one. The 
sec ret ary who makes a play for her boss 
gets racked and murdered* and the boss 
gets Ins head bashed in with a broken 
gin Irmtle by his di uliken, neurotic wife. 
Maybe tluy f whoever they are. do live 
like this down in Gulfport, hut if so, who 
cares? The violence is banal; the emo¬ 
tions are stale: the language is Hat* A 
novelist who giv es us puppets ol passion 
instead ol ordinary people (never mind 
heroes) at least ought to provide us with 
some amusement — like rhymes, or ana¬ 
grams, or a limerick every lew pages. 
Nol just a woman who gets drunk and 


keeps saying that she is a ‘'Iriggin' fe¬ 
male’ and that she is going to bite hei 
husband's root oil because he didnT 
come home when she asked him. 

W hile wailing to see thcTayloi Bunnii 
Harrison Cleopatra, or after it, or. better 
still, during if, there's hilarity to he hail 
bom two books about the making of this 
epic. Producer Wallet Wanger, assisted 
by Joe Hyarns, has done up a diary 
Caller! My Life with Cleopatra ( Haotain, title), 
which traces the tra/v crusade from its 
still horn start in England where they 
were filming outdoor Egyptian scenes in 
October with two minutes of sunshine 
per day, fresh palm fronds Mown in regu 
larly from the Mediterranean, and Liz 
hairdresser getting $1000 a week plus 
SlilM) expenses, I7ie Cleopatra Papers (Simon 
and Schuster, $3.05), consists of out ol- 
oflice letters, rallies* and phone calls 
between Jack Brodsky rind Nathan Weiss, 
Fox flacks during the fracas. Their ac¬ 
count ol the Burton-1 av lor liotldoit 
1 x>ogie-woogie, of Rex Flamsoifs Caesar¬ 
ian operations, and of general executive 
antics is more revealing than Liz’ cos 
tn iius. Sample: Spyros Skouras* harried 
studio chief, arrives in Rome lo see all 
the III in that has been shot so far. Weiss 
Mts next to Inin and lias to wake him 10 
times during the running of the picture 
in which he has sunk over $35,000,000. 
Note: Brodsky and Weiss now work 
elsewhere* 

* 

The Gerard of Jack kerouac s Visions 
of Germd (Farrar, Straus, $37)5) is an 
older brother who died at the age of 
nine when kerouac was four. This 
memorial to him is the most recent of the 
series of atuobiogia |»I.H al novels which 
Kerouac collectively lilies The Dtthtm 
Lege ltd . ft is captivating, less for what 
it tells of the sickly, luminous In other 
than lor Kitou.ic s abihtv to make pal¬ 
pable the details of his family's life in 
Lowell Massachusetts* Mm hoi the hook 
is mired in Kcrouac's stv list it excesses. 
His metaphors smmble over each other 
in various stages of disarray* and sensi¬ 
tivity tends to slip into sentimentality. 
And there is the usual patch work philos¬ 
ophy which confusedly blends barely 
comprehended elements of Eastern re¬ 
ligions with a Calvinist view of the hu¬ 
man condition (“No man is exempt from 
sin any more than lie can avoid a trip 
to the toiler'). Yet, there are suddenly 
alive passages which dislill the way 
Freiidi-Ca nadia n emigrants adapted 
themselves to the tracked American 
dream 31) years ago. The scenes of the 
father's all-night card game and boozing 
are a reminder that Kerouac can be a 
compelling impressionist when he for¬ 
gets his role as guru of the beats, 
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FOR THOSE WHO ENJOY THE TASTE OF GOOD WHISKEY 

Hiding whiskey flavor is not our game. After all-when you 
pay for your favorite brand, you ought to get to taste it. What 
7-Up does do, as no other mixer can, is to mellow your highball 
... smooth it out... polish it up. Seven-Up lets you taste your 
whiskey at its best. And isn’t that exactly what you want? 
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The Crew-saders- 

These socks are not for old fogies or young fogies, either. A combination of high-bulk Orion® acrylic and stretch 
Crew-saders are for those young men of every age who nylon, one size fits almost everybody, (King size fits 
know better than to confuse stodginess with maturity, everybody else.) They're made by Interwoven, and, as 
They come in twenty colors, so you need never get bored, further encouragement, a pair costs only a dollar fifty. 
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The following two-part question, which 
evolved from a late-night IniII session, is 
merely theoretical but we'cl like to get the 
pi-AYiiOY view on it. Here goes: (A) Sup¬ 
pose you are going to the races and a 
friend gives you 520 to bet on a particular 
horse. Von get to the track and make the 
bee but after the rate is under way you 
discover that voti ve bought the wrong 
lukct. As fate would have it. the “wrong** 
horse wins and die ticket which you 
bought by mistake pays S67b, Now what, 
ethically, should you do? (It) Same situ¬ 
ation. except that the bight" horse wins 
and the ticket which you should have 
bought—but didn't “ pays 5670, Now 
what? — IS. A. and M. L„ Miami, Florida. 

In either case , it's a horse of the same 
color. IT in or lose, a mistake has been 
made, so it's up to the man who goofed 
to give a full report of the error and 
throw himself on the merry of his friend. 
Specifically, in Case A. he should offer 
to turn over the entire Sft/O. In Case ll f 
he must offer to pay the $670 which 
his friend would have won. Hut his 
friend, knowing that such a mistake teas a 
possibility when he asked for the favor, 
also has an ethical obligation. In Case A, 
he should insist on splitting the 5670 
windfall 50-50* In Case B. he should ask 
for no more than his original 5 30 back, 

For some time I’ve hern making it with 
a very hip Scandinavian chick. She's 
every tiling one con id ask for, hut there's 
one problem: although she has fine man¬ 
ners and does very well in company, she 
can't resist trying to caress me in very 
intimate and obvious ways when we're in 
public- What should I do? — Z, P., Cam¬ 
bridge, Massachusetts. 

Stay home, avoid crowds and get plenty 
of bed rest. 

if^kll the guys in my dorm think I'm a 
kook simply because I’ve toyed with the 
idea of making the Army a career after I 
gel out of college, I have a hunch a guy 
with brains and drive could go far in an 
operation that doesn't generally attract 
any great in id leas. Am I being irra¬ 
tional?— T\W., Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. 

A military career requires a certain type 
of temperament and outlook* If you tan 
categorize yourself as an aggressive hot- 
shot with a burning ambition to succeed, 
you may find the military, with its 
seniority system r built in bureaucracy and 
endless red tape . a highly frustrating way 
of life. If security . n sense of sendee, and 
a chance for countless changes of scenery 
and possible adventure rank high , then 
probably you would be doing the right 
thing , 


Having recently deserted bachelor 
ranks. I’ve encountered my first major 
marital problem. My father indaw, of 
whom 1 think the world, has offered me a 
job with his company, It would he pleas¬ 
ant. well-paying, with obviously great 
opportunities lor advancement, hut it 
would be totally nude mantling and non- 
challeiigtng- My preset it bottom-rung 
position has a small salary attached to it, 
hut the work is interesting, and l think 
the chance to get ahead is the re if I really 
pur my mind to it Vs the family bread¬ 
winner, 1 want to do what's right, and I’m 
wondering if turning down my wife's dad 
would he a purely selfish act on my part. 
— k. H., Akron, Ohio. 

I Pc think not, since your mental atti¬ 
tude at home will he largely governed by 
the influence your job asserts on you (the 
majority of your waking hours are spent 
at work)* your choice of jobs wilt play u 
large part in your domestic life . Resent¬ 
ing the sinecure , you will eventually wind 
up resenting your father-in-law, and — it 
then follows—your wife , who you*tt 
probably blame , consciously or uncon¬ 
sciously, for your taking the job in the 
first place. Stay pul, and work your way 
up in a job you enjoy, 

•4.t a private dinner party recently, one 
of the guests dropped and broke a wine 
glass, immediately thereafter, our host 
arose from the table and ceremoniously 
dashed !m glass in the fireplace. There 
were smiles all around, hut I secretly felt 
that tliis performance had called atten¬ 
tion unnecessarily to the guest’s act idem. 
Don't you agree?— R P.,Detivei. Colorado. 

Only in pm t. Your host was adhering 
lo an Old World custom of graciousnrss 
with smashing proof that the breakage 
reus no shattering loss . In the same sit na¬ 
tion. however, we would merely say r 
“Don't wony about it* Charlie/* and let 
it go at that, 

I’ve been using a motor scooter to get to 
and from the office and it has suited my 
needs just Hue. Now\ however. I’ve been 
promoted out ol my junior-junior execu¬ 
tive status and 1 am wondering whether I 
ought to turn to some more dignified 
means of transportation — the scooter 
probably gives me a Joe College label.— 
D. Fi, Chicago, Illinois, 

// the scooter is the answer to your 
transportation problem, stick with it* 
More and more, urban execs have turned 
to two-wheelers as a means of cutting con- 
si de ra b le t ime f ro m t hei r po rt a l- to-po r ta l 
pc regr i nations. 
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Rate your date for socks appeal. New 
Style 8 is in — new extra strength 
heel and toe - softer, whiter, longer 
wearing. Shrinkproof, too. 
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BftLlSTOK KNITTING C0. ( 1 NC„ Ballston Spa, N. Y. 


few years back. I was forced to make 
a decision between two girls. I was able 
to carry on with both for a number of 
months before one found out about the 
other — then they laid down the law and 
demanded that I choose. I did, and 
asked her to marry me; we got married, 
but she couldn't stop nagging me about 
my affair with the rejected girl, and 
this— plus other problems, of course — 
eventually le d to the dissolution of our 
marriage. I in free now and can't stop 
thinking afxnit the other girl, who I 
hear is married and In lug in a distant 
city. Mow did 1 manage to foul tilings up 
so much and what do you think f should 
do about the faraway miss I missed? — 
P. 1 Dallas, Texas. 

Agamemnon nut fir the same mistake 
amt wound uj> chewing draperies* You 
were more fortunate. However, it doesn't 
netessaiily follow that you chueked the 
w ro ng r It irk —the of h e r eh a ire m i g h t 
have turned oat even worse, it's natural 
for you to reininisei I non* about the other 
romance,, hut it's the memory you're hung 
up on, turf the girl, and since that "(nr- 
away miss'* is now a Mrs,, it’s best to 
forget her and concentrate on the free 
fillies in the field * 


My hovfricnd is a picture of sartorial 
elegance until he sits down. Then, about 
three indies or hairy calves show between 
the tops of ins soi ks and the bottoms of 
his trousers. L can’t believe a fellow lias to 
look tike a country bumpkin just because 
lie's seated, Me says he's always worn 
anklets, that he buys them at one of die 
I jc i U linens store sin tow n. and that tl icy 
wouldn't se ll them if they were unstylish; 
I say they're awful. Who's right? — R. A. ( 
St. Louis, Missouri, 

You are. There's nothing as a ffuare- 
rigged as a business-suited or sports- 
fat h et ed ge n ileum n n i / h pee h -a - boo 
ra Ives. Mis stubs should reach at least 
three fourths of the way up his calves, 
whether he chooses stretch stubs or uses 
garters with the mmsiretch kind. Fm any¬ 
thing but active-sports attire, where sweat 
socks are permissible r anklets are as out 
as sfiats, 

I came across an English automotive 
magazine at mv barbershop the other day 
and 1 must sav the editors could have 
been writing in Swahili for all 1 under¬ 
stood. A few of the terms 1 rcmemlier 
were "facia/' "wing," I ion net," “boot," 
4 sejuab" and Trallicaior/’ What do they all 
mean? — O* L.* Minneapolis, Minnesota. 

bad a is the English equivalent of our 
dmhhoard, wing is fender, bonnet is 
hood, boot is trunk, squab is a rear seat's 
buck rest and trafficator is British for turn 
signal. 


^3uling a two-week vacation in the 15 a 
hanias recently. I encountered a unit|u. 
si mat ion: While indulging in some early 
morning scuba diving I spotted a sti ik 
inglv beautiful voting girl engaged in a 
similar pursuit — sans bikini. Alter three 
mornings of coincidental path-crossing 
we met. discovered that we shared many 
interests besides early a, si. dips, hoi the 
rest of our stay, we had a hall. So, when 
she made ready to leave die hotel. I 
volunteered to pay her bill and she 
accepted the oiler. We separated with 
a promise to see cadi other in the near 
future hut 1 can't help thinking that 1 
should not have picked up lu-r hotel tab. 
Was this a sntker move on my part?— 
[. V.. Washington. !). ( . 

If leas certainly generous, that's for 
sure . But rf the two weeks with your mer¬ 
maid were as pleasant as yon describe, 
we d never call you a patsy* Still, you have 
established a precedent with her and 
you'll have to cuff your next jaunt to¬ 
gether unless you tell her otherwise in 
adva nee. 

Is my current TV set going to be obso¬ 
lete with tire in trod tit lion of the new 1 sets 
having a full range of THE channels? — 
$. (/. Los Angeles, California. 

Not at a IE There are converters avail¬ 
able which ran be attached to your set. 
that wilt enable it to pick up whatever 
THE stations are in operation in your 
ana. They self foi under S fft. 

O school uses the honor system for 
examinations. T he oilier day I spotte d a 
classmate cheating. My initial reaction 
was to at L as though I'd seen nothing. But 
after the c\arn I look sunk of die situa¬ 
tion and realized that, since our exams 
are mar kef I on the curve, by not report 
mg him I was probably lowering my 
grade and the grades of other people in 
the class whotl been using to do tlieii 
best without the benefit ol "ponies/' And 
yel. my eventual dec ision was not to rc- 
]w>rt him. because I didn’t want to be a 
link. What think you — was I right in 
choosing to Ih: a patsy rather than a stool 
pigeon? — IX I .. Boston. Massachusetts. 

Anyone who chooses to he a patsy de¬ 
serves tti be one . The ground rules for the 
honor system are very simple. If youi 
cheating class mate won't abide by the 
rules, he should be tossed out of the game* 
He took his chances* knowing that the 
only way he could be caught was for a 
fellow test-taker to turn him in. and win n 
you gamble you've got to accept the possi 
hi lily of losing. You have been had by 
your sehoohhum's belief (evidently well- 
founded in this instance) that the fear of 
the "informer** stigma too deeply 

ingrained among his fellow classmen for 
him to he exposed 














I in iit ilio process of furnishing my 
bachelor apartment* and have enlisted 
die- services of a decorating consultant for 
a very fine furniture store,The consultant 
has spent a considerable amount of lime 
making sketches, selecting fabrics and 
fin nit lire, and has come up with an excel¬ 
lent master plan. But now that I’m ready 
to order, a friend of mine tells me that he 
can get me the same items wholesnlc. 
Naturally. the idea of saving money 
appeals to me but, at this late date. I do 
feel ethically obliged to order from the 
furniture store. My friend, however, 
argues that the store offered its free 
sen ice merely in the hope of getting my 
business, and that I'd be a nut not to take 
up his wholesale oiler. What do you 
think? — R. T.. Chicago. Illinois. 

Stick with the store. White you're not 
I realty bound to do so. ire agree that it 
would he unethical to take both its recom¬ 
mendations and your business elsewhere* 
Further, there are a couple of other rea- 
stnts fot heeding your costly rouse in cc: 
it} if there is anything wrong with a 
wholesale pure base, you 9 11 have much 
more trouble returning it; and (2) since 
you wanted the store’s help to begin with, 
you'll still want it when it comes time to 
add the accessories that make the it if - 
(erenee between a truly tasteful apart¬ 
ment and a flat full of furniture, 

I am 21) years old and am planning to 
move to Los Angeles soon. Recently t 
became* close friends with a swinging 
thick who's cpiire a musician (I'm in 
theater myself), and she announced just 
yesterday that she proposes to go with 
me, to continue her studies there, after 
getting a job and getting settled in an 
apartment (with me). She even has S200 
to contribute to the cause. Sound like a 
bachelor's dream? Not *piite. The chick 
is only If*, old beyond her years in many 
ways, but nevertheless, 15, Is this oi is 
this not hud news? — L. T. f Bloomington, 
Indiana. 

Had news? It’s the worst we r ve heard 
since our Aunt Matilda willed her mil¬ 
lions to a Siamese cat. Yon may he in 
theater right note but you'll be in fail 
until you're old enough to play King 
I car without make-up if you don't act 
fast , Kiss Baby Doll goodbye and fold 
this slime before it goes on the road. 

A11 reason a b le q ire \ t i o ns — f ro m fash - 
ion , food and drink, hi ft and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and etiquette 
— will he personally _ answered if the 
writer includes a stomped, self addressed 
envelope. Send all fetters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 2~>2 ti . Ohio 
V/ red, Chitago , l111nois 606f t. The most 
provocative * pertinent queries will be 
presented on these pages each mouth, 

a 
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: 


JAWAHARLAL NEHRU 


a candid conversation with the architect of modern india 


During the turbulent course id the 
Cold War, no world trader ha* so dra¬ 
matically personified his country's id nth 
and aspirations, or spoken with greater 
eloquence in the anise of peace, than 
India's indomitable Prime Minister, 73- 
3 war-old Jawaharlat Xehrtt. Despite the 
surfeit of India's domestic difficult ics r 
Nehru has managed in Ids 16 years as 
t hief of state to project his country as a 
p e rs ua six r r f o rt c in mte in a t io na! a // a i rs — 
principally through the persistent lift idity 
and moral logic of his thinking- Concur¬ 
rently, hr has campaigned energetically 
at home for the elimination of caste, igno¬ 
rance, disease , the disheartening poverty 
which still leaves 95 percent of the Indian 
people in desperate circumstances* and 
the national disunity reflected in part by 
seven different racial types and more than 
700 languages and dialects* This humani¬ 
tarian battle — joined, hut scarcely won — 
has gained "Pather Jawaharlar the al¬ 
most mystic adulation of his people , rr 
feeling of mutual communion which ierrs 
intensified hy the nationalistic fervor 
arising from the Red Chinese border 
attach one year ago this month. 

The personality of the politicol and 
spiritual heir of Mahatma (landhi is as 
complex — and rr# many ways as contro¬ 
versial — as has been his career. A man of 
aristocratic birth and fastidious habits, 
a product of sciten years of upper-crust 
/ nglish si hooling < Ha n ow. (la m h t idge, 
Lo n do n 's 1 n n e r Te m pie), X* h ru see m s i o 



■ 


^Politicians and journalists have much 
in common . Both presume to talk too 
much, to deliver homilies; both, generally 
speaking, require no qualifications at all 
for their jobs ” 


draw his mental energy from direct con¬ 
tact with the mainstream of Indian life: 
the clamoring hi sans, or peasants. Often 
irritable and quick to anger, he passed 10 
years of imprisonment by the British in 
mi flustered serenity, using the time to 
write and to meditate. Though his words 
to the I Vest on the desirability of coexist¬ 
ence have struck some American observ¬ 
ers as morally arrogant and offensive, 
Nehru has been desert bed hy Supreme 
Court Justice William () Douglas ax '‘the 
most effective campaigner against com¬ 
munism of any of our leaders." Lonely, 
aesthetic, introspective, a man whose pri¬ 
vate pleasures tend toward m4 mountains, 
running water, children, glaciers, good 
co nee rsa t to n, all an i m a Is e xn * p t ha ts a n d 
centipedes." he and his elusive identity 
may perhaps best he explained by the 
subtle interplay of two disparate points 
of view—the Indian and the international. 

Prime Minister Nehru granted the 
following exclusive interview on the 
hibiscus-scented grounds of his home at 
/ 0 T in Mu rt i 3 / rr rg, X c i v / )e I hi. C hi d i rr 
his familiar white Gandhi tap and brown 
froth coat fa fresh red rosebud in the 
t hird h at ion h ole), puffing occasionally o rr 
one of the five cigarettes he allows him¬ 
self each day* he listened carefully to 
each question before responding in the 
meticulous, rather musical accent of the 
British bred Brahman, ts he spoke, his 
aristocratic, fight-tan visage reflected the 
sensitive concern of a man who cares 



44 While there have been great soldiers in 
the past, / do not think that the. military 
outlook or the purely milt tiny method 
has yet solved- any major problem of 
the world” 


deeply about life and its presenmtion. 
Our conversation opened on a somber 
note: the continuing threat of nuclear 
disaster. 


PLAYBOY: Mr, Nehru. dmmg your H> veins 
as Prime Minister of India, you have 
ei i tie a vo red — with considerable success — 
to keep yourself and your country aloof 
from the partisan con flit is of tire Cold 
Wur* from your vantage point of non 
alignment, how would you assess the 
dominant mood of our timer 
NIHRU: Tile symlrol til the age is the mi¬ 
dear l>omb — or midear energy, if you 
like, though it is well to remember that 
today nudear energy Is thought ol in 
terms of bombs only. Man's thinking is 
conditioned by that symbol Probably, 
the prevailing feeling in the world today 
is fear. Almost everybody is ulraid of 
something; every country is afraid of 
some oilier country. Hundreds of mil¬ 
lions all over the work! live under some 
kind of suspended sentence of death — 
from day to day an atmosphere is created 
in people's minds of death's inevitability. 
We seem to be driven helplessly toward 
the abyss. Move and more people in re¬ 
sponsible positions talk in terms of pas 
sion, revenge and retaliation. They talk 
or security and behave in a way which is 
likely lo put an end to all security. They 
talk oi peace and think and act in terms 
ol war. 

PLAYBOY: What do you ill ink are the pos- 



44 Even in resisting exdl and aggression, wc 
have always to maintain the temper of 
peace and hold out the hand of friend¬ 
ship to those who. through fear or other 
reasons , may be opposed to us." 


51 






SO IS THE LIVIN’ 








Let others fight the Christmas crush, struggle 
over the "right” gift. With PLAYBOY, you’ve 
found it. Just sit back and relax. Your shopping 
is done—the easy armchair way. And you've 
selected the wisest gift of any man for any man. 

UNMATCHED FIRST ISSUE 

Your gift begins with the dramatically handsome 
January T enth Anniversary Issue (selling for a 
full Si.25 on newsstands}, PLAYBOY’S mosl bril- 
liant issue to date. Then each month thereafter, 
your friends are reminded of your thought¬ 
fulness with a big new issue of PLAYBOY. 
Rounding out your year-long gift is the spirited 
December Holiday Issue, another double pack¬ 
age of pleasure (also selling for $1.25). 

A PLAYMATE COMES CALLING 

And to announce your gift 
— the strikingly beautiful 
Playmate of the Year, June 
Cochran, ‘‘whispers" your 
special greeting from 
PLAYBOY’S original 
Christmas card, signed as 
you personally direct. 

The lovely Miss Cochran 
will add festive touch to 
tree or mantle. 
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With PLAYBOY’S Tenth Anniversory Yearevery 
issue will glow with an exciting array of literary 
lights. Scheduled to liven PLAYBOY’S pages this 
coming year and give reading pleasure to you 
and your friends: the latest, most flamboyant 
James Bond novel by Ian Fleming, fact and fiction 
by James Baldwin, Lawrence Burrell, Norman 
Mailer, Vance Packard, Aldous Huxley, Philip 
Roth, Frederic Morton, Herb Gold, Robert Paul 
Smith, Budd Schulberg, Alec Waugh and Ber¬ 
trand Russell, interviews with Winston Churchill 
and Pablo Picasso and many, many more special 
editorial surprises. 

SMALL TAB—BIG SAVINGS AT 
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and the "thanks” you get for starting it. 



SEND 

PLAYBOY 

THIS 

CHRISTMAS! 

FIRST ONE-YEAR GIFT $7 
(Save S3 Over Newsstand Price) 

SECOND ONE-YEAR GIFT $5 
(Save $5 Over Newsstand Price) 


PLAYBOY 232 East Ohio Street, Chicago, Illinois 60611 
Send to; 


name 


address 


(please print) 

cit¥_ 

zone 

. slate 

gift card Dorn 

name. 

address 


(please print) 


city- : __ _ zone._.slate. 

gift card Imm 


my name, 
address. _ 


(please print) 


city _ _ rone ___ slate _______ 

si gnatuft____ ____ _ . _ _ __. 

□ ENTER or □ RENEW my own subscription 
(Renewals begin whan present subscription expires) 

□ All gifts are new subscriptions 

□ Some gifts are renewals 

Total number of subscriptions __ 

% ____ enclosed □ Bill me later 

Enter additional subscriptions on separate sheet of paper 

S33 



































ftH 

O 

m 

s* 

«: 

* 

Hi 


Do as ‘the Casuals' do! 

Dress up in Carwood slacks, with Fortrel 



Today’s young casuals demand sleek good looks, trim styling in 
cars and their clothes (and girls). Carwood slacks are handsomely 
tailored from a special Cone Mills blend of Fortrel pol yester and 
cotton. Fortrel helps keep the freshnessin, the wrinkles out. Carwood 
slacks come in the attractive Ivy, Alumni and extended waistband 
styles. Each style is cut to give you extra comfort and good fit. So 
try a pair, and see for yourself. In black, brown /black, and slate 
blue. Sizes27-34, At all fine stores. Celanese Corporation of America. 

Fortrel® is M trademark cl Fiber Industries. Inc. 

Fortrel... a contemporary fiber 


siblc consequences of this wa r mentality? 
NIKRU: When the desire For sum'vid asserts 
itself, then logical thinking and (he rea¬ 
soning faculties do not even function. 
Human beings forget their humanity, 
because they are fighting to escape some 
dreadful terror. 1 hey do not care what 
happens or what they do in order to 
survive. But when the real struggle comes, 
few may survive and. possibly, those who 
do will not be human. El it comes, it will 
he ail overwhelming and all-enveloping 
war. a war which may well Ini rig utter 
destruction to the: world and which will 
probably ruin the structure ol modern 
civilization. The democratic nations may 
win the war—mind you. I have tiule 
doubt that they will — bui I don lit if after 
the disaster of a world war, democracy 
could surv ive at all. WhaL we are discuss¬ 
ing, therefore, is a matter of the greatest 
consequence, I wish to sav frankly that I 
have no easy remedy. All we ran do is to 
grope in the dim twilight for something 
that will, perhaps, prevent the twilight 
from becoming dark night. 

PLAYBOY: How. in your opinion, can the 
malignam belief in the inevitability of 
war be most effectively countered? 

NEHRU: Something more is necessary than 
mere formulas. What we need is a passion 
for peace. It is to this temper of peace 
that l want especially to direct my mind 
and your mind While we arc in the midst 
f>J an international crisis, perhaps an even 
greater crisis (nullouts us today in the 
spirit of man. We have built lip a great 
civ jlization and its achievements are re¬ 
markable. It holds the promise of even 
greater achievements in the future. But 
while these material achievements are 
ven great, somehow we appear to he 
slipping a wav from the very essence of 
< i v 1 1 i/a lion. Ultimately. t ultitre anti civili¬ 
zation rest iu the mind and behavior of 
mail and not in the material evidence of 
ii that we see around us In times of war 
the civilizing process stops and we go 
hack to some barbarous phase of the 
human mind 

PLAYBOY V popular truism holds that the 
civilizing process will he accelerated bv 
the dissemination of knowledge through 
modern conumiJiic atious and transport. 
Do you agree? 

NEHRU: There is a great deal ol contusion 
in my mind on this point. Xa lions, indi¬ 
viduals and groups talk of understanding 
one another and it seems obvious that 
people should try to understand and to 
b arn from one another. Yet, when I look 
through the pages of history or study 
current events, f sometimes find that 
people who know one another most, 
quarrel most. Countries which arc next 
door in Europe or ill Asia somehow seem 
to rub one another the wrong way. 
though they know one another very 
thoroughly. Thus knowledge, by ilself, 
does not lead to greater cooperation or 
friendship. 
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PLAYBOY: What do you believe must be 
I Ik- mno)mii:int of knowledge? 

NEHRU: If we approach our fellow human 
beings or ton nines in a friendly way, 
with on j" in intis and hearts open - and 
(fiat does not mean surrendering some¬ 
thing that we consider of essential value 
to truth or to our own genius — then we 
shall he led not only towards understand¬ 
ing hut towards the right type of under¬ 
standing. 

PLAYBOY: How does this philosophy — the 
to* Kept of the open It a nil and the open 
heart —relate to India’s Foreign polity? 
NEHRU: There are only two ways of ap¬ 
proaching the problem of international 
relations. One is the conviction that, even 
lhough we try to avoid it. war is hound to 
come. Therefore, we should prepare for 
it and when it conies, join this side or 
that. The otuer way starts with the feel¬ 
ing that it can he avoided. Now, there is a 
great difference in these two approaches. 
If you are menially convinced that war is 
hound to tome, you naturally accustom 
yourself to the idea and, perhaps uncon¬ 
sciously. even work for it. On die other 
I land, if you want to work for the avoid¬ 
ance of war. you must believe that it can 
he avoided. Of course, no country can 
entirely ignore the possibility of being 
entangled in a war; it must lake such pre¬ 
cautions as it ought to, 

PLAYBOY: For India, this possibility be¬ 
came reality last October when 110,000 
Red Chinese troops poured down from 
l lie Himalayas into Ladakh and the 
North Last Lion tier Agency to launch a 
mouth long horde* war which ended with 
the present uneasy cease lire Is it true, as 
lias been reported, dial: you believe com¬ 
munism per se bad nothing to do with 
(Uiilia's attack? 

NEHRU: Yes. Chiang Kai-shek makes the 
same claims on our territory as those 
made by the Chinese Communists. 
PLAYBOY: At the time of the Chinese in¬ 
vasion. India's military forces appeared 
to be poorly equipped and inadequately 
armed, a condition for which many 
blamed former Defense Minister Y r . K. 
Krishna Menon. In fact, it has been sug¬ 
gested tluil were it not for India's dispute 
with Pakistan over Kashmir the Endian 
army might scarcely have been main¬ 
tained at all. What is your attitude toward 
armed forces in general — ami as they 
affect India? 

NEHRU: Our army, navy and ail force are 
not worth mentioning compared with the 
armadas of other nations. But have tliese 
conntries solved their problems with the 
help of their aimed forces? I am of the 
opinion that they have not. We hnd that 
somehow die methods we adopt to deal 
with evil only result in more evil. We 
have to meet the evil with armed force: 
yet in doing so we are ourselves corrupted 
by dial evil. Lvt rmialiy. we develop what 
may he called the military outlook. While 
there have been great soldiers in the past. 
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! do not lliink dial the military oudook 
or the purely military method lias yet 
solved any major pro Idem of die world. 
That was why a great French man mice 
said that war was much too serious [<i 
he viui''listed to soldiers. Bui if it is too 
serious to he entrusted to die soldier, lo 
entrust it io a civilian with a military 
outlook is worse. 

PLAYBOY: Iii view ol what you have just 
said, would you characterize yourself as 

a ilist? 

NiNRU: I am not a pad list, I'nhappilv. 
the world of today finds that it cannot do 
without force. YVe have 10 protec t om 
st-Ives and to prepare ourselves for even 
con tinge] icy. We have to meet aggression 
and evils ol other kinds. Bin in resisting 
evil, we must not allow ourselves in I*e 
swept away l>y our own passions and 
fears and act in a manner which is ilv. II 
evil. Even in resisting evil and aggression, 
we have always to maintain tile temper ol 
peace and hold out dir hand ol liiend- 
ship to if lose who, through I ear or loi 
other reasons, may he opposed to us. 
That is the lesson that our great leader 
Alaliaun.i Gandhi taught us and. impel 
fee I as we are, we draw" inspiration from 
that great teaching. 

PLAYBOY; You once wrote that only two 
people have genuinely influe nced your 
life — your father, personally; and Ma¬ 
hatma Gandhi, ideologically. What in 
Gandhi’s thinking most impressed you —* 
and your country men? 

NEHRU: Mahatma Gandhi, in a sense. hmst 
upon the Indian scene, lie was. ol course, 
known In-fore and loved and admired for 
his work in South Africa Inn: he had not 
I'tiunioned on ail all India plane. He suit 
<k ulv stal led lime lioniug. Vnd there was 
magic about the* message lit gave. It was 
very simple. His aitalvsis of the situation 
in India was essentially that wc were 
suffering terribly from fear, so lit just 
went about telling us. "Don't he a Ira id. 
Why are you afraid: What can happen Jo 
you?' T Of course, when lie talked in these 
terms lie was thinking of out political 
fears. If we did some thing that the Bi iiivh 
Government did not like, well, we d be 
punished. We el he sent to prison. We 
might l>e shat. And so a general sense of 
lour pervaded the laud. It would lake hold 
of the poore st peasant, die lowliest ol all 
our people, whose produce oi neatly all 
ol it went to ft is landlord and who hardls 
had enough fooel to eat. Tins poor man 
was kicked and culled by everyIxidy by 
iiis laiiellord. by his land hud's agent, hs 
the police, Iry tfie moneylender. 

PLAYBOY: Why was Gandhi mi drama in 
tally effective in dispelling this sense ol 
fear? 

NEHRU: Whether there was something 
in the atmosphere oi some magic in 
Gandhi's voice, I do not know Anyhow 
this very simple lesson—"Don’t lie afi.iid 
— caught on and we realized, with a ire 
incurious lifting of hearts, that there was 
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nothing lo I car. Even the poor peasant 
straightened lias back a Iitill' and began 
its look people in the face ami there was a 
ray of hope in his sunken eyes. ()l>\ iouslv, 
if we had gone in prison for some high 
misdemeanor with disgrace attached to it, 
it would have been terribly painful. But 
beta use we fell we were serving a great 
cause, it betaine not a fate to be afraid ol 
but something lo be coveted. Mans of us 
in India have spent a great part ol our 
lives in trying, though imperfectly, to 
loliow the teachings of our great leader. 
Wo were poor stuff. Again anti again, he 
gave us the strength and the vision to 
achieve our goal, for 311 years or more, 
we took shelter under his shadow and 
midei his guidance. 

PLAYBOY: \ profound I v important part ol 
Ins teachings was. of < nurse, die commit¬ 
ment to nonviolence. Do you consider 
nonviolence to be an diet live fool of 
international diplomacy today? 

NEHRU: 1 he t If Kitty of nonviolence is not 
entirely convincing. None of its won hi 
dare, in the present state of die world, lo 
do away with the instruments ol organ¬ 
ized violence. We have, indeed, fallen far 
below what might be called the Gandhi an 
ideology, though it still influentrs us to 
some extent. Anyway, it is not a question 
of ideologies at all: it is a question of 
looking at the world with dear eyes. 
Mahatma Gandhi once spoke wa mi ugly 
of the conntries of the world looking at 
one another with bloodshot eyes. I irv. as 
far as I can. to keep my eyes dear: blood¬ 
shot eves bode no dear thinking, and no 
c lear ac tion. 

PLAYBOY: In your eloipient and moving 
funeral oration following Gandhi's assas¬ 
sination in IfMtf. von said: "The light 
that lias illumined this country lor these 
many, ninny years will illumine this 
country for many more years, and a 
thousand years late r, that light will si ill 
be seen in dm <oumr\ . . While 
Gandhi** inemors quite obviuush still 
live s, do sou feel that his light still shines 
on your country with undimimshed 
l>i ifliam c? 

NEHRU: Mahatma Gandhi and the Hindu 
poet Rabindranath Tagore gave birth to 
India as slit is today. We are their eldl 
dren in thought — very imperfect, very 
foolish ( liildreu hut their c hildren, never 
tlidcss. Both ol them, though vastly dil 
1 event, sprang from the soil and c iilmre of 
India and are looted in the HUHlO-year 
old Indian tradition — IhhIi so diJierem 
hue both reminding us of the minimn- 
able facets of India. They represented 
the ideal of young India —the ideal 
windi I had in luy young days and which 
possibly many people still have. And yet 
! find that those two men somehow' seem 
very distant now. Though we speak of 
them very often, we have fallen into dil- 
leienl ways ol thinking and taken to 
other ideals. Instead of that mighty spirit 
of creative dlbri and faith and hope. 
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P< which those men in their own different 
q ways represented in the modern age, 
India, as also other countries, begins to 
® represent mote and more a spirit of 
P* denial and destitution. And so, a fear 

,3 creeps into my mind: are all our labors 

possibly going to be swept away by some¬ 
thing totally beyond our control? 
PLAYBOY: In an effort to main tain a degree 
of control in international affairs, India 
has pursued the policy of lion alignment. 
Von have been quoted assaying that the 
existence of this independent force les¬ 
sens the danger of war between the two 
major groups. Exactly what can a third 
force do? 

NEHRU: Wc cannot influence other coun¬ 
tries by force of aims or pressure or 
money. What we can do positively is not 
much. To imagine that we will shake the 
world or fashion international affairs 
according to our thinking is absurd, Wc 
cannot issue ultimatums or make de¬ 
mands; nor can we express our views in 
strong language to the world at large 
because it Iras little meaning unless we 
are in a position to do something about 
it. It is certainly within our power not to 
do anything ot say anything which will 
increase the Tear and the hatred. We 
should not indulge in the contest of 
shouting, cursing and slandering which 
seems to have replaced diplomacy. Where 
wc can help positively, wc should help, 
although there is always the risk that our 
attempts may fail. We cannot take the 
world on our shoulders and remodel it 
according to our heart’s desire — but we 
can help in creating a climate of peace 
which is so essential for tile realization of 
our objectives, 

PLAYBOY: Was this the philosophy under- 
lying your efforts as peacemaker in the 
power struggles in the Congo, Indochina 
and Korea? 

NEHRU: Yes, I have often pointed out that 
our }K>liry is not merely negative or 
neutral or passive: so fat as 1 tan sec, it is 
a very active one. We do not wish to play 
a large part in the affairs of the world. We 
have troubles of our own. tint where our 
voice is sought, it w ill he given in accord¬ 
ance with our views and nolnxly el.se’s, 
regardless of the pressure that is brought 
to bear upon us. 

PLAYBOY: Are die re times when candor 
should he muted by diplomatic considera¬ 
tions—or do you believe that honesty is 
always the best foreign policy? 

NEHRU: We naturally like- to avoid what 
might be ca 1 led defamalory attacks against 
leading foreign nations or personalities. 
You can criticize as much as you like 
either our policy or any other country's 
policy hut you must always keep in mind 
that the affairs of the world are til a very 
delicate state and words, whether oral or 
written, count; they make a difference for 
good or for evil. A word said out of place 
may create a grave situation, and often 
50 does. In fact, it would be a good thing, 1 


think, if most statesmen dealing with 
foreign affairs Iwcarnc quiet for a few 
months. It would be still Ik tier if news- 
papers became quiet for a few months, 
too. It would be best of all if everybody 
were quiet for a few months, 

PLAYBOY: You have at times been critical 
of the United Nations—for example, 
when that organization branded the Red 
Chinese as aggressors in Korea, What, 
exactly, is your altitude toward the UN? 
NEHRU: I believe all of us are liable to 
error and I rebel against the notion that 
an organization or idea or country can be 
infallible. So, I have ventured, in all 
humility, sometimes to criticize those de¬ 
velopments at the United Nations which 
seemed to me to be out of keeping with its 
charter and its past record and profes¬ 
sions* Nevertheless. I have believed, and 
1 do believe, that the United Nations, in 
spite ol its many faults, in spile of its 
having deviated from its aims some¬ 
what, is a basic and fundamental part 
of the structure of the world today. If 
the United Nations ceases to be. or if it 
radically changes its position and nature, 
then there is nothing left which would 
inspire hope for the future. We shall 
have to go through terrible experiences 
and face disasters again before wc return 
to something which offers a forum for all 
nations, differing as they do from one 
another. 

PLAYBOY: Then India's foreign policy in¬ 
cludes firm support of the UN? 

NEHRU: We are a member of the family ol 
nations and we have no wash to shirk any 
of the obligations and bin dens of that 
membership. We have accepted fully the 
obligations of incnihcrship sti the United 
Nations and intend to abide by them. 
Bui that can only be done effectively in 
our own w ay and of our own choice. Our 
immediate needs are economic better¬ 
ment and raising the standards of our 
people. The more we succeed in this, the 
more we. can serve the cause of peace in 
the world. 

PLAYBOY: l>o you ever see the UN as a 
forum I or debate between the forces of 
evil and the forces of morality? 

NEHRU: We lieu* and elsewhere are apt to 
say that a country is good or bad, as 
though countries were solid blinks which 
are good or bath They consist of millions 
of human beings v ery detent and peace¬ 
ful human lacings. Governments may go 
wrong and more so poliik ians. But do 
not ever talk of conn tries and peoples as 
bad. There is a great deal of common 
humanity in allot us. and in all the coun¬ 
tries, although we may differ outwardly a 
great deal. Yet we find people, nations 
and statesmen talking in terms of the 
greatest certitude about their being right 
and aliotit their undertaking some moral 
crusade or other for the benefit of man¬ 
kind- Sometimes, I feel that the world 
might be better oil if there were fewer of 
these modern crusaders about. Everyone 


wants not only to carry on a moral cm 
sade in his own environment but to 
impose his moral crusade upon another. 
When moralities or the objectives of the 
motal crusades differ, conflict inevitably 
comes. 

PLAYBOY: In a speech given in 1917, on the 
eve of Indian independence, you said. 
"Long years ago wc made a tryst with 
destiny, and now comes the time when we 
shall redeem our pledge, not wholly or in 
full measure* but very substantially." 
How substantial has the redemption of 
this pledge been? What is die spiritual 
and material condition of India today, 
after Hi years of independence? 

NEHRU: India today presents a very mixed 
picture 1 of hope and anguish, of remark¬ 
able advances and at the same time of 
inertia, of a new- spirit and also of the 
dead hand of privilege, of an over all and 
growing unity and of many disruptive 
tcndein res. There is a great vitality and a 
ferment in people’s minds and activities. 
Perhaps wc who live in the middle of this 
ever-changing scene do not always realize 
the full significance of all that is happen* 
ing- Often outsiders can make a better 
appraisal of the situation. It is remark¬ 
able that a country and a people rooted 
In the remote past, who have shown so 
much resistance to change, should now 
be marching forward rapidly. We are 
making history in India even though we 
might not be conscious of it, 

PLAYBOY: In that same 1917 speech you 
specifically talk’d lor "the ending of 
poverty and ignorance and disease and 
inequality of opportunity" in India. Are 
vou still optimistic about tile eventual 
elimination of these conditions? 

NEHRU: What tomorrow's India will be 
like, I cannot say. 1 can only express mv 
hopes and wishes. Naturally* I want 
India to advance on the material plane, 
to fulfill her plans, to raise the standard 
of living of lu r vast population 1 want 
the narrow conllicts of today in the name 
of religion or caste, language or province, 
to cease, and a classless and casteless 
society to be built up where every indi¬ 
vidual has lull opportunity to grow 
according to his worth and ability. In 
particular, I hope that the curse of caste 
will be ended, lot with it there cannot Ik* 
eitfier democracy or socialism. Tomor¬ 
row's India will he what we make it by 
today's labors. I have no doubt hut that 
India will progress industrially and other¬ 
wise; that she will advance in science and 
technology: if tat our people's standards 
will rise: that education will spread; that 
health conditions will Ik better; and that 
art and culture will enrich people's lives. 
We have started on this pilgrimage with 
strong purpose and good heart, and we 
shall reach the end of the journey, how¬ 
ever long that might be. But what I am 
concerned with is not merely our material 
progress, but the quality and depth of 
our people. Gaining power through in 
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P* dust rial processes, will they lose them- 

q selves in the tpiest of ln<fi\ idual wealth 
and soft living? That would be a tragedy 
® for it would be a negation of what India 
P* lias stood for in tile past and. I think, in 
the present time also as exemplified by 
^ Gandhi. Power is necessary, but wisdom 
is essential. It is only power with wisdom 
that is good. 

PLAYBOY: In point of material progress, it 
has been observed that at the time of the 
Red Chinese att.uk last year, India — 
then entering her third Five Year Plan 
— had a greater growth rate than the 
Chinese, Js it your own belief that India 
is tlie faster grow ing of die nvo countries? 
NEHRU: It rs not fair to compare India 
with China. I do not mean to imply that 
we are cleverer than China or that we arc 
going ahead faster. The Chinese are an 
amazing people — amazing in the sense of 
their capacity for hard work and for co¬ 
operative work, I doubt if there are any 
other people <|uile etpial to them in this 
respect. Rut. between us, there is a very 
big diJIcreate, the effects of width it 
remains lor history to show. The dif¬ 
ference is that we are trying to function 
in a democratic setup, 

PLAYBOY: Do you believe that a demo¬ 
cratic setup is morally superior to one 
that is communistic? 

NEHRU- It is no good saying that we arc 
better or more vh mom than others. No 
(jtitsuon of virtue is involved in tins. Cl li¬ 
ma Lely, it is a tpiesiioii of which setup 
and which stun line of government — 
political or economic — pays the highest 
dividends. When i say highest dividends, 
I do not mean merely material di\ idends. 
although they are important, but cultural 
and .spiritual dividends also. We have 
deliberately chosen a democratic setup 
and we feel that it is good lor our people 
and lor our country in the ultimate 
analyst s, 

PLAYBOY: What do you Consider to bv the 
major defects of a democratic system? 
NEHRU: Democracy does not like si in Ling 
in the present not usually. In times of 
great crisis, it might. Democracy wants 
today the good things of today. That is its 
disadvantage. Too. with all my admira¬ 
tion and love for democracy, 1 am not 
prepared to accept the statement that the 
largest number of people are always I iglit. 
Now, I have little doubt that democracy 
is the best of all the various methods 
available to us for the governance of 
iitunaii beings. It oilers society something 
of the highest human values. At the same 
time, we are seeing today the emergence 
ol dr mot racy in a somewhat uncontrolled 
form. When we think of democracy, we 
normally think ol it in the lather limited 
sense of the 19th Century or the early 
20th Century use* of the term. Owing to 
the remarkable technological growth, we 
now have vast masses of human beings 
brought up by the industrial revolution, 
50 who are not encouraged oi given an 


opportunity to think much. They live a 
life winch, from lire point of view of 
physical comfort, is incomparably better 
than ii has been in any previous genera¬ 
tion, hut they seldom have a chance to 
think. And yet. in a democratic system, it 
is this vast mass of human beings that 
will ultimately elect those who govern, 
PLAYBOY: Do you think (hat the judgment 
ol the electorate is likely to improve? 
NEHRU: Thai becomes a little doubtful. I 
think it may he said without offense — I err 
1 belong to that tribe of politic ians — that 
the cjiiality of men who are selected by 
this modern democratic method of adult 
suffrage gradually deteriorate*. There are 
outstanding indjv iduals chosen, no doubt, 
hut their cpialili does deteriorate because 
ol this lack ol thinking' and because of 
the application ol modern methods of 
propaganda. All the noise and din and 
the machinery ol advertisement prevent 
men from thinking. They react to it by 
producing a dictator or a dumb politi¬ 
cian. who is insensitive, who can stand all 
the noise in the world and yet remain 
standing on his two feet. He gets elected 
while his rival collapses because lie can¬ 
not stand all this din. ft is an extraordi¬ 
nary state of a I fairs, 

PLAYBOY: file story is told that when the 
first airplane lauded in Ladakh in 1918, 
the country people ran up with bundles 
of bay to feed it. Apocryphal or no, the 
tale serves to dramatize the sharp wrench 
which technology is giving —and will 
continue to give — to accustomed ways of 
thinking in India. What is your persona! 
reaction to modern mechanization? 
NEHRU: I admire: the machine greatly. Rut 
it grows and grows and grows till it be¬ 
comes almost human: it begins to think — 
to give answers to i|ueslions. It becomes 
liuman, and the- human being appears to 
become more and more a machine. II the 
human mind loses its creative faculty and 
becomes more and more ol a machine, 
then surely that is a tragedy for humanity. 
PLAYBOY: Do you feel that this sort of 
mechanic at perversion can also extend 
into the realm of science? 

NEHRU: We come up against a certain in¬ 
herent conflict in society l>eiwcen the 
coexisting princ iples of continuity and of 
conservatism and the scientific pmuiplr 
of discovery which brings about change 
and challenges that continuity. The 
scientific worker, although he is praised 
and patted on the back, is, nevertheless, 
not wholly approved of. because he conies 
and upsets the status quo. Normally 
speaking, science se ldom really has the 1 
facilities that it deserves except when 
some mi si on une comes lo a country in 
the shape of war. T hen everything has lo 
be set aside and science lias its way, even 
though it is for an evil purpose. 

PLAYBOY: Is the fact that India A popula¬ 
tion is now approaching LMUMMUHK) — 
more people than the combi tied popula¬ 
tions of South America, Africa and 


Australia —a matter of immediair con¬ 
cern to you and your government? 
NEHRU: It is expected that the world 
population may be anything between 
3,5fHUHKUmO and 5,000,000.000 by the 
end of tins century. In India, the esii 
mates vary between (UPI>,01M) T 0(J0 and 
tiSfUKHUHHP by the year 2000. The ligurc 
of rifHUHMUHM) is the least that we can 
expect, provided we can check the pace 
of growth to some extent. There arc two 
aspec ts of this growth of jjopiihtion. The 
one with which we are most concerned is 
that 1 1 come s in the wav of our economic 
advance and keeps standards low even 
though we might lie making progress in 
other directions. The other is dial this 
tremendous world growth is eating up 
the world's resources and industrial 
materials at a terrific pace. Thus two con 
sequencers flow; one is that we must c heck 
the rate of growth of population and the 
other that we must Ji ud other power 
sources and materials. Possibly the de¬ 
velopment of nucle ar energy' w ill provide 
us with oilier sources of power. Wv in 
India are most concerned with ducking 
the growth of population and diis has 
become a matter not only of importance 
but of urgency. 

PLAYBOY? Une means of raising the stand¬ 
ard of living of such a vast number of 
people is education — and one means of 
education is through the existence of a 
vigorous press. Are you in favor of force- 
fid governmental control or intervention 
to insure that die news is properly re¬ 
ported by a country's newspapers? 

NEHRU: Very few individuals are compe¬ 
tent enough <o know the facts or form an 
opinion about distant occurrences inde¬ 
pendently. They are naturally guided by 
what the press says. Newspapers are. of 
course, ol all kinds. There are resjmn 
sible newspapers: there are newspapers 
which are sometimes responsible; and 
there are some sheets which st em to excel 
only in High is ol imagination and other 
ads oi irresponsibility. In the old days, it 
was. or at least was thought to lx\ the 
function of the government to suppress 
the newspapers that had an evil tendency', 
in the opinion of the government. That, 
of course, is an utterly wrong approach 
because you cannot cure the evil by iry 
lug to suppress it. 

PLAYBOY: As an ad locate of freedom of 
the press in theory, do you ever hud fault 
with ii in practice? 

NEHRU: The person who gets the oppor¬ 
tunity to express himself nowadays is the 
person with means. He can mu ne ws 
papers, buy them or slop them, employ 
people who he likes and dismiss people 
who lie dislikes. So, it may be that die 
freedom of the press means not so muc h 
freedom of the writer to write what be 
will, but rather of die owner of a news 
paper to see that the writer writes some¬ 
thing that he wants him to write. T!u 
freedom of the press may conic to me an 



for the man who is forward about fashion 


This masculine and masterful interpretation of elegant con¬ 
tinental styling reflects the dedicated Daroff Personal Touch, 
a positive passion for perfection in tailoring, fabrics and 
craftsmanship The ‘Botany' 500 Forward Fashion Look is for 
the ad venlurous-at-heart who lead the way in fashion trends. 
It is for those knowledgeable style lead¬ 
ers who look for quality and value, as 
well as correct fashion, good taste and 
comfort in their clothing. There are 

Sanitized “ for Hygienic Freshness. 


'Botany’ 500 Forward Fashions in suits, sport coats and slacks, 
and oulercoats . many featuring the new and exciting 
COSMOS colors, ‘Botany' 500 Forward Fashion suits start at 
$75,00 (slightly higher in the West). Send for booklet "The 
Personal Touch" and the mime of your nearest dealer. Write 
If. Daroff & Sons, Incorporated, 

2300 Walnut Street, Phi lad el 
phia 3* Pennsylvania (a sub¬ 
sidiary of Bo I any Industries). 

L<H3*i fur this prestige 


BOTANY* SOO 0 

TAILORED BY DAROFF 

















fc* 

o 

n 

> 

a. 



Find a new kind of confidence-with Avril 0 


Mr, Hicks slacks does it! Where there's 
the challenge of a demanding occasion 
-from a car, a boat, a boss, a girl or a 
golf course, Mr. Hicks has the answer. 
Makes no difference, Mr. Hicks and Avrjf* 
rayon have the perfect pair of pants for the 
action-or relaxing Called ’’Casuals" — 
but they'll go anywhere in confident style 
— short of black tie, thanks to Avril, the 
fabulous fiber. Gives brawny, long-tasting 


strength, a bright, lustrous finish, permits 
fine, expensive tailoring and wash and 
wear Slacks that feel and look 3 times 
their price. But for all Iheir downtown 
elegance they're easy-going. Trim belt less 
style or traditional Ivy style. They're 
"Casuals." They’re great. They're Avril! 
They're from Mr. Hicks, At finer stores 
everywhere, or contact Hicks-Ponder 
Company, P. 0. Box 239, El Paso,Texas* 


Living With You Everywhere 

American Viscose Corporation 



'New Generation Rayon” 

350 Fifth Avenue, New York 


the freedom of persons who have a knack 
of making money and that, after all. is 
not such a noble thing. I think ol all 
these difficulties and wonder how we can 
have real freedom of the press —a real 
expression of opinion for or against 
whatever il might be, and no suppression 
of am real opinion — provided it is not 
it idea nt or vulgar and provided it is not 
exploited for wrong ends* 

PLAYBOY: Do you believe that newspapers 
influence political opinion to any great 
degree? 

NEHRU: I rather doubt it* They give the 
news, of course, but 1 don lit if they have 
any great influence politically* You have 
seen in other countries — democratic 
countries — how a great number of news¬ 
papers have supported one party while 
another has won the elections. 

PLAYBOY: You yourself, of course', have 
not been exempt from editorial criticism 
either at home or abroad. What is yoiu 
reaction when, for example, the ftulinn 
Express labels your farm cooperative 
"economic rubbish." or when the Ameri¬ 
can press berates you for yoiu Goa policy? 
NEHRU: f should like to say that I endeavor 
to consider matters as dispassionately and 
as objectively as possible. ! have tried to 
profit by the comments and criticisms 
made. I shall, however, repudiate the 
charge of complacency and smugness that 
has been leveled against me and my cob 
leagues. I cannot conceive how any per¬ 
son charged with responsibility can be 
complacent today. Complacence conies 
when one's mind is closed and one 
accepts a dogmatic phrase. Complacency 
is a narrowness of outlook. 

PLAYBOY: As a statesman who has had 
considerable experience 1 with IjoI'Ii news¬ 
papermen and politicians, how would 
you compare the two professions? 

NEHRU: To some extent. ] mi i tidai is and 
newspaper men or journalists have nun h 
in common. Both presume to talk too 
much, to deliver homilies: both, generally 
speaking, rerpiirc no qualifications at all 
for their job. !f a politician or a news¬ 
paperman has a certain gift of expression, 
lie gets going: wire tiler or not there is any 
content behind that expression is totally 
immaterial. Normally a politician or a 
newspaperman has few lucid moments, 
because lie functions bom day to day* 
hour to hour, and minute to minute. lie 
does not have the time to think. I suppose 
1 his is an ineviiahle development of tech¬ 
nological improvements and advance¬ 
ment. We apply the newspaper habit of 
reading to hooks* with the result that our 
minds sometimes function with brilliance 
but hardly ever with depth* 

PLAYBOY: Which approach is the more 
effective in dealing with you* own duties 
— the cerebral or tile pragma tie? 

NEHRU: I am a humble seeker after truth, 
one who lias continuously snuggled to 
find the way, not always with success, to 
fit action to the objectives and ideals that 
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lie had held. The process is always diffi¬ 
cult. Politicians have to deal with <1 ny-to 
day problems, and they seek immediate 
remedies. Philosophers think of n hi male 
objectives, and arc apt to lost touch with 
the day-to-day world and its problems 
Neither approach appeals to be adequate 
by it sc IF 

PLAYBOY: Do you therefore consider ideal¬ 
ism to be unrealistic:? 

NEHRU: idealism is the realism oi tomor¬ 
row- It is the capacity to know what is 
good for tile day after tomorrow, or lor 
the next year, and to fashion voursell 
accordingly. The practical person, die 
realist, looks at the tip o| his nose and 
sees lit tit beyond; tin result is that he is 
sin milling all the time 
PLAYBOY: As tlie leader of one of tie 
world A most religious peoples, how would 
you assess the impact of religion iq>on a 
nation's social progress? 

NiHRU: We have had great religious aiul 
they have had an enormous effect on 
humanity. Vet. if 1 may sa\ so with all 
respect and without meaning a in ill to 
any person, those very religions, in the 
measure that they made tin mind of in in 
scam dogmatic and bigoted, have had. to 
rm mind, an evil effort. The lessons the \ 
taught may be good but when it is 
claimed that the last word has hern said, 
soviet\ becomes static. Almost e very conn 
try in the world believes that ii has some 
special dispensation from Providence, 
that it is of the chosen people or met and 
dm others, whether they are good or bad. 
are somewhat info riot creatures. 

PLAYBOY: What elleti has stub tliinking 
had on the countries of Asia? 

NEHRU: The nations of the Past arc 
strongly entrenched in their own ideas 
and convictions and sometimes in Lheir 
own sense or superiority ;iIkhii certain 
mailers. Anyhow, in the course of the Iasi 
two- or three-!lumhed years, they have 
received many knocks on the head and 
they have been humiliated, debased and 
exploited. And so. in spite of their feel 
iug that they were superior in main wa\s, 
they were forced to admit that tin v could 
he exploited To some extent, this 
brought a sense of realism to the an. There 
was also an attempt to escape from reality 
f>\ saying that it was sad that we were not 
so advanced in material a net tec huh a I 
things, fun that these were a fin all super¬ 
ficial: nevertheless, we were supe rior in 
essential tilings, in spiritual and moral 
values. I have no doubt that spin ill al and 
moral values are nliimateh more im¬ 
portant. but this nu diod of limling escape 
in the thought that one is spiritually 
superior, simply because one is inferior 
til a material and physical sense, is sur¬ 
prising, It does not follow by any means. 
ll is an escape from fating tip in tile 
causes of one's degradation. 

PLAYBOY: Such reservations notwithstand¬ 
ing, you have been quoted as believing 
that it is "natural” to extend a religious 
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outlook lo intern;iLionel affairs. Would 
you amplify dm though I? 
nehru: In til is torn and distorted world, 
I am a very coji I used person. 1 often 
stumble* f try to search for what is lack¬ 
ing in me and to find out what is wanted 
of me by my country and my people. The 
message of the Buddha may well help to 
solve the problems ol Our troubled and 
tormented world. I often fed that, per¬ 
haps* if we think more of that basic teat h- 
ing of the avoidance of hatred and 
violence, we may be nearer the solution 
of our problems. 

PLAYBOY: Looking back on a lifetime of 
dedicated service to your country and 
considering the international recognition 
and respect that this service lias brought 
to you, what do you feel to be your single 
greatest honor? 

NEHRU: The affection that has been lav¬ 
ished upon me by the people of my 
country is the greatest honor that can 
tome to anybody. It is overwhelming and 
makes me feel very humble* 

PLAYBOY: If you were given your life to 
live over again, would you try to effect 
any major changes? 

NEHRU: 1 would endeavor to improve in 
many ways what I had previously done, 
but my major decisions in public allairs 
would remain untouched* Indeed. I could 
not vary them, for they were stronger 
than myself, and a force beyond my con¬ 
trol drove me to them. 

PLAYBOY: Your heavy round tin-clock 
work schedule, and vout apparent aver¬ 
sion to vacations have become almost 
legendary in New Delhi, l>o you eve* rely 
on pills as a source of energy? 

NEHRU: No* I am a very bad product of 
the pharmaceutical age because I have 
hardly ever taken any medicine, pills or 
drugs, 

PLAYBOY: As a lifelong student of history, 
and the author of such historical works 
as Glimpses of World History and Tite 
Discovery of India, would you give us a 
capsule summation of how you view the 
historical plot ess? 

NEHRU: Men ol law lay down constitu¬ 
tions. but history is really made by great 
minds, large hearts ant! stout arms; by 
the sweat, tears, and toil of a people, A 
tommy's real strength lies in the capacity 
ol her people for disciplined work. It 
does not really matter very much whether 
you remember the names of kings or not, 
but it is important that you remember 
the achievements of a race. 

PLAYBOY; The Indian writer Samba Ratlin 
Ran. in summarizing ymn achievements, 
has described you as a statesman who is 
"the initiator of revolutionary ideas that 
have allotted most or Asia and a great 
part of Africa, a figure who has left his 
mark on the world and his name in his¬ 
tory*” With so much accomplished* what 
now is your majoi a mbit ion? 

NEHRU: Many years ago 1 read in the 


writings of George Bernard Shaw a pas¬ 
sage that moved me and found an answ ; 
ing echo in my mind and heart* He wrote: 
"This is the true joy in life, the being 
used for a purpose recognized by yourself 
as a might v one: the Wing thoroughly 
worn out before you are thrown on the 
scrap heap: the being a forte of N a line 
instead of a feverish, selfish little clod of 
ailments and grievances* complaining 
that the world will not devote itself to 
making you happy." The only ambition 1 
have is that, to the end of my (kiss, 1 
should work mv hardest* and then, when 
I have done my job, that I should i>e 
thrown on the scrap heap. When l have 
done my job. there is no need to I>olher 
about me further. 

PLAYBOY: Reviewing the history of yocn 
own lifetime, what trend — either moral 
or materialistic —discourages von most? 
NEHRU: The one very grave and dish ear*, 
oiling feature of the present day is a 
rapid fall in mental and moi.d standards 
sn all countries. People have h come, 
because of the process of disintegration, 
somewhat neurotic and hysterical and 
quite unable to judge anything, more 
brutal in thought, speech, and action. 
The human values seem to have suffered 
considerably. Of course* plenty of human 
values still remain: I am not saying that 
everything worthwhile is completely de¬ 
stroyed. but 1 do say that the process or 
coarsening is going on apace all over the 
world, including mv own country. I have 
no magic remedies fen the world's ills o< 
our own* The only remedy is to ir\ *o 
understand the disease. 

PLAYBOY: Will a cure ever be found foi 
the disease? 

NEHRU: Obviously it will be impossible 
for me and impossible for you to lime 
tiou adequately if we do not l> lieve >n 
the ultimate triumph of cr-, alive and uni 
fying processes of the dav If you align 
yourself to some great purpose or to soiih ■ 
thing eh mental* it ennobles you* Whether 
the reward comes or not. the mere fad of 
working for it is reward enough. Looking 
bark on the long perspective and pan 
orarna of history* one secs periods when 
great crisis faced the world and people 
living then thought that their time was 
the worst of all linn s, the most critical, 
the most dangerous. And yet the world 
survived. Faith gives one the strength »o 
survive. It i*s good to have that faith. 
PLAYBOY: I hen is it at t urate to say that 
despite the virtually endless dangers and 
dtilu uliics that plague our era. you still 
view the future with a considerable de¬ 
gree ol opt i mi sin? 

NEHRU: Yes. I have little doubt that in 
spite of the dangers that beset the world 
today, die forces of constructive and co¬ 
operative effort for human bvtleniient 
wifi succeed and the spirit of man. which 
has sun ived so much, will triumph again, 
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T HE PLAYBOY FORUM 

an interchange of ideas between reader and editor 
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy ” 


EINSTEIN ON GOD 

Could you icll me what Albert Ein¬ 
stein's concept of God was? What were 
his beliefs concerning religion? 

Elizabeth Thorpe 
G a tl i u 1 > tug, Ten n essee 

In an essay called ' The World As / 
See 11” Einstein wrote: *‘f cannot con¬ 
ceive of a God who rewards and punishes 
his t reat ares or has a wilt of the kind 
that we experience in ourselves. Neither 
can / nor would / want to concave of an 
individual that s u naves his physical 
death; let feeble souls front fear or ab¬ 
surd egoism cherish such thoughts” 

fn another work t he expressed the be¬ 
lief that any doctrine, such as that of 
divine causation, which cannot be scien¬ 
tifically proven, “will of necessity l rise 
its effect on mankind with incalculable 
harm to h a man progress" He also wrote: 
"Teachers of religion should have the 
stature to give up the doctrine of a per¬ 
sonal God . . . that source of fear and 
hope which in the past placed such vast 
power in the hands of the priests." 

For Einstein, religious feeling took the 
form of “rapturous amazement at the 
harmony of natural law" 

FROM THE PULPIT 

It is with great pleasure and anticipa¬ 
tion that I have read your nine install¬ 
ments oF The Playboy Philosophy. 
Your analysis and assessment ol the " ton- 
temporary tiiit 11 is superb! Perhaps 1 
say superb m because what you are re¬ 
vealing is precisely what I have Ixcn con¬ 
tending from the pulpit for some time; 
with one qualification — I feel compelled 
to us<‘ a slightly more subtle vocabulary. 
As a clergyman and devotee of your 
magazine, 1 wholeheartedly approve of 
your good work — keep it up! 

Robert S. Run, Minister 

The Second Congregational Church 

Ashtabula, Ohio 

PROPERTY RIGHTS 

It’s a little laughable to read in your 
June Philosophy: “If government em¬ 
ployees were to come into [people's] 
homes and start sluing oil parts of the 
chairs . , . they would have no doubt 
that what was happening was „ . . not 
relatively or debatably, but absolutely 
wrong/* Ever since the passage of the 
Ifith Constitutional Amendment [Fed¬ 
eral Income las] the govern men t has 
indeed been slicing oil parts of the 


people's property , * . and the more 
property one has, the more is sliced oil: 
something that is not “equal lights for 
all under the law," Where does Justice 
Black stand on this simple v iolation of 
equal rights and property rights? 

Carroll Willis 

Wichita, Kansas 

Justice Black has upheld, in a number 
of opinions, the government's right to 
maintain escalated tax structures. As for 
property rights. Justice Blink said, in a 
19J 6 o pinion, “IT h en we ha la n ce t h e 
constitutional rights of owners of prop¬ 
erty against those of the people to enjoy 
freedom of press and religion . . . the 
latter occupy a preferred position " Hr 
has been described as one who “accords 
to government . . . the widest latitude 
when it appears to be working in the 
interest of the little man/* 

NEW SEXUAL CODE 

if the unrealistic and regularly dis¬ 
carded code that pertains to sex is jet¬ 
tisoned. then some other code should 
replace it — the low estate of human de¬ 
cency l>cing what it is. I have confidence 
in Mr. 1 Icfner's sincerity of purpose, and 
I ill ink lie will not leave us rudderless in 
a dti lias-dish water sea ol promiscuous 
sex. f a n i siire that in a sul>set[ue j 11 
Philosophy installment lie will suggest 
a new code. I hereby appoint myself 
protagonist for the female contingent. 1 
propose two items: 

1. Prostitution should be designated 
as a respectable profession and girls 
should be urged to take it up at an early 
age. This would give them a broad (no 
pun intended) experience necessary lor 
sex adjust men t to marriage; obviate the 
clandestine assignation: make them 
financially independent of the deadly 
oflicc job, the unsuitable marriage, ami 
the inconstant and/or unsuccessful hus¬ 
band: and freeze out the cheapskates 
who are always trying to get sex for 
nothing, 

2 , Since the female's chances at the 
good things of life are commensurate 
with her attractiveness to men. girls out¬ 
side (he profession should hold out for 
the highest bidder. A really gorgeous 
girl should not have to lend her "stock 
in trade” for a hot dog and a Coke. 

If these proposals were generally sub¬ 
scribed to, they won hi serve to pair olF 
blokes with blokes and tolls with tolls, 
and eventually establish a true aristoc- 
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P* lacy of brains and good looks, leaving 

q 4he punks mid flops and plug uglies to 

do their fornicating with their own kind 
at the bottom of the heap. 

P* Mrs. Joseph Lautner 

tQ Haney. Illinois 

^ ItV have a someu 1 ha I more humanisfic 
ante in mind —one iff at frees woman- 
hind from the idea that sex must forever 
he. for her. an impersonal commodity 
to be bartered nr sold. Hefner intends 
spelling if out in detail in future install- 
meats of "The Playboy Philosophy” 

FREEDOM FROM RELIGION 

This letter has been brewing for some 
lime* and I lie newly inaugurated Play ftoy 
Forum seems a good place foi it. There 
seems to be considerable response to 
your statement that “no nation can be 
said to June true religious freedom mi¬ 
le vs it possesses not only freedom of. but 
also freedom from religion.” However, a 
distinction lie tween religion and reli¬ 
gions seems worth the making. There is 
simply no such thing as freedom from 
religion, if religion is understood to re¬ 
fer to iiian's depth response to what lie 
considers to be most imjioitant and/or 
most real, or some such definition of 
that well of experience From which 
springs man's "religions " In this sense* 
religion is normally unavoidable. Hef¬ 
ners point remains the same and valid: 
such religion cannot be legislated. 

If religion in Hefner's statement is 
taken to mean organi/ed bodies of be 
lief or practice* i.e. religions, the point 
would seem obvious. This, I take it* was 
neither the point nor the issue. The 
confusion arises over the distinction be¬ 
tween freedom, as lack of legal cock ion. 
and freedom as total absence of any thing 
to be coerced alxnit. We ought to, in¬ 
deed. have freedom from religion* in the 
sense that we are not coerced. Religion, 
as I have preferred to define it. and as I 
am sure Mr. Hefner means it. is between 
oneself and whatever C-od or gods one 
recognizes. In this sense, it cannot be 
coerced. Only the outward show of it 
tan Ik: so manipulated. Mr. Hefner's 
point is, I believe, that even this ought 
not to Ik: legislated. To this, I would 
add a hearty "Amen." But this, in effect, 
is not freedom from, but freedom for 
religion. 

Thai man cannot avoid religion is 
amply demonstrated by The Playboy 
Philosophy. I Ik nigh it has evolved into 
many things through these [last delicious 
issues, at its very heart it contains an 
unapologetic doctrine of Malt that is 
thoroughly religious: whether or not it 
be accepted by the "recognized" reli¬ 
gious as valid. 

Michael Young 

Newton Centre, Massachusetts 

// is religious coercion (hat is referred 
to, but Hefner has made the often over- 
7 Q / oak ed po int t ha 11 rue reiigio ns f reed o m f 


to which our nation is dedicated , comes 
in two distinct parts: freedom of and 
from religion. (And your “freedom for 
religion” is more a matter of the former 
than the fatter,) "Freedom of* assures 
us that our government wilt not inter¬ 
fere with our religion; freedom from " 
guarantees us that our religion will not 
interfere with our government. In order 
to have a true separation of church and 
state* we must have both hinds of free¬ 
dom. At present we have only freedom 
of religion (relatively speaking): tee do 
not have freedom from it. Examples of 
religion j involvement in government in¬ 
clude our so-called /Hue Paws, and the 
statutes concerning sex behavior, divorce t 
birth control, abort ion r censorship, etc., 
in many of our states, as well as a cer¬ 
tain number of the local executive and 
judicial decisions related to these same 
subjects. A recent exa tuple close to 
home: the arrest of Editor-Publisher 
Hefner on charges of obscenity by the 
City of Chicago , (See * The Playboy Phi¬ 
losophythis month and next.) 

FREE ENTERPRISE 

Please correct me if I ain wrong but 
lucre: is what I believe to be your point of 
view: You Ixlieve in complete freedom 
of individuals and enterprises. You be¬ 
lieve in the capitalistic economic system 
within a democratic framework. Yon be¬ 
lieve in unrestricted coni|x:tiiion within 
the free enterprise system. You sincerely 
believe in the freedom of exploitation 
of one individual by anodier individual 
or group of individuals and vice versa. 

Maurice Hebert 

Quebec. Quebec 

IIV believe in freedom for individuals 
and enterprise up to the point where 
it impinges on someone ehe*s freedom. 
And that, of course, means an abhor¬ 
rence of exploitation* ivhich to us con - 
stitutes an abrogation of some facet of 
human rights and dignity ■ IVe believe 
that a capitalistic economy under a 
democracy best presences the rights of 
the individual, 

WOMAN IN A MAN'S WORLD 

My husband and f rarely write fan 
letters of any kind. We are both engi¬ 
neers in the busy missile industry in 
Southern California. We consider our¬ 
selves literate and intelligent although 
most of our reading and study involves 
rocket propulsion and inertial guidance- 
However, the recent Playboy philosophy 
series has been so refreshing that, as both 
a vote of confidence and an assurance 
that we. won t miss any future issues, I 
have enclosed a check for a subscription 
to your fine magazine. 

The distressing schism between the 
behavior and conversation of people and 
the written and televised pictures of the 
same lias long been a source of grief to 
me. As local chairman of the Society of 


Women Engineers, I have been active 
in the fight to show' the teenage girl of 
today the true economic picture of the 
world she will enter in time for her to 
prepare herself by education. But any 
desire for equal economic and legal 
rights must carry with it a willingness 
to accept equal responsibility for be¬ 
havior and a mature attitude toward 
sex. A girl cairt work along with men 
as a professional doctor, lawyei or engi¬ 
neer and faint at the sound of a four- 
letier worth We've learned this but have 
rarely seen such honest and frank dis¬ 
cussion in print attacking some of the 
outmoded ideas, 

Judith C. Siegel 
Manhattan Beach, California 

BIBLE BELT 

The Playboy Philosophy in the July 
issue will undoubtedly have a profound 
effect on the minds of many men. as it 
did mine. I should like to throw in two 
quotations of a religious nan ire which 
should lx reckoned with in any consid¬ 
eration of premarital and extramarital 
sex. First, from the Ten Commandments: 
"Thou shall not commit adultery,” Sec¬ 
ondly. from the Booh of Revelations: 
"Blessed are those who wash their robes* 
that they may have the right to the tree 
of life and that they may enter the city 
by the gates. Outside are the dogs and 
sorcerers and fornicators and murderers 
and idolaters, ami everv one who loves 
and practices falsehood.” Enough said. 

G- J- Krai 

Cincinnati, Ohio 

THE HUMANIST VIEW 

The Humanist Press Association of 
New York, an educational organization 
devoted to the promotion of a more in 
tional society based on logic, reason, and 
the scientific method, wishes to com¬ 
mend and congratulate Mr, Hefner for 
his series* The Playboy Philosophy. We 
believe that the opinions expressed in 
this series are in perfect accord with our 
basic purposes, and we are grateful that 
the realistic approach to life we both 
favor is receiving nationwide circulation 
through your magazine. 

Among the ideas Mr. Hefner has pie- 
sen led that we are strongly in agreement 
with is his unqualified espousal of the 
absolute separation of church and state. 
An objective study of history clearly 
shows that in most cases a union of 
thiirrh anil state has had deleterious 
effects on both parties involved and. in 
addition, generally resulted in the ordi¬ 
nary people’s having been burdened by 
an oppressive tyranny. We also admire 
his logically correct interpret.ilion of the 
First A mend incut, viz., that freedom of 
religion necessarily implies freedom from 
religion. 

As we tome from New York State, we 
cannot help but agree with him on the 


irrationality of the divorce laws of some 
states. It is a sheer act of hypocrisy when 
the Governor of New York must obtain 
a divorce in Nevada, and then does not 
lift so much as a linger lo liberalize his 
own state's divorce laws. 

In the matter of sex, we strongly agree 
with Mr. Hefner on the backwardness ol 
our professed 1963 sexual mores, with 
their double standard, tv hen considered 
dispassionately in the light ol tiie find¬ 
ings of modern psychology. The Chris¬ 
tian vilification of the flesh as evil is a 
harmful concept which causes untold 
suffering to millions. Unfortunately, the 
whole held of sexual conduct is governed 
more by emotionalism than by rational¬ 
ity. This emotionalism was obviously the 
cause of the living from the University 
of Illinois of Professor Leo Koch, whose 
case you eloquently related in the Phi- 
losophy. 

Its stand in favor of free speech and 
analysis of the types of persons who 
would suppress free speech in order to 
protect us from what they consider harm¬ 
ful was admirable. The ami-obscenity 
movement in this country was given its 
greatest impetus by the emotionally dis¬ 
turbed Anthony Comstock, and it is clear 
that some of his present-day followers 
are likewise disturbed. 

By the clear, frank, and unambiguous 
discussion of some of the most controver¬ 
sial issues of the day — the deleterious 
effects of religion and the wholesome ness 
of sex — Mr- Hefner is doing our society 
a great service. For he is taking subjects 
that have previously been considered 
tal>oo for public discussion and treating 
them honestly and realistically in the 
pages of a prominent, nationally circu¬ 
lated magazine. Knowledge by the elec¬ 
torate, not ignorance, is the prerequisite 
for a successful democracy. May you con¬ 
tinue for a long time to work for a "sane 
society" through the pages of playboy. 
Marvin Feldman. President 
The Humanist Press Association 
of New York 
New York, New York 

CHILD PSYCHOLOGY 

Both my husband and I have enjoyed 
reading your magazine for several years. 
In the past, my only objection had been 
that, although I found it highly enter¬ 
taining, it seemed to be edited with 
the perpetual adolescent in mind. Since 
you've begun The Playboy Philosophy, 
IVe changed my mind considerably. On 
most counts, covered thus far in your 
thoughtful editorial scries, I couldn't 
agree with you more. 

In die July issue you brought up one 
of my pet peeves — the people who "pio- 
tecl” their children by hiding playboy. 
] have three small sot is who look 
tli rough every book and magazine 
brought into the house. I have never 
even considered stopping them. Once, 
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S* when our then three-year-old was Irving 
q to figure out how lo re (old the Playmate, 

I asketl him what it was a pit line of. 
® lie told me it was someone’s mother 

P* getting ready to take a bath, Tor this. I 

g< should lock up the magazine? Next 
thing. III have to lotk up the bail Hub. 

Jane Heller 

Minneapolis, Minnesota 

PURITANISM 

Among the many evidences of reviving 
pm i tan ism in America are such phenom¬ 
ena as the John Birch Society, militant 
{that is to say, intolerant) evangelism, 
the censorship ol books, plays and lilms 
and the election of a reactionary bigot 
as California’s in w State Superintendent 
of Education, These events mock us, if 
we pretend to champion freedom, be¬ 
cause the world’s most militant Puritans 
are the Communists, who banish joy and 
enjoin hatred. (Conversely, one might 
argue that the most impressive economic, 
industrial and social progress now taking 
place is being nurtured in this planet's 
least puritanical society: Western Lu- 
rope.) 

In the March issue of playboy, you 
comment on Prohibition. Good eating ac¬ 
companies civilized drinking and I have 
often observed that the worst food in 
the United States is served in the “dry” 
strongholds of puritanism and abstin¬ 
ence. These too are the fortresses of re¬ 
action and obscurantism. They include 
most of tilt South, the Middle West and 
New England. Exceptions: A few of the 
larger cities. Those American cities 
which harbor large populations of Latin 
descent, such as New York, San Fran¬ 
cisco anti New Orleans, siiiipfv eat and 
drink better than do Houston, Okla¬ 
homa City, Memphis and Grand Rapids. 

Is there some significance in the fact 
that Hitler loathed good food and drink? 
William Richards 
Garden Grove, California 


77/c I > fay hoy Philosophy expounded 
in the March edition was the first of the 
series dm ! have read. My studies at 
the City College of New York and at 
Hunter College provided an interest for 
me in jurisprudence and legislative mo¬ 
rality in our society and this in combi na¬ 
tion with my being of the Jewish faith 
caused me to he seriously concerned with 
your article. 

For years New' Yol k, like many oilier 
states, lias imposed the Sabbath on Sun¬ 
day. Jews, who celebrate the Sabbath on 
Saturday (many close their businesses) 
are nevertheless restricted in business 
operation and personal conduct by the 
Sunday Blue Laws* Religious prayers 
were forced upon those who were not 
religiously oriented in our elementary 
school system and students who did not 
72 participate were often subjected to cruel 


taunts by their peers. In San Antonio, 
weekly polls were taken in public class¬ 
rooms to find out which students had at¬ 
tended Sunday school classes at the local 
churches and which had not. Those with 
the best attendance were rewarded with 
prizes, while those whose attendance was 
nonexistent were rewarded with jeers, 
often from the teacher. This type of im¬ 
posed sectarianism dots not befit our 
democratically oriented system of free¬ 
dom for the individual. It is not worthy 
of the ideals of our founding fathers or 
of our Constitution. 

It may he noted that the Islamic policy 
of spreading The faith” by force gave 
way to tile philosophy of “the pen is 
mightier than die sword.” It is of para¬ 
mount mijjortancc that the pens of the 
legislatures and judiciaries do not be¬ 
come a Da mot lean sword of religious 
morality swinging over our heads in an 
arc of threatened encroachment of our 
heritage of freedom of choice and indi¬ 
viduality. 

Richard Levinson 

New York, New York 

ANN LANDERS AND TNI DIGEST 

Now 1 am darn mad at you — mad 
enough to write my first letter to an 
editor. The eighth part of the Philos¬ 
ophy did it. Either you have inadvert¬ 
ently forsaken your major premise 
(“What we believe in, first and foremost, 
is the individual — and in ULs right to he 
an individual"), or you believe ii docs 
not apply to Margaret Banning [author 
of The Reader's Digest article, The Case 
for Chastity] and Ann Landers. Is it lo¬ 
calise they are old and dried up. or are 
you intolerant of intolerance? If you are 
going to preach, yon are responsible to 
your audience for practicing what you 
preach. 

Jean Brawn 

lh inteton. Massachusetts 

ll hen Editor-Publisher Hugh Hefner 
criticizes various aspects of our society, 
as he has been doing throughout all 
el mien installments of 77/r Playboy 
Philosophy P be h displaying neither in¬ 
tolerance nor any lack of respect for the 
individual he is simply expressing an¬ 
other point of view — playboy’*. IIV 
haven't questioned the right of either 
the Digest' or Miss Panders to hold any 
part tat far set of beliefs that suit them, 
or to try and convince others of the 
soundness of their beliefs. It happens, in 
this ease, that we disagree with them, 
and Hefner has tried — through persua¬ 
sive argument and logic — to convince 
readers that the attitude on sex expressed 
hi Ann Lander 3 * column and The Read 
er’s Digest article, “The Case for Chas¬ 
tity,” is wrong, and that our own posi¬ 
tion makes more sense, 

I inusi take issue with your treatment 
of Ann Landers ami The Reader's Digest 


in the July segment of Philosophy. I 
can’t help but feel that you are demean¬ 
ing yourself by adopting and adapting 
the enemies" weapons. I confess that 1 
haven’t read more than a half dozen or 
so of Ann Landers columns, hut I must 
defend her right to express her view 
point, whether actual or commercial, and 
Em sure its influence on that segment of 
our youth that is already "spoiled" is 
beneficial. At least until they are ma¬ 
in re t inmgh to pull themselves up by 
their mental bootstraps from the mire 
of induced ignorance, repression and 
hypocrisy. 

As for The Reader s Digest, you have 
wounded my pride by relegating me to 
the ”impressionable middle class,” since 
I have held the Digest in very high le- 
gard for at least twice as many years as 
you have been in print — primarily for 
the same merits I find in playiioy. {I'm 
not referring to content.) In poini of 
fact. The Reader's Digest has striven to 
include articles on both sides of every 
controversial subject that lias come be¬ 
fore the public, including ihe ” Kinsey 
Report/* birth tout ml. the evolution of 
religious, capital punishment and many 
others. 

f have reatI and enjoyed playboy fen 
a number of years and felt a kindred 
spirit with your stall and contributors 
(1 m also a Playboy Club keyholder). 1 
have followed the Philosophy with avid 
interest and general agreement, but I 
begin to see signs of tlu- insidious dis¬ 
ease of intolerance that you profess to 
be combating. It's easy to fall into the 
trap, but you especially must admit that 
a bigot cannot fight bigotry, a hypo¬ 
crite-hypocrisy, etc. I do think you 
could tome closer to practicing what you 
preach. Don’t you? 

I will have to admit that I can’t 
stay angry very long when you also 
include, in the same issue, The Play¬ 
boy Panel: T984 and Beyond/’ little 
tidbits like Letitia and. of course, the 
Playmate. 

Paul L. R oft is 

Guantanamo Bay. Cuba 

Much of Ann lender's advice is sound 
enough — out principal area of disagree¬ 
ment seems to be sex. Rut even if we 
agreed with nothing she says, we would 
also defend her right to express her 
thenrpoint. On the suggestion that the 
“Philosophy” comment re Miss Landers 
and the Digest teas intolerant, please 
note the reply to the letter above; on the 
Digest's willingness to publish articles 
giving both sides of controversial sub¬ 
jects. note the letter that follows. 

Enclosed find a lei ter sent to me from 
the editors of Reader’s Digest. I think 
the readers of playboy will find it most 
interesting, because it is directly related 
to Mr. Hefner's comments in the July 


installment oi his Philosophy^ 

Dear Mr. Friedman: 

Thank yon for suggesting dial 
Tin 1 lleader's Digest print something 
in the way of an opposing statement 
to The Case for Chastity, and rec¬ 
ommending specifically die chapter 
on premarital sex relations from 
Albert Ellis' .Sex Without GuilL 
Frankly, it seems unlikely that we 
would publish anything of this na¬ 
ture, lor it would he out of keeping 
with tiie general character of the 
maga/inc. Some students of human 
problems advocate sex freedom, ves p 
but many do not — and it i tins coun¬ 
ter to the rules of our society. Im¬ 
plicit in Digest requirements is sup¬ 
port of behavior in bask conformity 
with the codes of our society's insti¬ 
tutions* 

We appreciate your making the 
suggestion in any event. 

The Editors 

The Readers Digest 

Pleasant villc, N. V. 

f would be most pleased if Mr* Hefner 
could read this letter and make comment, 
especially on the last sentence, in a fu¬ 
ture installment of The Playboy Philos o- 
phy. 

Irwin Friedman 
Coral Gables, Florida 

RELIGIOUS DISCUSSION GROUP 

! believe you have some new sub¬ 
scribers. and devotees* built around The 
Thy hoy Philosophy, which as a result of 
our study course held the interest of 
some 20 women — once a week for six 
weeks — and which course I've been asked 
to repeat (his fall. T he articles have 
been cogent* provocative, and stimulated 
much discussion. In fact some of these 
women enjoyed the first brarn-stietching 
experience in many a year —for which I 
thank Mr. Mcincr with whom I willingly 
share the credit. 

I supjmse you've had access to the 
Pre-shy ter ia 11 Oi u roll's "pi onoun cement” 
on matters [xnaining to churdi-state re¬ 
lations* as a result of a two-year study of 
the mat tel and the voting at tile General 
Assembly in Dos Moines, in mid-May, 
On matters of opinion such as these — 
that there should be no players oi Bible 
reading in public schools, no use of 
school or other public property for spe¬ 
cifically religious services* no special 
prerogatives or price deductions for min¬ 
isters, no tax-IVee status for churches, no 
state establishment of religion of any 
kind —in these regards rt seems to me 
that Mr. Hefner lines up as a "good 
Presbyterian/' 

Our religions seem to be making 
progress in the direction of a needed 
Idjcralism and a return lo the funda¬ 
mentals of religious life — iniiliial respect, 
acceptance and brotherly love. T his was 
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‘lion tee side tree stump," a superb e* 
ample of hand carving in the German- 
Austrian tradition tel meerschaum pipp- 
making. Over 100 years old! (Smithsonian 
Institution, Washington, D C.) Heirloom 
or ordinary bralr, any pipe tastes better 
with India House. 


AROMATIC 


INDIA HOUSE 


makes any pipe taste better! 

An exclusive blend of choice Burleys and Brights, with a flavor accent 
from the Orient, India House produces extra*rich flavor and aroma! 

For a new smoking experience, try this premium mixture ,,, a few 
rents more, and worth it* loriiwCn 



\\ hat a mad vest. Blazing red. 

For my mad T mad girl. Made by PBM, 

But 1 have my <|uk*l moods. 

Flaw—it reverses to herringbone* 
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Any top — including yours — is better 
looking with Asher’s Slacks, This 
clean-cut model comes in a hounds- 
tooth check, Fall’s ‘In” pattern. 

free! For copy of “How to Build a Wardrobe On 
Asher Slacks'* and name of your Asher store, 
write: The Asher Co.,Dept.FlO Fitchburg, Mass. 


the spirit which I tried to foster in the 
course of the discussions at the YAV.G.A. 

— among a group of women who repre¬ 
sented a real cross sect ion of society’s 
religious beliefs, from a claimed atheism 
through Roman Catholicism and Ju¬ 
daism to orthodox Protest ant ism. 

Mr. Hefner's Philosophy provided an 
optimum medium and guide lor getting 
at some significant issues of our culture 

— which has its crisis points. One of the 
several assignments in the course was to 
write n letter to playboy: some of the 
ladies hate written directly, hut a num¬ 
ber have asked me to send theirs with 
my own* so they are enclosed. Another 
of the assignments was to write their 
own current "philosophy of life” — which 
proved most demanding and satisfying 
to them — as I'm sure it must he to Mr. 
Hefner in his ongoing series, 

I must tell you that 1 personally enjoy 
playboy, for it keeps me not only ’ prop¬ 
erly human," for alt the vestments, but 
sharpened in a sense of humor and an 
appreciation of the things of value from 
the worltl of the young in heart. 

Christian H. Martin, Jr., Minister 
First Presbyterian Church 
West Chester, Pennsylvania 

1 have enjoyed the discussion on Mr. 
Hefner’s philosophy in our class under 
the leadership of Rev. Christian Martin, 
JV. — the Philosophy is food for thought 
and very challenging. It is an eye- and 
semi opener and stimulating at times. 
But for me it was also often upsetting 
and confusing. It made me feel uncom¬ 
fortable. It seems to create problems, 
which it does not help to solve. 

Mrs. Edith H Parker 
Puoli, Pennsylvania 

Editor-Publisher Hefner wiit suggest 
some solutions in future installments of 
“The Piny boy Philosophy/* hid in the 
final analysis, each of us must font his 
own answers to the complex problems 
our society presen is. Feeling “uncom¬ 
fortable/* "upset'' and "confused'* may 
well be the first step toward the acquisi¬ 
tion of new insight and knowledge. 

It appears that Mr. Ilefner is objecting 
to the bigotry and hypocrisy many of us 
possess and project in our daily living. 
His points are well taken in critique, hut 
I find no solid guide nor conclusion to 
Ids discussion, save one of acceptance of 
all things with open-mindedness. Per¬ 
haps this is his purpose! 

Lorn a C. Norris 

West Chester, Pennsylvania 

With many of Mr. Hefner’s general 
statements about the social and economic 
life in America today, I agree. By and 
large we've become a nation of sheep. 
In the voice of dissent lies the key to the 
vitality of n nation. However; I think 
playboy creates a cull of its own — per¬ 


haps that of the "cool cal.” I admit that 
in matters of sex, America has been too 
puritanicak 1 see nothing hut beauty in a 
lovely female figure, but your use of it in 
playboy is in poor taste. Your use of wom¬ 
en in playboy relegates them to about 
the same position as a sports car or hi Ik 
Ruth M. 1 rumble 
West Chester, Pennsylvania 

// is our intention to “relegate" women 
to the role of women in out society—a 
complementing counter part to men, 
rather than competitive f asexual crea¬ 
tures, uncertain of their role in society 
and in unhappy conflict with their 
nature and their needs. 

11 hat we oppose is that aspect of our 
society's heritage that — for centuries — 
alternately treated women as property, 
or placed them on pedestals. At either ex¬ 
treme, they are robbed of the opportunity 
to be truly human — to be truly women. 

The physical quality of your magazine 
is the finest money can buy, the finished 
product ati excellent job. From an edi¬ 
torial standpoint, it leaves nothing to he 
desired. The over all concept expressed 
in The Playboy Philosophy is very com¬ 
mendable and certainly a step in the 
right direction. 

But I find some aspects of the content 
and intent of the magazine and the 
Philosophy to he inconsistent. Namely, 
playboy endorses beauty, freedom, grace, 
abundance, etc., which is a wonderful 
and light philosophy. Most certainly, 
if anything perfect is a thing of beauty, 
then it must follow that womanhood, 
which is a thing of beauty and grace in 
its highest and truest sense, should never 
he lowered to a mere plaything or instru¬ 
ment for the satisfying of the animal 
traits of mankind. 

Mrs. Margaret Q. Hughes 
West Chester, Pennsylvania 

We don't consider women merely play¬ 
things, but why do you feel a woman is 
lowering herself when she brings pleas¬ 
ure and satisfaction to a man? Therein 
should he the source for much of her 
own pleasure and satisfaction. 

A reading of The Playboy Philosophy 
makes one appreciate the maturing proc¬ 
ess of outgrowing the chase and settling 
into the rewarding search for meaning. 
Your magazine makes me feel so radi¬ 
antly oldl 

Ruth O. Humphrey 
Co;itesv die, Penn sy 1 vania 

After thoughtfully reading The Play¬ 
boy Philosophy, I’ve come to the 
conclusion that it is a contradictory mas¬ 
terpiece. The playboy is painted as a 
very desirable man about town, who Is 
a business success, and a connoisseur of 
the line tilings in life. However, you 
describe only two facets of man's being 
— his mind and body; neglecting the 














third, his soul, which is hungering for 
God, his creator. Tim materialistic, sell 
centered being of yours is an example 
of any mail, past and present, living in a 
decadent society. Take a look at the his¬ 
tory of Greece and Rome. 

L. W. L 

West Chester, Pennsylvania 
fVc’ve taken a took at ancient Greece 
and Rome, and we must say that if our 
own civilization contributes as much to 
the culture t art, government and philos¬ 
ophy of a generation 2000 years hence, 
tee wit f be greatly surprised. 

MINORITIES 

Reading your excellent editorial by 
Hugh M. Hefner, The Playboy Philos¬ 
ophy t brought to mind a quotation by 
Eugene Debs, It has Song been an in¬ 
spiration to me and T feel it is in die 
same spirit as the Philosophy: 

“Do you know that all the progress 
in the whole world's history has Ijccii 
made by minorities? 1 have somehow 
been fortunately all of my life in the 
minority. 1 have thought again and 
again that if f ever find myself in 
the majority 1 will know that J have 
outlived myself. There is something 
magnificent about having the cour¬ 
age to stand with a few. with and for 
a principle, and to fight lor it with¬ 
ou l fear or favor, developing all of 
your latent powers, expanding to the 
piopoitionahlc end, rising to your 
true stature, no matter whose respect 
you may forfeit, as long as you keep 
your own." 

William Karpin ski 
Cornell Uimeisity 
Ithaca, New York 

SEX AND PLEASURE 

I have read with extreme curiosity and 
concern Mr. Hef net's editorial com¬ 
ments in The Playboy Philosophy, He. 
of course, is entitled to his opinion and 
1 sincerely believe that the expression 
of this opinion shows bis concern for 
bis subject matter. I think that his com¬ 
ment is to be respected, but I should 
like to add just a bit to his discussion. 

It must be true that we are actually 
a nation of hyjwmtes for 1 doubt that 
the awesome figures gathered by Dr. 
Kinsey and Ids col leagues are false. It 
is also true that the power of the censor 
is constantly being abused by persons 
who firmly believe that they are capable 
of "looking ouf T fni the best interests 
of their fellow man. But I do believe 
that without some hypocrisy and some 
censorship that sexual reeling will lie- 
tome a sort of pleasure —an act that 
lias no function except for the stimula¬ 
tion of the parties involved. The idea 
that sex is lor pleasure alone shows a 
desire by man to strive toward a hedo¬ 
nistic society in which no one displays 
emotion or mental stress but just thinks 


of pleasure. 1 think that there are still 
some jjeoplc in the world who think that 
because sex has something to do with 
the production of life, sex is to be re¬ 
garded as something a little bit sacred. 
T here is a chance that there may be 
just a little bit more to reproduction 
than the meeting of egg and sperm. Thus, 
no matter how much justification for free 
love in a hedonistic: sense by statistics 
and scientific surveys is presented, this 
does not make it right nor does it give 
anyone the right to abuse his or her 
privilege to help create life. To regard 
everything that represses us or causes 
us pain as evil is to create a world of 
happy jellyfish that have no more sub¬ 
stance to themselves than the knowledge 
of their own pleasure* Let us not look 
for the "easy way out' r or the "path of 
least resistance” but rather a goal in 
which dwells a man that can say, "I am 
a human being because I can control my 
mind and body/' ft is not easy to be dif¬ 
ferent. This, of course, is something for 
each individual to gain for himself and 
not for laws, censors or governments to 
force upon humanity by their various 
means of coercion* 

Charles F. Robertson 
New York, New York 

One need not be a hedonist to prefer 
pleasure over pain; nor does the rejec¬ 
tion of pleasure demonstrate, ipso facto f 
that a man is more responsible, or in 
control of his mind and body. A willing¬ 
ness to accept pain (i,e. t frustration, 
repression ) unnecessarily suggests masoch¬ 
ism more than anything else. Sex can 
serve two ends: procreation anti for 
pleasure; we see no reason for assuming 
that Coot goofed when He arranged 
things that way* Arid it seems logical to 
assume that if He had wanted sex used 
for only procreation. He would have ar¬ 
ranged for the act to take place without 
any pleasure included as a pari of it; 
or seen to it that the pleasure was lim¬ 
ited to only that time in the monthly 
female cycle when procreation is possible. 

Fish procreate without any particular 
pleasure: the male instinctively fertilizes 
the eg gs a fter the female lays them, 
There is 7io actual contact required be¬ 
tween the sexes. This has been suggested 
as the origin of the expression “poor 
fish,” 

If your particular religious convictions 
have satisfied you that the pleasures of 
sex are, at best, a .ode issue, you are wel¬ 
come to pursue that approach and since 
you make clear that you respect the right 
of others to make up their own minds 
on the subject, ter have no quarrel with 
your position. Hat it will require more 
than an edict passed down through the 
centuries from a time when guilt-ridden 
men believed that everything associated 
with sex was evit to satisfy us that the 
pleasures of sex tee re not created to be 
en joyed. 
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> DARWIN 1963 

g “SACRAMENTO {Ul’l}—TWO REFUttLICAN 

a^kmhlymen w am to end thk teach im: 
® of Darwin's theory of evolution in 

> CALIFORNIA PURI JO SCHOOLS. ASSEMRLY- 

Bj MEN ROIlERT IIAHHAM OF COSTA MESA AND 
^ ¥- RICHARD UARNF-A Ol' SAN IMKGU INTRO¬ 

DUCED a IHI.i: PROl 11II IT I NO TIIK T1 ACHING 
OF ANY THEORY OPPOSED TO RECOCM/JU 
SECTARIAN DOCTRINE. PAR NFS SAID 111 ERE 
IS — IN HIS WORDS — NO GOOD REASON WHY, 

ai a time when we are protecting 
atheists and agnostics i rom praters 

WHICH MAY Hi: OFFENSIVE TO THEM, WE 
CANNOT ALSO PROTECT THOSE WITH RE¬ 
LIGIOUS FAITII FROM IRRELIGIOUS TEACH¬ 
INGS WHICH ARE LOCALLY OFFENSIVE-/" 

Any comment? 

Larry Graii nis 
Station KWIZ 
Santa Ami. California 

One’s first react ion might be to sug¬ 
gest that wt apparently need to give 
literacy tests to our legislators more than 
to ratters: but this would he brushing 
aI) the Cali font in assemblymen's inanity 
too lightly. The point they arc trying to 
dramatically draw attention i o with such 
an announcement is their clear conten¬ 
tion that the recent Supreme Court rul¬ 
ing against a state-fire pared prayer being 
used in public schools is antireligious and 
favors, or “protects” atheists and agnos 
tics: alt they actually draw attention to 
with such nonsense is their awn inability 
to comprehend the basic intern of the 
Supreme Court's decision, Tor in re¬ 
affirming one small aspect of the separa¬ 
tion of church and state , the Court was 
protecting organized religion from gov- 
ernmental interference fully as much as 
the other way around. 

Natural science, belongs in a public 
school, including, of course, the study of 
evolution; religion belongs tn a public 
school only if it, too, is to be an objec¬ 
tive and historically accurate course of 
study of all major religions. And in no 
case tlors a state-planned prayer have 
any place in a school supported by taxes 
from the general public. 

The assembly mm's hill would have 
been more logical, though no less foolish, 
if they had proposed a law to keep 
science out of church, which is religion's 
province; as it is, what freer point they 
hoped to malic is completely lost in their 
own illogic. 

MILTON AND MILL 

In The Playboy Philosophy, Mr* Hef¬ 
ner lias done well to present a popular 
2tUh Century restatement ol two l amt his 
essays on intellectual and social freedom: 
viz*, Miltons Areopagiitca and John 
Smart Mill's On Liberty. As Mill sug¬ 
gests, even d an argument is false, let 
it Ik: primed: those individuals who 
70 da tin to "possess trtilli" should l>e able 


to refute it. In this manner whatever is 
pin poited to he true shall he clarified 
all the more. But what of those who re- 
fuse to review alien arguments for fear 
of moral eon Lamination? This seems to 
he 11 le v i e w o f many w 1 10 h a v e n ega l i ve I y 
responded to The Playboy Philosophy, 
Milton would retort that lie could not 
"praise a fugitive and cloistered virtue, 
uncNCTtised and tin breathed, that never 
sallies out to meet her adversary," and I 
think his remark is not too inappropriate 
for sonic 20th Century legislators of 
morality. 

James H. Quiua, Jr. 

1 ulane University 

New Orleans, Louisiana 

COMING OF AGE 

I have been following The Playboy 
Philosophy for several mouths, and after 
reading part eight as well as The Playboy 
Forum, I have decided to i nter my youth¬ 
ful \ iews. Within a week. I shall be of 
legal age and ready to assume the respon¬ 
sibility of voting. In more ways than 
one, I am just entering the world. Alt of 
my life, including iwo-aud adiaJl years of 
college, I have been "piotecied" by my 
pa re ills* It was not until last February 
that I was able to "leave the nest." It is 
quin a shock to suddenly discover that 
one is responsible to oneself for one's 
actions, not lo one’s parents. 

Two incidents have left quite an im¬ 
pression on me: the lust was being 
approached by a homosexual, and the 
second was ail all air with a lady twice my 
age, ii is impossible for me to relate the 
knowledge she imparled to me. but the 
following quotation from Siddhartha by 
Hermann Hesse prettv well sums it up: 

"He learned many things from her wise 
red lips. . , . Her smooth gentle touch 
Laught him many things. _.. Fie. who was 
still a boy as regards love and was in- 
timed to plunge to the depths of it 
blind! v and insatiably was taught by her 
that one cannot have pleasure without 
giving it, and that every gesture, every 
caress, every tout It, every glance, ev ery 
single pari of the body has its struct 
which can give pleasure to one who can 
understand. She taught him that lovers 
should not separate from each other after 
making love without admiring each 
other, without being conquered as well as 
conquering; so that no feeling of satiation 
or desolation arises, nor the horrid feel¬ 
ing of misusing or having been misused / 1 

1 believe in personal freedom. But 
before one assumes these freedoms, one 
should be willing to accept all, not part, 
of the responsibilities. 

L. R, Coatl 
Oakland, CaIifornia 

REVERENCE FOR SEX 

Your v iew as implied by the whole of 
flay hoys content and the Philosophy 


is "sex is the grant! level er." It is almost 
as if you resent reverence, although vour 
feelings are probably layered over with 
many coatings of contempt and maybe 
a touch of self-deception. That is what 
T am curious to find out about. 

Reverence and respect is. it seems, the 
amalgam of any relationship. If every¬ 
one intercomsed everyone else, what 
would happen to the sanctity or stability 
of marriage? Perhaps you don't give any 
value to the notion of purity or die no¬ 
tion of discipline. 

Pisineas Bean 
Great Neck, New York 

Since sex is an integral part of life , 
we have the same reverence for it as it f e 
do for life; the two . in natural man , are 
indivisible. To denigrate sex is to deny 
life. 

CENSORSHIP 

l have read the first three installments 
or The Playboy Philosophy with great in¬ 
terest. I fed that your consistent espousal 
of sexual liberalism and individualism, 
and vour equally steady raps ai all forms 
of sex censorship, are particularly worth 
printing. If enforced conformity is any¬ 
where pernicious, it certainly is so in 
regard to sex-love relationships. Long 
may you continue to say so. 

If you happen to give IQ tests to your 
prospective Bunnies, and you have one 
handy with a ISO-plus, just keep in mind 
that ! have been unsuccessfully searching 
for a well-stacked Mmc. Curie for my 
third wife for quite a while now. with 
damned little success. So please wrap any 
good candidates carefully (if only tem¬ 
poral dv) and ship them to New York by 
parcel post airmail. You'd better not 
bother to register them, since that has 
unsavory connotation s. 

Albert Lllfs, Ph.I). 
iNew York, New York 

During the week of April 21, 1963. 
Brown University Jilted a long standing 
ban on the Side by the University Book¬ 
store of Henry Miller's Tropic of (dm 
cer. I he man who caused the ban was 
the Attorney General of the State ol 
Rhode Island, J. Joseph Nugent. How¬ 
ever, in response to some statements by 
Ldward O. Cole (president of the Uni 
versity chapter of the Forum of Civil 
LilxTtres and the man singly responsible 
for the lilting ol the ban), Nugent said 
lo a re] sorter that "if he [fade] leaves 
tile campus carrying that iKsok, and I 
know about it. he'll be arrested." 

On Saturday. April 27, 1963, 1 took a 
walk in downtown Providence, promi 
ncnily displaying a paperback copy oi 
tile Imok. In all. I passed Ml policemen, 
ah of whom saw the hook quite plaitiK. 
and all of whom refused to arrest in 
Finally, in disgust, I went up to a re 



Add P ose's Give your 
cocktail a taste of lime juice 
made only i n the West i ndies, 
bottled only in England, 
filtered and sweetened to 
perfection. Here are the 
recipes. Mow all you need is 
the right spirit -and Rose's. 
ROSE'S GIMLET: Howto 
create a stir at cocktail 
time. Do this: 1 glass— 
old fashioned, champagne 
or cocktail. Fill with ice, 4 or 
5 more parts gin or vodka, 

1 part Rose's Lime Juice. 
Stir. Stir again. Sniff. Sip* 



Howto 

excite, enliven, soften, 
smooth out and improve 
almost any cocktail 
you can name 



BLOODY MARY: The perfect 
pre-luncheon bracer. In a 
shaker with ice—1 jigger 
of vodka, V 2 jigger of Rose's 
Lime Juice. Top with tomato 
juice, add a smattering of 
Worcestershire, salt and 
pepper it (optional extras), 
shake Incessantly for 10 
seconds. Pour over ice in a 
large glass. Mice way to 
round out a day too! 


ROSE'S LIME COLLINS: 

Tall, cool and classic. 

3 parts of gin, rum or vodka, 
1 part of Rose's Lime Juice. 
Pour over ice in a highball 
glass. Squirt full of soda. 
Stir clockwise four times, 
anticlockwise twice. Add 
a hint of mint 
ROSE'S TOMIC: Enlivening, 
refreshing and different 
A jigger of gin or vodka, 
pour over ice in a highball 
glass. Add a dash of Rose's 
for flavor. Top with quinine 
water. Stir. And again. 
Popular way to keep a 
party popping. 


R0SE*S LIM E COOLER : 
Guaranteed"!© cool the 
hottest heads in town! Poor 
1 or 2 jiggers of Rose's 
Lime Juice into a very tall 
glass. Fill with water or 
soda. Add ice. Stir gently.,. 
Thirshslaker supreme. 
ROSE' S WHISKEY SOUR : 

Qu ickest way out of the 

doghouse.,. 1 part Rose's 
Lime Juice, 4 parts whiskey 
(her favorite rye, bourbon 
or Scotch).. Add ice. Shake. 
Strain into a sour glass. Add 
a cherry. See her smile? 


LAGER AND LIME : 
Considered quite the thing 
in Britain. Take 1 cool, 
sparkling lager beer* Add 
Rose's... merely a dash, 
don't stir, except to lift the 
glass. Even brings 
Englishmen out of the 
midday sun. 

Find out what a perfect 
mixer Rose's is. Unique, 
fJavorful Rose's Lime Juice 
is waiting for you at your 
favorite store for mixers* 


7 €^ 

























£J is not a beer or an ale.. 


It’s called Malt Liquor 


because it’s a totally 


different kind of drink 






bijoy a change of pace. Country Club is brewed with a special 
fermenting agent to give you a really lively drink that has 
extra character, mellow taste, tight carbonation. 

After putting in a hard 8 hours, a man looks forward to relaxing with 
good friends. That's where Country Club comes in. Within the circle 
of this golden glass, fun and friendship really come alive. Brewed 
—^ with our own special fermenting 

agent. Country Club has extra 
character for extra pleasure ... a 
taste smoothed and mellowed by 
gentle aging . .. a light carbona¬ 
tion that’s always enjoyable. 
Make friends with Country Club 
... the little can with the big sur- 
prise. It's mighty good! 


©©oasaftpsp ©Oiats) 

MALT LIQUOR 


Pearl Blowing Company, San Antonio, Texes * St. Joseph. Missouri 









porter. Tlte story was carried on the 
national wires, nationwide by NBC 
Radio, etc. The controversy continues; 
Mr* Nugent made a statement concern¬ 
ing my actions, and his self-imposed, 
arbitrary dictum concerning Tropic of 
Cancer — a ban which is solely the whim 
of one man, not arrived at through 
cither due process of the courts or* in fact, 
any semblance of legality — still stands. 

! am writing this letter* not lo claim 
any glory or to pass myself off ns a hero* 
Init merely to inform you of what hap¬ 
pened. For one thing, i*i*a\' hoy was* I 
would say, directly responsible for my 
action. For another, I saw in action in 
this smallest state (which seems to have 
several of the smallest minds) precisely 
the hypocrisy and coercion Mr* Hefner 
discussed in the Philosophy. 

Thank you for your significant con¬ 
tribution to the literature concerning 
censorship. 

Howard A. Kartell 
Brow n University 
Providence, Rhode Island 
It's always heartening to hear of mdi- 
vid ua l act io n aga i nst ce mo rsh ip — ac¬ 
tum which involves a disregard of the 
danger to the individual's liberty when 
a greater danger to freedom — freedom 
of thought and expression —is at stake. 
In this month’s “Playboy Philosophy.” 
Editor-Publisher Hefner discusses his 
own experience with his city's censoring 
minions of the law. 

ft would not be fair to you if I didn't 
take this opportunity to express my per¬ 
sona! appreciation for Mr* Hefner's edi¬ 
torial oil censorship which appears in the 
May issue of playboy. He said a number 
of things which have needed to be said 
for all too long a time* 

We arc publishers and distributors of 
nudist magazines and arc, in fact, the 
largest publishers of nndisL magazines in 
the world with seven of the leading pub¬ 
lications in the field. Our company. The 
Outdoor American Corporation* carried 
a case through to the .Supreme Court of 
the United States and won. The case— 
Atervin At ounce vs. United States Cus¬ 
toms— had to do with the importation 
of foreign nudist publications. So we can 
fully appreciate all Mr* Hefner has writ 
ten in regard to censorship. 

The thing that a mazes us is that peo¬ 
ple can work so diligently toward taking 
the rights and freedoms of others with¬ 
out any realization that in so doing they 
are themselves still ering a severe loss of 
those things which have helped to make 
America great —a hit ol their own l ights 
and freedoms. Their actions seem to 
prove that none can be more in tolerant 
than those who seek tolerance lor them¬ 
selves, 

Norval E. Pack wood 
Mays Landing, New Jersey 



They sing about errant ladies* 


And love, mayhem, jails, subways, hangings, and__ 

We left it blank because no one ever knows what the Kingston Trio 
will sing about next. 

They collect songs from far and wide*,.real folk songs, popular 
folk songs, hilarious parodies* college songs* quiet ballads. And give 
them all a new and bright life. 

The free-wheeling, completely entertaining, completely delightful 
Kingston Trio kind of life* 

Like ‘ Tom Dooley” Like u M.TA! f Like “Tijuana Jail!* Like 
“Where Have All the Flowers Gone” 

Whatever song they sing* whatever in the world it might be about, 
the Kingston Trio makes it fun to listen to. You can count on that. 

And every album is a new and different and delightful collection* 
Listen to the Kingston Trio on Capitol, and you'll hear what we mean* 

For a start, listen to these newest Kingston Trio albums: 
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While enjoying your very intelligent 
p anti sane Playboy Philosophy, prior ic 
^ my usual Smithy morning si lower, I was 
struck by the accord we seem to have 
^ lounet in the Jinn belief that the pleasure 
it o( the bedroom is just as proper for diT 
cussjoii as the plea series of the table, 
^ sports, books, art and the general tenor 
oi good and sine living My wife in her 
usual playful mood, tossed the Hoston 
Sun tiny Hamid at me, and there staring 
me in the face was the headline: '<:m- 

DINAL CUSHING l KOI S AUOt l t tOX OI V111L 

im>kx/' tilery lie to God. says I, lire 
Cardinal has been reading n.AYitOY. He 
says ", . . canon law is tire result ol the 
pastoral needs. But die needs ol one time 
are not the needs ol another. 1 lie laws of 
the past that were pill on the books to 
take care ol the problems of the past may 
not be ol mudi help to a later genera¬ 
tion." 

Keep up the good work. We must be 
ever constantly alert against die do- 
gooders who would strip us ol all our 
freedoms. After over 511 years of good 
living, I firmly believe that there is 
nothing in this world that is sinful or 
immoral; it is only illegal. 

Gin Chai n and 

Bel moil t. .\ i assai husc t ts 

Last semester, my term project lor 
Work! History IJg, Censorship in the 
l nited States Today , was censored, 
hi my bibliography were three in¬ 
stallments of The Playboy Philosophy, 
a transcript uf the Supreme Court hear¬ 
ing of Lady Chafterle yj loiter, and an 
introduction to Tropic of Cancer (ic- 
ceiitly banned here) by Karl Shapiro. I 
received a f> for 25 pages of t\|>c- 
writing, 

I am constantly infuriated by the at¬ 
tempts ol censors to deprive a growing 
mind of reading (or writing alrout) Law¬ 
rence, Salinger. Joyce, Miller, etc., espe¬ 
cially in an "institute of learning." I 
admire pi-ayiioy's ideals and the courage 
it takes to stnack the public in the lace. 
Thank you fot lighting for the student s 
right to read. 

Marc Tliorman 
1 udiana[H>lis. Indiana 


Would Air. Hefner like more exam¬ 
ples of the intellectual stupidity in the 
selection of censors, and the reasons 
sonic censors turn thumbs down on what 
we are to read, see and hear? Here's one 
lor a starter: About two months ago 
an American Legion commander in Ar¬ 
lington, Virginia, filed suit in court to 
have copies of J I). .Salinger's The 
Catcher in the Rye removed from the 
library because it was immoral W hen he 
filed tire suit, the commander confessed 
7 g that he had never read dm book, but a 


friend of his had told him about ii. 

Chester Wright 

Washington, I), C 

It has been with considerable pleasure 
and amaze met it that I have read your 
Playboy Philosophy series. Such lorth 
right social criticism is rarely found ex¬ 
cept in books directed to the intellectual 
— and the fact that ideas of this lontro 
vernal nature are being ex |>ou tided so 
logically in a poptdai magazine is heart¬ 
ening indeed. 

On the subject ol "obscenity." E should 
like to state that the whole subject ol 
censorship is obscene. If obscenity is to 
be defined as something which works 
against our best interests, moral or other¬ 
wise. then censorship is ohsccnilv in its 
most violent foi ru. No jiidividli.it or 
group has the right to hi fringe upon the 
freedom of another. If we allow our 
freedoms to be suppressed by a minority 
(which is what is being' done) only a 
dictatorship can result God help us 
should that happen. 

As a mother, I am very interested in 
the moral and spiritual direction my 
children are to receive, and I want to 
do that directing myself, not have it 
done by a board,’ There are many 
things which i would not care for my 
children to adopt, but 1 certainly intend 
for them to know these things exist, 
lor instance. I would rather tin \ didn't 
read comic inioks, so I don t buy them, 
if they pick them up at a Inend A house, 
though, so what? My encouraging them 
to read what I led is good lor them 
might in be sufficient in oil set any pos¬ 
sible addiction they may develop for 
poorei literature. But l want the right 
to decide for uiyseU what ihe\ should 
read, and E don't tell my neighbors that 
their kids shouldn't read comic hooks, 

fortunately, niv childhood was gov¬ 
erned l>\ a rather liberal lainily. There 
was vcr\ little supervision over m\ 
choices in regard to Ijuoks. movies, etc,, 
and I can say with a reasonable degree 
of assurance that 1 was harmed less by 
what I read til saw than bv what l was 
told by well-meaning but misdirected 
individuals, 

jarcjitcline Morelli 

Spcnnrd. Alaska 

I was amazed by the item in the May 
Playboy Philosophy tegaiding the TV 
program Open End and its being cen¬ 
sored. Our mass media discusses items 
sue li as those apparently thrashed out on 
Open End almost daily with little ad¬ 
verse comment arising I t orn their pub¬ 
lication- Oui television services have 
broadcast programs dealing with sex. re¬ 
ligion and politics in a very frank man 
ner. YVe have seen programs dealing 
with a venereal disease and its causes 
and dims, which brought more to the 


people who watched them (the viewing 
figures ran into tens of millions) than 
they would have learned in a lifetime 
of reading posters in public lavatories, 
but apparently these programs would 
never have been screened in the lb S. 

I believe, as you do, that censorship 
dams the ever widening stream of the 
moral, political, and artistic development 
of a society and creates stagnant pools 
of corrupt ion which become f|iiagniires 
in which the stream loses its direction. 
May your editorials continue to he pub¬ 
lished without the benefit of am censor 
other than your conscience, and mav 
they have some effect in righting the 
position of publisher vs. censor in the 
United States, 

V. C, Whittington 
London, tin gland 

Permit me to extend my personal 
congratulations on the rrut Id ul ness and 
courage Kd it or-Publisher Hefner has at¬ 
tic u 1 a t ed i j > Th r Pin y hoy Ph itosop hy . I 
join with him in recognizing the funda¬ 
mental foundation of a democratic soci¬ 
ety, io wit, that every idea, no matter 
how extreme, apparently absurd or re¬ 
pugnant. must have the right and oppor¬ 
tunity of seeking majority acceptance. 
Without this sort of social donate, our 
society would rapidly and inevitably de¬ 
teriorate into a tyranny of the.' majority 
whe rein con humus would become a 
commandment. With the advent of atl 
clit tonal uhvenus Jaws, which is nothing 
more than censorship, no matter how 
well-meant, the need for leadership 
among the res|>onsible American press 
grows more acme, 

Herbert L, Heiken. Chairman 
Honda Civil Liberties Union 
Miami. Honda 

I have found Mr. Hefner's contribu¬ 
tions under the title of The Playboy 
Philosophy most interesting and useful 
in shaping my own attitudes toward the 
problem of censorship. 

Phdip Q Roche, M O, 
f ;oj ishohoc ken. Pen nsyIv a uia 

Dr. Hot he. a psychiatrist and author of 
The C rim imi / \ h n t /.''' wh o spa n t y ctf r.c 
treating prison inmates, has said that he 
was never aide to satisfy himself that 
i4 it fixer nr or pornographic materials had 
a direct or proximal connection with 
the commission of the crime in any tate- 
gory including that of sex offenses. 1 ' Hr 
has also averred that “blacked sex utility 
leads to substitutive sadism, violence 
and . it of n n com m only, murder, Para - 
doxitally, and much to the dismay of 
the moralists. one observes that obscen¬ 
ity or pornography is often a prophylac¬ 
tic release and a crime preventive.” He 
goes further in stating that obscenity 
itself is “subjective and metaphysical. 
Its existence is purely a mental assoc ia 
(continued on page 23 d) 



We can prove it in 20 seconds... you’ll look better in a Knox 



You know where you're going.--you know how important it 
is to lock it A Knox Stadium Club will give you a good head 
start. It's styled especially for enterprising > forward-looking 
young men. It’s sprucely shaped, trimly proportioned. Try 
one on and prove to yourself how much better you look in a 
hat... A Knox Stadium Club, $12.95, (Viy el la* casual* $8.95.) 


► KNOX STADIUM CLUB 



125 years of fine hat making 
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Hungry for flavor? 



Flavor you never thought you’d get from any filter cigarette! 


Pure white outer filter 
Activated Charcoal inner filter 



Dual Filter 
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THE PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY 

the eleventh part of a statement in which playboy’s editor-publisher spells out—for friends 
and critics alike—our guiding principles and editorial credo 


THE PL AY HOY PHILOSOPHY IS a SOUK ti UK'S 

rambling, disorganized discourse, be¬ 
cause the writing of each new installment 
brings fordt a succession of ideas and 
feelings tii.it vie for expression. W e put 
them down as they occur to ns. When we 
have concluded the scries, we will prob¬ 
ably edit il into a more disc iplined fonn 
as a book, but lor magazine publication, 
this more direct, organic approach suits 
our purpose. since the Philosophy is L 11 - 
tciidccl as a living statement of our be¬ 
liefs, our insights and our prejudices. 

This issue we had intended discussing 
modern America s sex attitudes and be 
Junior, but that fascinating subject will 
have to wait a month or two, lor an¬ 
other related concern — censorship lias 
been too forcibly and personally thrust 
upon us to Ik- denied additional com¬ 
ment. On June Ith. we were arrested in 
our home on charges of publishing and 
distributing an obscene publication. 1 ' It 
that fact seems incredible to our readers, 
the ltd! story behind the arrest is even 
more unbelievable, it serves to emphasise 
a |mint we discussed in earlier install¬ 
ments of die Philosophy regarding the 
importance oJ the- separation of church 
and state in a free society. 

1 he airest was allegedly prompted hy 
the nude photographs of Jayne Mansfield 
appearing in the June issue of playijoy. 
Were these photographs the real reason 
for the action taken against us? Or is it 
possible that Thv Playboy Philosophy it¬ 
self, critical of the church-slate implica¬ 
tions in the Chicago justice recently 
meted out to comedian Lenny Bruce, 
and emphasizing that line religious free¬ 
dom means freedom from as well as free¬ 
dom of religion, supplied the: motive? 

KNOCK, KNOCK. WHO'S THERE? 

The Mansfield melodrama began late 
on a Tuesday afternoon. We were asleep 
in our home (or, as Time reported it, in 
our 1 humble 10 mom pad on Chicago's 
North Side''). We had been working all 
through the previous day and night on 
the August installment of the Philosophy 
and retired in the late morning to grab 
40 overdue and badly needed winks. We d 
gotten about half that number when the 
intercom beside our bed buzzed ns awake, 
ft was out I muse keeper, who informed us 


editorial By Hugh M. Hefner 

that four of Chicago's finest were at our 
hunt door with a warrant for our arrest 
and that CBS-1 V was there also, with 
cameras. 

1 he charge, we were told, was obscenity 
— someone had objected to the pictures 
of Jayne Mansfield in the June issue and 
managed in get a warrant fur our arrest. 
Now. it should lie mentioned that a viola¬ 
tion ol the Chicago obscenity statute is a 
nii&dciiicanot carrying a maximum fine of 
x200 lor the guilty; it is not uncommon, 
when the charge is a minor one, to serve 
the warrant and arrange for the booking 
and posting ol I wild at a lime convenient 
to alt concerned. We asked our house¬ 
keeper, therefore, to request that the olft- 
cers contact our attorneys the following 
morning and make arrangements through 
them tor accepting the warrant, etc. At 
this point the melodrama took on some 
oi the attributes of high comedy as our 
housekeeper misunderstood our instruc¬ 
tions — which were given, we must con¬ 
fess, while only three quarters awake. She 
went downstairs and gate our message, 
not to the police, hut io ihe men with 
the IV cameras, who took it to mean 
that ivc would have a statement to make 
to the press through our attorneys the 
following morning. 

We turned over, only hall believing 
ihat \vc weren't still asleep am] the whole 
thing just a bad dream caused by the 
frankfurters and Pepsi we'd consumed 
just before retiring; we*d managed io gel 
another 1 1/ 2 winks when the intercom 
buzzed us awake a second time. We got 
out insu iu lions straightened around and 
our housekeeper signed of] to carry them 
down to die officers of die law; 1 1 / 2 a 
wink later the intercom buzzed again. 

I he policemen had refused to listen to 
her, she said; what's move, they had fol¬ 
lowed her back into the house and were, 
at that moment, in die hallway just 
outside our room. .She was trapped in 
another part of the house — unable to 
return to herollice, which opens onto our 
private quarters, for fear they would fol¬ 
low her there also. 

Now fully awake, and convinced that 
the franks and cola had nothing to do 
with the situation, we decided it was 


time to <all our lawyer: we reached him, 
appropriately enough, at a meeting of 
the Civil Liberties Union. We dressed to 
die Lliuiiipitydhump-diiimp of polite fists 
pounding on our bedroom door. The 
protectors ol law and order were contem¬ 
plating breaking it down when our at¬ 
torneys arrived. 

From that punt on, wdlli our legal 
representatives on the scene, the police 
were most courteous. YVe drove to head- 
quarters, were booked, posted hail (S200), 
and were free in less than half an hour. 

But why, frv Kupciiit-i wondered in 
Iris column in the Chicago Sun-Times 
die next day, had four armed huskies of 
the Chicago police force been required 
to arrest 'otic non-violent publisher"? 
Perhaps, we suggested to Kup, they sent 
extra men along on the chance that one 
oi two might get lost in our swimming 
pool with the Bunnies. But we couldn't 
help speculating on the obvious attempt 
to make a public spectacle of the arrest. 
YYho. for example, hail tipped oil the 
I V stations, so that television cameras 
were at the house wailing when die 
police arrived? 

WHATEVER HAPPENED TO BABY JAYNE? 

f he Number One Question is, of 
course, what prompted the arrest in the 
fust place? Very obviously playboy is 
not obscene—previous attempts to cen¬ 
sor the magazine when we first began 
publishing were vigorously and success¬ 
fully fought in the courts and playkoy 
has lii inly established it sell, in the years 
since, as a major publication on die con¬ 
temporary American scene. 

J he press and news commentators of 
radio and TV tended to treat the arrest 
as a joke, and if the implications of 
governmental censorship were not so 
serious, we would have, loo. fust to bal¬ 
ance things out,'' said Alex Di eter on his 
Y\ BKB-TV news show', ‘the National 
Gvographk also has a great issue this 
mouth!" S ony Weilzel commented in Iris 
column in the Chicago Daily News: "Now 
that lour husky gendarmes have suc¬ 
ceeded in piiii lung Hugh Hefner for 
priming Jayne Mansfield unretouched, 
die June pi ay urn mag is a collec¬ 
tors item." Walter Winched wondered 
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wlit'liter or not ii might just be another 
q publicity slum perpetrated by Jayne her¬ 
self. It wasn’t. Jayne, in bin, expressed 
® surprise ovei the photographs' appearing 
P* jii play Nov. “Those pictures were sup- 
posed to be used lo publicize the Euro- 
^ pean version oi ilie him/' she said. “1 
have no idea how i’Iaviiov got them. But 
^ when Hefner wants something lie usu¬ 
al])' finds a way of gening il," Actually, 
Miss Mansfield and the producers of the 
movie had invited playboy's photogra- 
pliers onto ihe set lo shoot the ex< lusive 
pictures and Jayne bad posed in a sepa¬ 
rate session for tile June com. 

Irv kuptinet wrote, in his Sttn-Tintrs 
column: “The obvious question a limit 
ihe arrest of playboy publisher Hugh 
Hr!net on obscenity charges based on 
the Jayne Mansfield nudes in die June 
issue is: Why now? play iiov has Jieeti 
publishing nudes of voluptuous dishes 
lor years. 1 Conceding that [ayne is a bit 
more voluptuous than most, tin question 
is still a good one: Why now? [ayne first 
appeared in playboy as a Playmate of 
the Month back in February of 1955, 
and we chronicled her career in a half-a- 
dozen issues alter that, as she went from 
a bit part in the Broadway show IVill 
Swims Spoil /foe/; Hunter?, wearing a 
towel even smaller than her role, to star¬ 
dom in Hollywood, where she eventually 
dispensed with even the towel, in her 
most recent 1dm epic, 

PromL\rx f Pi omiscs! 

The June HH>3 issue 
of playboy includes 
eight pages of photo¬ 
graphs of Jayne Mans¬ 
field nude in bed and 
bubble hath during the 
f d m i T ig of Pro n t jsrsf ,< o- 
starring Tommy Noo¬ 
nan. Mickey Haigitay 
and Marie McDonald. 

Some of the pictures 
show a man (Tommy 
Noonan) on the bed. 
too. it is this, explained 
Chicago Corpoiatiou 
Counsel foiln Melatii- 
phy, when pressed for 
an explanation by die 
press, that makes the 
June issue of playboy 
obscene. Besides, he 
continued defensively, 
he'd received a lot of 
tom phi hits, and the 
caption under one of 
the photographs stales, 

"she wri tiles almul se 
ductively”; and in an¬ 
other, she is described 
as "gyrating/' The cap¬ 
tious, according lo Me- 
la nipl iv, "arouse pru¬ 
ne it i interests and de¬ 
feat any claim of art/’ 

Mr. Mdauiphy thus 


appears to be making an interesting 
legal assumption — that a picture of a 
nude must either be obscene or a 
work of art. Thai, of course, is one 
of those assumptions that is aptly 
described as unwarranted. It is quite pos¬ 
sible for a nude to be neither— and fail¬ 
ing to qualify as one in no w ay establishes 
any criteria for assuming il lo he the 
other. The pictures of Jayne in the June 
issue are. in our opinion, simply candid 
photographs ol a movie in the making. 
Whatever artistic merit they may or may 
not possess is verv unit b In side the point. 
The import an I thing is, they are not ob¬ 
scene — dearly and Gourlvisively — for 
pic tures pit more bni/en than these have 
been cleared ul obscenity by the Supreme 
Court, appear regularly in a number of 
other magazines available on nrwssiamls 
and by subscription (\ia Post Office ap¬ 
proved second class mail) throughout the 
1 ,S.. and hi motion pictures, also, in- 
r/ffc/lifg ft Inis that have been pt ts.se d by 
ilit Chicago film Censor linordl (And 
well have more to say about this a bit 
later.) 

A DEFINITION FOR OBSCENITY 

At this lime, we think some attempt 
should Ik- made to define just what ton- 
si ituies legal obscenity and try lo deter¬ 
mine how the June issue of flay hoy 
sc | u a res with tins definition. Every cor¬ 


poration counsel, district attorney, judge, 
police chief, and state or local official, 
whose position includes the power to cen¬ 
sor what his fellow Americans may read, 
view or listen to. should lie familiar with 
the 1 following facts. And every newspaper¬ 
man. columnist, and radio and TV com¬ 
mentator. who lias the opjxiriunity to 
romuicni upon censorship when it occurs 
in liis community, should he familiar 
with them also. 

No one needs to be told that the free¬ 
doms ol s]jec<h and press are among the 
most precious guaranteed bv our 
Const inn ion. Without ihcnt, all other 
freedoms would soon vanish and our 
democracy itself won hi disappear. The 
Supreme Court has declared, however, 
that obscenity is outside the protections 
of the first Amendment. If obscenity is 
to lie an exception lo these most basic 
freedoms, then it is imperative that we 
clearly understand just what constitutes 
obscenity. And we must hr constat illy 
on the alert to make certain that the 
label ol “obscene" is not used to censor 
other areas of free speech and press that 
are our precious heritage, but to which 
some fellow meml>er of society — lor 
whatever reason — may object, I he Su¬ 
preme Court lias stated, “The door 
barring federal and stale intrusion into 
[die fundamental freedoms ol speech 
and press] cnuiiot he hit ajar: it must lie 
kept i igll live loscd 
and opened only the 
slightest track necesr 
sarv lii prevent en¬ 
croachment upon more 
important interests,” 
And Supreme C ourt 
Justice If aria n wrote, 
in a recent majority 
decision. "We risk ero¬ 
sion of First Amend¬ 
ment liberties unless 
we tiain our vigilance 
upon the methods 
whereby obscenity is 
condemned no less 
than upon the stan¬ 
dards whereby it is 
judged.” 

The principal prob¬ 
lem in dealing with 
this exception to free 
speech and press is, of 
course, that "obscen¬ 
ity” must always re¬ 
main. in tfie final 
at ki lysis, subjective.Ob- 
scenity, like Iwuuty. is 
in the eye of the be¬ 
holder, As I). M. Law- 
rente has briIlia nit v 
observed. “What is pot 
nogTupby to one man 
is the laughter ol gen¬ 
ius to another/* Recog¬ 
nizing litis problem, 



Chicago's censors approved naked passion of like Sommer in French Sim, Sweet Ecstasy 
(top! — disapproved of the naked spoof of Jayne Mansfield in the June issue of PLAYBOY. 
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BACARDI 

LEA PER FOR t6l VEARS 


Black Devil Green Devil Yellow Devil White Devil 


Mix 3 parts Light or Dark 
Bacardi, 1 part dry vermouth 
and stir like the devil with 
ice* Four, add a black olive 
—and toast the rising moon* 


Or add a green olive and ice cubes, and the devilish delight be¬ 
comes a Green Devil on-the-rocks, A lemon twist makes a Yellow 
Devil, And so on. There must be at least fifty ways to make a 
Bacardi Devil-but one thing never changes. Smooth, dry Bacardi 
makes smooth* dry drinks. There are probably enough bottles 
of Bacardi to last until you get to the store. But why chance 
it? It's every man for himself and the devil take the hindmost! 


©BACARDI IMPORTS, INC.,N.Y., RUM, SO PROOF 
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the Sup rente Court has estahli sited, in 
decisions over the past ball-dozen years 
(principally in Roth vs. United Stairs, 
H157: and Manual Enterprises, hie. vs. 
/, Edward Day. Icriteria to lie used 
as a guide in determining what can and 
cannot be considered legally obscene* 

In Rot Ik die Supreme Court supplied 
this partial definition for obscenity: 
"Whether to [the] average person, apply¬ 
ing contemporary community standards, 
[the] dominant theme of [the] material 
taken as a whole appeals to prurient in¬ 
terest" 

W hile we share the opinion of justice s 
Douglas and Lil.uk that this standard is 
tmi subjective and vague (see The Play¬ 
boy Philosophy, June Hktfk the Supreme 
Court I'm tiler clarified its position in the 
At a final Enter prises decision, in June 
1!)62, and the present definition is more 
tlean satis!actory lor the discussion at 
hand. (Justice Douglas argues com me 
ingiy: "The Supreme Conn's stand arc! 
lor obscenity as what offends 'the com¬ 
mon conscience of the community’ 
would certainly not Ik?- an accept aide 
one if religion, economics, pohiiix. or 
philosophy were involved. How does it 
become a constit tit tonal standard when 
literature treating with sex h con¬ 
cerned?" It is, according to Justice 
Douglas, "too loose, too capricious, too 
destructive of freedom of expression to 
be si pi a red with the first Amendment.” 
Justice black stales, on the subject of 
obscenity: "My view is. without devia¬ 
tion. without exit-pi ion, veil bout any iK 
lints or whereases, that freedom o! 
speech [and press] means tfiat you shall 
not do something to people either for 
the views they have or the views they 
express or the wands they speak or 
write.”) 

but whatever the shortcomings of the 
present Supreme Court test, it has estab¬ 
lished criteria lor censorship that arc 
more specific and limiting than any that 
preceded it and makes the majority of 
the current censorship activ ity across the 
I \ S. extra! eg a I — or with ou t an v lega I 
justification — including, as we shall see, 
the June playboy arrest. 

In the Roth case* the Conn attempted 
to separate what is protected under ihe 
Constitution Iroin what is unprotected 
by use of the term Tihsceniiy ’ It con¬ 
firmed that "sex and obscenity are not 
synonymous . . . [and the) portrayal of 
sex. e.g., in art, literature and scientific 
works ... [is entitled to] the const it u 
lion al pro tec I ion of freedom of speech 
and press.” The Court has held in a 
utimlMri of separate decisions (Par meter 
vs, United States: Sunshine Hook vs. 
Summer field: Mounre vs. (ruled States; 
Manual Enterprises vs. Day) that 1 lie 
portrayal of nudity docs not. in and of 
itself, make a picture obscene. And those 
decisions include total nudity ol both 
sexes, appearing together in a single 


photograph, with pubic areas exposed. 

Ju Roth the Court established that in 
order for material to be judged obscene, 
it must be “utterly without redeeming 
social importance/’ The Court also re¬ 
jected the "isolated excerpt" and "par¬ 
ticularly susceptible persons ' tests — that 
had Imxui encroaching on Americans' 
freedom since the Regina vs. Nit him 
decision of IS6& —and established in 
iheir place the "dominant theme of [the] 
material taken as a whole" and the 
‘ average jxtsqii, applying contemporary 
cotntnttnin standards/* 

In the Mannul Enterprises decision, 
the Supreme Court rot limited that its 
intent in Roth had been To tighten 
obscenity standards/* The Court then 
proceeded to tighten them further by 
clarifying the definition included in 
Roth: It had been mistakenly accepted 
I>v some as a “ongfe lest for determining 
whether challenged material is obscene,” 
wrote Justice Harlan for the majority. 
Actually, it was only half of a two-part 
lest, well established by previous opin¬ 
ions and court decisions. Noting that 
"the thoughtful studies of the American 
Law Institute reflect the same twofold 
concept ol obscenity/’ the Conn cjnoted 
from its draft of a Model Penal Code: " A 
thing is obscene if. considered as a whole, 
its predominant appeal is to prurient 
interest , , . and if it goes substantially 
lieyond customary limits of candor in 
description or representation of such 
matters." (Liupfiasis added by tile Coni c) 
The Supreme Court Tec pi ires two dis¬ 
tinct elements'’ as proof of obscenity: 
"‘(I) patent offensive ih?sk: and (2) 'pruri¬ 
ent interest* appeal," 1 Ins is all impor¬ 
tant addition to tlu- legal definition of 
obscenity, for it is quite jjossible for 
material to appeal to prurient (sexual) 
interests wit lion i being objectionable 
enough to be obscene. 

In Man not Enterprises, the Court also 
da rifled what it meant by "contemporary 
committal \ standards": the Toiurouiiiiv’* 
was defined as national in nature and 
T oil temporary common its standards” as 
"a national standard of decency/* ratliei 
than that of am lesser geographical area, 
which might "have the intolerable rote 
sequence of denying some sec lions oF the 
country access to mate rial, there deemed 
acceptable which in others might he 
con si deled offensive to prevailing t om¬ 
nium iv standards of decency." 

file Com t also conlumed (flat the 
determination ol what is obscene in the 
siamioi v oi coustiiutional sense is not 
a cpiestion oi fad (he,, a question of 
what happened) but a matter of fact 
mixed with a cteiennination of law. It 
is, therefore, a “constitutional fact,” to 
he established by the higher courts rather 
than being left solely to the discretion 
of a jury, which might reach one con¬ 
clusion if impaneled from a large het¬ 
erogeneous column niiy like San Francisco 


and quite another if it were made tip of 
tlie members of a small town in New 
LiigJanri. 

I best- further clarifications should re¬ 
lieve some of Supreme Court Justice 
Douglas' previously expressed concern 
about the “common conscience of the 
community" being used as a guide to 
ohsccnits: "Under that test,” said Justice 
Doug las. "juries can censor, suppress, and 
punish what they do not like, . . . This is 
community censorship in one of its worst 
forms. It creates a regime where, in the 
battle between the literati and the Phil¬ 
istines, the Phi list i nes are certain to win/' 

IS PLAYBOY OBSCENE? 

Hav mg described the Supreme Court's 
criteria for what constitutes obscenity, 
let's take a look at the June issue of 
I'L.vv imv and see what level of legal 
expertise Corporation Counsel John Me- 
lanipliy is employing ou behalf of the 
citizens of Chicago, in rendering his 
considered opinion that the magazine is 
obscene. 

First of all, Mclaniphy must consider, 
not simply the eight pages devoted to 
Jayne Mansfield, but the entire 20b 
pages in the June issue — for the Su¬ 
preme Conn has admonished him. and 
all oilier would-be censors, not to judge 
a work bv isolated excerpts/’ He must 
sincerely believe that "the dominant 
theme of the material, taken as a whole” 
is obscene. And to justify his charge of 
obscenity, lie must further Irclievc that 
the entire June issue of this magazine is 
Tilterh without redeeming social impor¬ 
tance/* 

The June issue included the first half 
ol Jules FeilfcrN novel. Harry, the Rat 
with N 'omen, about which Time maga¬ 
zine wrote, “[Tiller's stylized fairy tale 
can l>e read, some of the time, as % In 
sniumer fiction. It is studded with scenes 
of cheerfully skin-deep satire and divert¬ 
ing !y clitickleheaded dialog. Hut occa¬ 
sionally Feilfer’s laughter conies close to 
a stilled cry of anguish — in a way that 
has not been matched since Nathanael 
West's Miss f.onelyhearts"' It included 
the last installment of On Her Majesty*s 
Set let Senate, the latest James Bond ad 
venture by Ian Fleming, favorite adven¬ 
ture writer of the President, It included 
new lu lion by Ray Bradbury and Brian 
Rciicclaw; an article on folk music by 
Nat Hen loll and one on American holi 
days by Charles Beaumont, plus satire bv 
Shepherd Mead and Slid Silversiein. The 
June issue contained a feature ou Scan¬ 
dinavian cooking by Thomas Mario and 
one ou proper male attire by Robert L. 
Green, a page on navel by Patrick Chase 
and three pages of gift suggestions for 
Fa tilers Day and Graduation, It con¬ 
tained Mi pages oT cartoons. 10 columns 
of reviews of mvre-m books, records, 
movies and theater: 5 columns of ad¬ 
vice on dating, etiquette, fashion, groom- 



Scandinavian Match Mates in "Orion*” 

(Authentic designs by Paul Mage of Copenhagen) 



These carefree Robert Bruce interpretations feature full zipper front, elasticized collars for permanent snug fit, 100% virgin Orion acrylic fiber makes 
them fully machine washable. His $15.95, S p M f L,X. Hers $14 M t 34-40. In men's departments and men's shops everywhere. Boys* sizes: $12.95, 
Juniors: $9.98. Priced slightly higher on the West Coast Robert Bruce, Inc., Philadelphia 34, Pa. * New York Sales Office: Empire State Bldg., NX 

* Dk Font's rig, tro^irmxrk for its acrylic fiber. 
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P* ini'. travel ;nul lii li: an interview with 
q Billy Wilder: and the seventh install 
incut of The Playboy Philosophy dcvot- 
n rd, iront<ally enough, to an extensive 
P* examination ol the dangers ol censorship 
in a free society, including an interview 
j with Supreme Court Jit slice Hugo Black 
on the sign i lira nee ol the constitutional 
^ guarantees ol free speech and press in 
the First Amendment, To justify the 
action lie has taken against i’i*.-\viuiv* Mr 
Melaniphv must consider all ol the lore¬ 
going as “predominant h appealing to 
prurient interest" and lit ter Is without 
redeeming social import a rue." 

But wait — ihat's not all. T hat, as the 
Supreme Court made abundantly dear 
in its Manual enterprises derision is onl\ 
the halt of it 111 older to hr considered 
obscene, the June issue of 1*1 .wuen must 
at so, in the words of Justice Harlan, he 
deemed so offensive on [its] face as to 
affront commit nit \ standards ol decency" 
and l>e an "obuoxioush debasing ]mi¬ 
ll aval ol sex . that is portrayed in a 
manner so offensive as to make it mi 
acceptable under current community 
mores.” To he obscene under U.S. law, 
that description must lit our entire June 
issue — with the editorial contents listed 
above; including over bfi pages of quality 
advertising from 102 top American Inins 
{as evidence ol its acceptability in conlem- 
polar y society): and a iota I sale ol over 
two mil lion copies (as ktrther e vide nee 
of its acceptability in contemporary so¬ 
ciety). p tn s a pass-along reader ship (con- 
firmed by an independent research 
organization as the highest of any major 
magazine in the nation) of more than 
15 million (as still In niter evidence of 
the same). 

Just who. precisely, does Mr. Mclam 
ipiiy think he's kidding? 

But lets go a step further. Though 
the Supreme Court will not allow it in 
any legal consideration of ohsmiits let's 
examine the Jayne Manslield feature by 
jtseff apart from the rest of (lie June 
issue. For it is our con lent ion. and lirm 
conviction, that even when considered 
alone, there is no justification for the 
c Jiarge of obscenity, so < apru ion sly made 
by the Corporation Counsel of Chicago. 

The U.S. conns have dearly estab¬ 
lished that nudii\ is not, per s *. obsi cue. 
And this ini hides, as we have indicated, 
complete nudity mi the pari of both 
sexes, appearing together in a single 
photograph, ft also includes mid its in 
bed. and out of hvd. embracing* and 
engaged only in casual conversation. 
And it includes still pictures, and mov¬ 
ing pic lines, too. Our courts obviously 
believe that the adult \mericau ol to¬ 
day is just as mat me as his Ftuopean 
counterpart and dial fie may safely be 
allowed to view Brigitte Bardoi in her 
latest bare-bottomed bedroom bout — 
winner lake ail — without any serious 
gg effect on Ins moral fiber. A rather rash 


assumption, perhaps, but one that the 
highest court in the land, alter hearing 
considerable argument pro and con. has 
expressed itself as willing to make. 

The nudity in the June photo feature 
does not begin to approach that which 
the Supreme Court has already held to 
lie not obscene. In the bed sequence* 
Jayne is partially covered by a sheet: 
as lor the man in the pictures, he is fully 
dot I led. k must he pointed oul in addi 
tion. that there is no direc t hotly com act: 
dial the man is not reclining, bur is 
seated 11 prig'lli: on the edge of the bed. 
with his feet on the floor; that the photo¬ 
graphs are clearly identilled as being 
Stents from a movie; and that it is also 
death stan d that in the moiion pic lure, 
the man (Tommy Noonan) portrays 
Jayne Manslield s hitsluttut. 

Now what about those ' obscene'’ cap¬ 
tions underneath tin photographs? The 
seductive writ I lings and gyrations that 
Mr. McTaiijphy believes are calculated 
to "arouse prurient interests" actually 
describe Jayne's unsuccessful attempt to 
interest her c inema hubby in coming to 
bed. while he remains thoroughly en¬ 
grossed in a book of humor In is reading 
aloud. Tlic excerpts from the two pic- 
Lure taptions, as i|noted out of context 
by Mclaniphy and picked up by a part 
of the press in reporting the arrest, give 
a com pinch erroneous impression of the 
lull captious, which read: "Alas, pool 
Jayne. As she writhes a I tout seduc¬ 
tively. the Inst she can draw from 
Noonan are some hinny lines." and 
1 Jayne, admitting defeat, stops gyrating 
and starts giggling, loo late, Noonan 
disc overs there's a live 1km ly in his bed.' 
Tlmst are the lines that appealed to 
'prurient interests" and made the June 
issue obscene. 

No one familiar with die extensive, 
explicit sexual dialog and description 
now found in a great number of the 
nation's best-selling novels, and consider¬ 
ing that tin forthright sex prose of Patty 
(', hat ferity's fwn by D. If. Lawrence 
and Tropic of ('anerr by Henry Miller 
has been specifically cleared of obscenity 
awn*™ in recent U,-S. high court deri¬ 
sions, tali seriously suggest that these 
photo captions in playkov even ap¬ 
proach the obscene. 

We have offered a number of exam 
pics of material that cannot l>e correctly 
called ofmeeue. Where* I lien do tin 
courts presently draw the line between 
what may and may not be considered ob¬ 
scenity? In interpreting die Supreme 
Court's rccenilv established standards, 
the highest tom is in New York. Massa¬ 
chusetts and California have ruled, in 
individual cases, that mils so-called 
hardcore |M>rnography can lie con 
sitlered so repugnant to contemporary 
society, so worthless and without redeem¬ 
ing social importance, as to be held 
"obscene" and, therefore, outside the 


protections of free speech and press 
guaranteed us h\ the Constitution* 

Last yeat the Supreme Judicial Court 
of Massachusetts, in ruling that Tropic 
of Cancer was not obscene, died the 
Supreme Conn's decision in the 1 Roth 
case, staling. "We conclude, therefore* 
as in effeti the New York court did in 
the Rich mood County News case, that, 
with respect to material designed for 
general circulation, only predominantly 
'hard-core* pornography, without re¬ 
deeming social significance, is obscene in 
the constitutional sense*" 

in a unanimous decision involving the 
same book, in July of this year, the -Su¬ 
preme Court of ilit- Stale of California 
also cited Roth, and staled. "This deri¬ 
sion and Olliers of the United Stales Su 
prenie Conn, we think. iinpliedlv drew 
a line of const Mill tonal pro let; non around 
all material except that which has been 
described as bard-core pornography, hi 
this analysis . . we follow the interpre¬ 

tations of tile distinguished New York 
Court of Appeals and Supreme judicial 
(aunt of Massachusetts." 

In a footnote to the decision, the 
California Supreme Court quotes from 
Tomography and the t aw by Drs. Llrer- 
hard and Phyllis Kronhausen on the 
dillem ice between erotic realism, which 
is not obscene, and hard-core pornog¬ 
raphy, which is: In pornography (hard¬ 
core obscenity) the main purpose is to 
stimulate erotic response in the reader. 
And that is all* /it evoke realism , truthful 
tit •scription of the basic realities of fife, 
as the individual experiences it t is of 
the essence , even if such portrayals . * . 
have a decidedly anti-erotic: effect. But 
by the same token, if, while writing 
realistically on the subject of sex. the 
author succeeds in mo\ ing his reader, 
this, loo, is erotic realism, and it is axio¬ 
matic that the reader should respond 
erotically to such writing, just as the 
sensitive reader will respond, perhaps 
by actually crying* to a sad scene, or 
by laughing when laughter is evoked*” 
In eiim. the conn was indicating that 
simply because the written word, or a 
picture* arouses sexual response is no 
reason for damning it—not if it Inis 
any additional worth or value. For as 
Judge Jerome Frank has stated, "I think 
that no sane man thinks socially danger¬ 
ous the arousal of normal sexual desires. 
Consequently* if leading obscene IkjoFs 
has merely that consequence. Congress, 
it would seem, can constitutionally no 
more suppress books than it can prevent 
the mailing of many other objects, such 
as pel fumes, for example, which ncr 
tonoush produce! that result " 

While the high courts in other states 
are taking the Supreme Court to mean 
what It says regarding freedom of speech 
and press* in Illinois the Chicago Cor¬ 
poration Counsel is attempting to censor 
one ol tlic most popular magazines in 
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The woods are full of them. 

Not a one weighs more than 126. 
And they measure 55cc where it 
counts the most —right in their 
sturdy 4-stroke 5 hp air-cooled 
OHV power plant- 

That’s a lot of push for a single 
cylinder. In fact, they can handle 
400 pounds and come through 
fresh as a daisy. 


Fast? 22 mph is probably more 
than you could handle when the 
going gets rough. A simple change 
of sprocket and you can open up 
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margin. No wonder the Honda 
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Department Y, 100 West Alondra, 
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q Is it possible that Corporation Counsel 
John Melatiiphy is unfamiliar with tire 
® Supreme Court’s recent rulings regard 
N ing obscenity? Not at all The Chicago 
Sun-Times repot led: Mela ni pltv ad- 
j Knitted "that he is fully aware oi the 
difficulty of getting a conviction in the 
^ playboy case, iii view of recent Supreme 
Court decisions/' Mchmiphy is familiar 
with the Supreme f Court's decisions — he 
just doesn't think (hat Ac has to abide 
by them. That's the kind of Corporation 
Counsel we have in the City ol Chicago! 

Nor did Mchi hi pity's action end with 
our arrest: Immediately thereafter 
Chicago's .4merit art reported under the 
headline ‘'cops seek io ban "pi.aviiov’ 
"Tile police department, at the request 
of the Corporation (loiu^d's ollice* tci~ 
day began a drive to halt fun her sale 
of the June issue of playboy magazine* 
Brian Kilgiillon, Assistant Corporation 
Counsel iri charge of enforcing die 
city's obscenity ordinances, said police 
throughout die city will attempt io 
purchase die magazine at newsstands, 
drug- and Ixiokslores, and other distribu¬ 
tion points. Warrants charging the sale 
of obscene matter will be sought against 
dealers who sell the June issue with the 
knowledge that the city has declared it 
objectionable, lie said*” 

An attempt was dins made to ban the 
magazine before die charge of obscenity 
had ever been established in a court of 
law* It hardly mattered that such prior 
restraint and at templed inti mutation of 
the city's news dealers is unlawful; 
Coiporaboii Counsel Melamphv had al¬ 
ready admitted that his office is not 
bound by .Supreme Court decisions — 
that he is, therefore* above I hr hue, 
Chicago's American also rejxirted, 
"Maximum penalty lot violating die city 
ordinance covering sale of obscene mat¬ 
ter is a fine of §200. KilgaJJon said most 
dealers are probably out of die magazine 
or have already stopped its sale* He 
said he has received several letters con¬ 
cerning the city's action against Hefner, 
and all were favorable, *Most people 
are concerned over how we can prevent 
this type of magazine from falling into 
the hands of children,' he said* kilgallon 
estimated that two out of three of die 
magazine's readers are tinder 21 years of 
age/' 

The Assistant Corporation Counsel's 
"estimate" is, of course, as phony as 
the obscenity charge itself* The compo¬ 
sition ol play boy’s audience is a well- 
established fact, for, like all other major 
magazines in America, we receive the 
animal Consumer Magazine Hr port pre¬ 
pared by Daniel Starch and Stall from 
a continuing, independent survey of 
general magazine readership throughout 
die U,S, T he l%$ Starch survey indi¬ 
cates that 90.7% of playboy's male rcad- 
gg ers are between the ages of 18 and 34, 


Tile age composition breaks down as fol¬ 
lows: 5,9% are under die age of 18; 
27.1% are between the ages of 18 and 
24; 40.7%, arc between the ages of 23 
and 34; 11.0%, between 35 and 14; 
11.9%, between 45 and 51; 3,4%, are 55 
and older* playboy's female readership, 
which is sizable, follows the same gen¬ 
eral age pattern* 

MeJaiiiphy's assistant h employing a 
favorite device ol the would-be censor — 
using a concern for children as a justifi¬ 
cation for censoring die reading matter 
of adults (see 7/ie /' lay hoy Philosophy, 
February and June, MMW) — an action 
tlie Supreme Court has specifically held 
to be unconstitutional (Hut lev vs. Miihi- 
gftti, 1957), 

Chifftgtt'x American finished its story 
with, "James R. Thompson. Assistant 
State's Attorney in charge ol handling 
grand jury action against oliscemty, sug¬ 
gested: (I) Citizens report to the Slate's 
Attorney's oilier books and magazines sus- 
jx'tted ol being obscene. (2) Formation 
ol community or neighborhood organ¬ 
izations to meet with merchants who sell 
objectionable material (3) Boycotting of 
stores which sell obscene literature*" 

Here is a prospect certain to gladden 
tile heart of every true American; neigh¬ 
borhood vigilantes censoring die reading 
habits of their neighbors through intimi¬ 
dation of the local news dealer. 

W hen will we leant that our own 
rights are based upon protecting the 
rights of others? If we do not like a par- 
tie uJar or magazine* we are not 

forced to purchase it: if it oil ends ns, we 
do nol have to read it Bui we have no 
right to force out own tastes and predi¬ 
lections onto others. 

CONTEMPORARY STANDARDS 

7 he Supreme Conn's definition of 
obscenity makes reference to, as we 
have noted, "contemporary community 
standards," Thus the obscenity of yester¬ 
day is not necessarily the obscenity of 
today, and the obscenity ol today need 
not be the obscenity of tomorrow. Con¬ 
temporary community standards never 
remain sialic* but oiler ever-changing 
criteria for judgment. It is the subjective 
nature of obscenity that disturbs great 
men like Supreme Court Justice Hugo 
Black, who feels that the freedoms guar¬ 
anteed by oui Cot is Li i in ion should he 
absolutes — a solid, unshakable founda¬ 
tion upon which our democracy is built. 

We have discussed at considerable 
length, in previous installmeuls of The 
Playboy Philosophy* our own opinions 
on the subject of censorship. We are 
fundamentally opposed to it in concept 
— believing that any control over the 
free exchange of ideas can be harmful 
to a free society. But il any restraint is 
to be exercised oxer the speech and 
press of free men, then it must be 


limited to those areas where unbridled 
expression can cause significant, prov¬ 
able harm. And if any control over sex¬ 
ual obscenity is to be justified on this 
basis, then surely what is "obscene” must 
be limited to only the most repugnant, 
perverted, negative aspects of sex — those 
that would turn sex from a thing of 
beauty and pleasure to a thing of pain, 
brutality and honor. 

But as history has proven, over and 
oxer again, censorship strikes first at the 
most delight fill pleasurable aspects of 
sex and leaves the pel vei led, the twisted 
and die truly obscene to flourish* 

Fortin lately lor us all. we live in a 
time when sexual suppression is on the 
wane. M e are presently involved in what 
may rightly lie termed a Sexual Revolu¬ 
tion and we have previously made clear 
our conviction that this search for a 
new morality " should lead Americans 
to a healthier, less hypocritical altitude 
on an essential aspect of life too long 
hidden and repressed. 

Some ol us tend to forget just how far 
we have managed to climb toward sexu¬ 
al freedom in no more than two or three 
generations. Contemporary man and 
woman are able to look at life and dis¬ 
cuss it openly with one another in a 
manner that would have been unthink¬ 
able to our grandparents. 

At the turn of the century, the can¬ 
can — a lively dance of the French music 
halls of the time —was considered high¬ 
ly licentious and was even outlawed In 
Baris* but a little past the midceniury 
mark, it seems perfectly proper enter¬ 
tainment to most everyone but KIuu 
shchev (who look a very dim view of the 
performance he witnessed on the set of 
the film Can-Can while visiting I lolls 
wood a couple of years ago — Disneyland, 
it may lie remembered, was more his 
speed): Judge Thurman Arnold re¬ 
marked. in a Playboy Panel on "Sex and 
Censorship in Literature and the Arts" 
(July MHd), that pin-up photographs in 
the Police Gazette that were regarded as 
very hot stuff when lie was a lad 
wouldn't warrant a second look from 
the modern young man raised on Play¬ 
mates* early in the 1900s, a girl was 
thoughi indecent, and was liable to 
arrest, if she ventured out on a public 
beach in a bathing suit that bared hei 
knees, while a bikini dad lass of today 
wears a suit that covers little more ol 
her anatomy than do her .shoes and 
gloves: t he art licensor and hkieuosc 
Anthony Comstock caused a national 
.sensation over the painting of an inno¬ 
cent young maid taking an early morn¬ 
ing dip —Comstock called it "obscene," 
among other tilings (be bad a rich* blue 
vocabulary) — he made the painting fa¬ 
mous and anyone who has ever seen a 
reproduction of September Mom may 
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LaSalle’s distinguished faculty— and the cost is 
remarkably low . You work with actual legal 
cases, acquiring real experience. Upon comple¬ 
tion of your training, you are awarded a Bachelor 
of Laws degree if qualified. The famed LaSalle 
Law Library of 14 volumes is given to you as 
part of your course. 


Mf ITBl* FOlt 
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For more than half a century LaSalle has been 
an acknowledged leader in business training, 
with more than 1,000,000 students. If 
AWT y° u arc determined to add to your 
f\ V V present success in business - if you 
want to see how LaSalle’s training can 
be of help to you - then mail the cou¬ 
pon today for free booklet “Law Train¬ 
ing for Leadership.” Send to LaSalle, 
417 South Dearborn, Chicago 5, Ill. 


r LASALLE "1 


EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 

A CorrcsfXjrtdcnce Institution 

417 South’ Dearborn, Dept, 22-094, Chicago 5* Illinois 

Vlciiso send me, free of cost or obligation, your 
i limit rated booklet “Law T mining for Leadership/* 
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One look of Q used DE-Ml COTEA filter 
is more convincing than a thousand 
words, because you can actually see 
the amount of irritants it removes 
from cigarette smoke, FOR REAL PRO¬ 
TECTION, USE DE*NICOT£A* 


AT MOST DWG and TOBACCO COUNTERS 


Send for Free De-Nicolca Folder, write Dept. P, 
Alfrtd Dunhill, tl East 26th Street, N, V, C. 


very well wander what all the extile¬ 
nient was about. 

In the Sixties nudity and sex no 
longer project die same sense of sin, 
shame and guilt lor most of us that 
made them stub deadening and op¬ 
pressive burdens for our ancestors 
throughout history {see The Playboy 
Pit iloxo ft It v, A tig ust and Sc p 1 1 m her, 
1963). Idle glowing acceptance of 
trend's revelations regarding the sexual 
nature of man undoubtedly helped lice 
us: more recent tv. Kinsey's statist its on 
sexual behavior helped. too. A?* sc u 11 - 
tilie perception has replaced medieval 
superstition, tile fear and mystery sur¬ 
rounding sex have I men stripped away 
and. with tin in. timeli of sex's }x>wei in 
corrupt and pervert. Vs we have previ 
ously observed, sexual perversion thrives 
when normal sexual outlets liolli phys¬ 
ical and psychological — art suppressed, 

England's excessive Puritanism over 
ilie past two centuries must take tile 
blame fen not only the f’nglfshman's tra- 
diiioual lack of spontaneity, but the 
conn try Vs extensive sexual perversion as 
well. (Ki nain's more versatile prostitutes 
olTer, as a common practice, suc h varia¬ 
tions on the sexual theme as flagella Lion, 
lor both sadists and masochists, and 
homosexualirv has long been relent'd to 
as the English vice,") England is now 
undergoing a Sexual Revolution ol its 
own — almut which a great deal is Ixing 
written — tint should mat kedly i educe 
such deviations in the future and the 
chance of uov more such pailntn public 
displays as the Stephen Ward Christine 
Iveeler—Maud v Rice-Da vies trial. 

There is still a substantial amount of 
sick, sin laden and sensational sex avail¬ 
able in every medium of mass torn mu ni¬ 
di ion here in the Uni ted States, but 
there is a growing willingness on the 
part ol main to accept sex more simply 
and honestlv, as a natural part of human 
experience that need be neither sacred 
nor profane. 

Millions of Americans are reading the 
sexual realism of liooks long suppressed 
as obscene without turning into a nation 
of sex fiends. 

On the one hand, we are still offered 
such tired liipe as The Cast* far Chas¬ 
tity, a 1962 reprinting by The lira dry's 
Divest ol an article that originally ap¬ 
peared in that periodical in 1937, with 
a brief introdne tiou by the editors that 
proclaims, ‘The problem it discusses is 
as acute as it was 25 years ago, and the 
sound advice 1 contained in the article is, 
if anything, more pertinent." Which 
places the Digest in the interesting posi¬ 
tion of apparently believing that sex has 
stood still in America for the last 25 
years; die article is as “pertinent" today 
as it was in 1937 only in the sense 
that it was inaccurate, opinionated pop¬ 
pycock then, and still is now, (see The 


l*iayhtty Philosophy. July 1963.) 

In contrast, the August 2, 1963, issue 
of Time includes a story that amounts to 
an editorial endorsement of that grand 
old dame of English pornography, f anny 
11 ill. Said Time, reporting on a New 
York trial in whic h a new edition of the' 
book (published by G. P. Putnam's Sons) 
was held to be obscene: "Just when it 
was becoming fashionably sick, someone 
had to come along and remind every 
both that sex can Ik- fun. 1 he con¬ 
temporary five-foot shell abounds in 
ince st, hwd vagrancy, homosexual hanky- 
panky, rec kless driving, and other subur¬ 
ban indelicacies. Such misdemeanors 
seem ihorouglilv neurotic compared to 
the plain if repetitive dalliance of Fanny 
Hill, heroine ol John Clcland’s Memoirs 
of a Woman of Pleasure* . . 

“In an age whe n even serious authors 
treat the sexual act in terms of a case 
history or social protest (and the Olympia 
Press' professional j ion icgra pliers are 
driven to exploit De Sadean whips, 
chains and intricate multiple interfilebigs 
to keep ahead of the iiiitensored press). 
Fanny Hill's straightforward heterosex¬ 
ual] tv must come as a shock. None of 
her escapades, for instance, are as un¬ 
savory as the AC-DC boy meets hoy en¬ 
counters of James Baldwin’s /I if of/ter 
Cottttfn\ nor are they as grubbily explicit 
as the climactic sexual passage in Up¬ 
dike's Rabbit, Rati. 

‘‘Certainly Fanny was no common 
harlot. Her .Memoirs combine literal v 
grace with a disarming enthusiasm lot 
an activity which is, alter all, only 
human," 

I’ll is remarkably refreshing tribute 
from Time oilers evidence of just how 
far society has traveled on the road to 
sexual liberation, when it is remembered 
that only a dozen years ago sister-publi¬ 
cation Life denied the obscenity in 
the award-winning best sellers Tram 
Here in Eternity by James Jones and 
The Xahrd and the Dead by Norman 
Mailer, in an editorial tilled. “From 
Here to Obscenity," 

It should also l>e mm mix-red that in 
writing bis powerful war novel. Mailer, 
no pussy font among ton temporary an 
lliors. felt obliged to use fug and fugging 
for the more conventional four-letter 
word and its gerund —a compromise no 
self-respecting writer of realism. Mailer 
hu hided, would think of making todav. 

Mark Twain wrote. “Mail has l>ecn 
called the laughing animal, but tile 
monkey laughs: and he has been called 
the animal that weeps, but several ol 
the others do that. Man is merely and 
exclusively the Immodest Animal, for 
lie* is the only one with a soiled mind, 
the only one under the dominion of a 
false shame.” The Society for Inde¬ 
cency to Naked Animals —an organiza¬ 
tion with the avowed purpose of putting 
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pants on all domestic animals {'Tor 
ihe sake of decency ') — notwithstanding, 
man suiters from a good deal less false 
modesty and sfiatnc today than he did in 
Samuel Clemens' lime. Tile modern 
young male* and his female conn ler park 
seem perfectly able to look at the mid tty 
of a fellow human Ixdng — even one as 
UiHonmioTiK voluptuous as Jayne Mans¬ 
field — without being reduced to an in 
articulate slate of blushes, smirks and 
snickers, or developing any of the symp¬ 
toms of satyriasis or nymphomania. The 
preset it generation is being given ample 
opportunity to prove its new found ma¬ 
turity. loo. as there is more human 
nakedness on display nowadays than 
ever before in the magazines and news¬ 
paper* ]HOpie choose to read and the 
motion pictures they go to see. And 
we Ye not e\en considering the problem 
of all those unclothed domestic animals 
running around loose —we‘11 lei NINA 
worry alnnit that. 

There can fie no c|iiesiton but that we 
are lining in a period of marked social 
change. In such a time of transition, 
some portions of society are certain to 
lag behind the rest. It would lie nice 1 in 
believe that the entire Jayne Mansfie ld 
incident could be explained on ibis 
bash: that those responsible for the ar¬ 
rest are simply somewhat 'behind the 
times/ 1 as it were* and not aware of the 
changes dial have taken plac e so recently 
iti tonic m]>oiat v standards. No such pos¬ 
itive view seems possible. Noi when the 
June issue of playboy — or ton - issue of 
playivoy is so far removed from any¬ 
thing even remotely resembling the truly 
obscene. And not when iiAVian is mj 
very miuh an accepted pan of die eon 
temporary scene. 

When we fust began publishing the 
maga/ine nearly 10 years ago* it was 
much fm diet ahead of the mainstream 
of contemporary taste ami opinion than 
it is today. I he publication was in the 
forefront of a remarkable socrosextial 
evolution (hat was then just beginning 
to gain real moment tun. n aviim lias 
cun dimed to press forward in tin years 
between, but a ma jor part of society has 
moved forward with il. This shift in 
I'layiujy's position, relative to the rest of 
soc iety, can lie seen both in terms ol die 
magazine's own increased accept ante and 
in the diminishing contrast between the 
more controversial aspects of playboy's 
editorial content and that of a great 
many other suddenly liberalized U.S. 
publications* 

The circulation success of the maga¬ 
zine is by now legend: from a primary 
readership of just over aOJMK) copies for 
its first issue* in December ISJ53, pi .ay boy 
has grown in popularity to an average 
circulation of over I.751MHI0 lor the first 
six months of with the largest sec 

oudary. or pass-along, readership of ativ 
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P* major magazine in America* pushing its 
q total number of readers each month to 
m move ilia it 13 mil I ion. Hi is is community 
™ acceptance, in a very real sense* (In an 

P* amicus brief filed by a "Group for the 

^ Defense of Literary and Artistic Free- 
^ linin ' in the California Tropic of Cancer 
case djsetis.sed earlier, the sale ol the mat 
ter in question was actually used as 
evidence of its having met with lomniu- 
nity acceptance. The brief stated: “. . . 
over one million copies ol the book 
have been distributed over the counters 
of Imoksiores and libraries throughout 
the la nil . . . Although we would not 
cite such popularity as a necessary cri¬ 
terion of a work's social importance, it 
.serins to us unde-tiiablv sufficient." If a 
one-m ill ion-copy sale of Tut pit is "suf¬ 
ficient/' what must the continuing, 
month in month out sale of now nearly 
two million copies of playboy each issue 
represent?) 

1 he diminishing contrast between tins 
and oilier publications in the editorial 
approach to sex and nudity is equally 
evident — and fitrthei proof ol playboys 
{ position* as regards contemporary com* 
muuiiy standards. We have already of 
fared considerable evidence of this trend 
low a id a more f o rt h ti gii t h a ud 1 i i ig of sex * 
in this and previous iusta Ilmen is of the: 
Philosophy, in almost every area of 
communication — books, magazines, mov¬ 
ies and television. 

When i*i-AY boy fitst began publishing, 
the appearance of a nude photograph in 
a major American magazine was a real 
rarity—not otdy in the family-oriented 
and women's magazines, but in the men's 
magazines as well. The calendar torn 
pany that ow ned the now famous tiude of 
Marilyn Monroe* that liecantc h aukivA 
first Playmate of the Mouth, was so in- 
timkb ted by the LfS. Post Office that 
lire only version ol the calendar tiny 
dared to scan I through the mails in 1955 
had a ludicrously artificial black negligee 
overprinted on it. Contrast dial Post 
Office position toward nudity with the 
present administrative attitude, whereby 
a second-class mailing permit was granted 
last May to Sundial and Abide Living, 
two American nudist magazines in which 
both sexes appear together in photo¬ 
graphs completely naked with the pubic 
areas exposed. 

While no major magazine has seen 
fit to go this far with its nudity, figure 
photography is appearing with in¬ 
creased regularity in die Family amt 
women's magazines and the majority of 
tfie men's magazines now on the news¬ 
stands of the nation include photographs 
of undressed females in every issue. 

Harper's Haunt r published a hill-page 
nude of high fashion model Goiuessa 
Christina Paolozzi early last year that 
photographer Richard Avedou had orig- 
92 in ally intended to submit to flay boy 


(see Playboy After Hours, April l%2); 
it provoked a stormy reaction in I lie 
women's fashion world, but primarily be¬ 
cause die f ontessa is so very well known 
in high society. This May l'ague printed 
a double-page, full-color figure study that 
ton Id have passed for a playboy i*!,y- 
mate and it produced no apparent criti¬ 
cism: and llautar bounced back with a 
black--ami-while nude in July with simi¬ 
lar success, 

Shaw Publisher Frank Giluiey appar¬ 
ently learned a lesson from bis brief 
experience as editor of playboy's now 
deliiin t Show linrim.it Illustrated, for hot 
on the heels of bis two issue diatribe 
against The Playlioy Club (he was a key¬ 
holding regular while working For 
ri.AYitm, bin became a Bunny baiter 
alter moving over to -S/iunt). his August 
(over carried a pit lure of Gina Lollo- 
hrigidu as a mermaid. with naught but 
a few strands of Ira it for a brassiere and 
enough bare Gina revealed Irclow so 
that am thing move would have man lied 
the maximum exposure of Abide Living, 

Time has taken to running photos of 
an over*ripe tomato or two almost every 
week and they otiered readers a nude 
back shot of actress Carroll Baker (in a 
scene from her latest movie) in the issue 
of July 5, I olio wed by a bare-bosomed 
Fra it hi n at a Bavarian heal ill resort on 
August lb. 

Among the magazines lor men. all hut 
the smallest handful publish several 
pages of nude photographs every issue 
and a great many of them make plas boy 
look like Goad 11 oust? It re ping |>y turn* 
pari soil Posing in the altogether has 
become so nspec table a part ol come in 
poiary mores that well -established film 
stars like Arlene Dahl. Jane Fonda and 
Shirley Madeline willingly strip for spe¬ 
cial magazine spreads. (In this issue, 
1 'LAYBOV presents a nude picture story on 
fclsa Marline] Ik within the next lew 
months, we will publish similar features 
on Kim Novak* Susan Strasberg* Ursula 
Andress and Mamie A'an Daren.) 

Nudity has become an accepted part of 
Ami t ic an magazine publishing and mov¬ 
ies are barer than ever* too. From super 
stars tiki Liz Taylor in the uiuhimilhon- 
dollar Cleopatra to the unknown starlets 
in die most inexpensive "midie" films, 
the girls arc baring their all to boost the 
I)OX-office appeal of their pictures. More 
sign i lie a lit I y. in terms of the Jayne Mans- 
licld-ri.AYnos arrest, the Glut ago Censor 
Board left uncut the semimnk- scenes in 
r./ro: the nude shot of Marilyn Monroe 
in Marilyn: the male nudity In The Shy 
Above, the Mud It rime: and the nude 
I>edmom scenes of June Ritchie in the 
English I Kind of Loving, and of Roniy 
Schneider in the Italian Hoccaaio TO— 
liolh of which involved men (see Eu¬ 
rope's New Sex Sirens, playboy, Sep* 
tern her 1!H>3). Chicago's censors have also 


approved the showing of a lengthy list 
of nudist and "iiudie" films during the 
past year, with extensive Female nudity 
in scenes including men. 

But if nudity is now cpiite common in 
motion pin lives, bedroom embraces in 
adult cinema ale more die rule than the 
exception. Indeed, in Foreign films im- 
]sorted to the V. S., it is dilhc idt to find 
an example that does not include at 
least one tussle* in, on, or near a sack. 
The I.avers. The Cousins, The Ha Irony. 
From a Horn an Ha Irony, The I-Shaped 
I loom. Shot n the Piano Thtyer, Seven 
Capital Sins. Five Day Lover. The Joker, 
Odd Obsession, Jobs and Jim , The 
Truth. Phaedra and Never on Sunday — 
all included tomfoolery twivt the sheets. 
In Lrs liaisons I hi n get eases. French film 
star Gerald Philippe played mixed dou 
files in bed with the bane Jeanne Valerie 
and Annette Vadim* 

And in the same month that we were 
arrested I or those photographs of a node 
Jayne Mansfield living unsuccessfully to 
entice her hubby into coming to bed, the 
Chicago Censor Board approved the 
showing of Sweet Ecstasy, in which see* 
worthy se\]>ot Flkc Sommer is decked 
by a male member of a lioat parly, has 
her clothes torn open, and is thoroughly 
manhandled in the passionate* horizon¬ 
tal embracing dial ensues (see photos, 
page K2): in a previous sc ene on the same 
afternoon. Miss Sommer rolls about on 
a sandy beach with a dliferent passion 
pal and consummates the sex an (while 
the camera, in a last mi mite display of 
modesty, pans to the rolling surl). 

[he bendi scene in Sftutei Ecstasy re¬ 
minded us of die lender eduction in the 
sand in the Swedish hint One Summer 
of Happiness, and we recalled that the 
Chicago Tribune had drought it per¬ 
fectly permissible to run a photo, in the 
Sunday roto section of that conservative 
family newspaper* showing the young 
couple in a mule embrace* 

In our Jayne Mansfield pictorial, as 
we have mentioned. Tommy Noonan 
was I til 1 x dressed and du re wav no eoi 
brace: Jayne's movie husband was seated 
upright, on the edge of the bed, reading. 
In the same month as our arrest. two 
oilier national magazines ran photo¬ 
graphs of couples in bed: Esquire and 
The Saturday Evening Post (honestl). 
I be Post picture, in the issue of [one 22, 
showed Ian Fleming's I mid British agent 
Janies Bond* as portrayed by Scan Con¬ 
nery itt a scene Iroui 007\ second film 
adventure* From Russia. with love. 
tucked under the covers with his latest 
ad\cixury. a sensuous blonde. The fnly 
issue of Esquire had* as its lead feature* 
a picture profile ol hip beat author |olm 
Filler: in die last photograph. Filler is 
tucked under the covers with bis hip 
(concluded on page 21t*f 
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THE GOING PRICE FOR ADORATION 


poised between devouring love and destroying hate, the 
screaming crowd burst through civilization’s thin veneer 


“GORDON rengs!” Shelley Makravetes chirped at me over the phone, “Give a listen to this, Gordon 
Rengs! About that Roar of Charlemagne script you did for me two years ago? We’re finally going with 
it, boy! With Anson Luddy in the lead, no less! We're shooting exteriors at the Pacoima ranch, and 
Luddy’d like you standing by, for say two months, at your usual absurd price, of course, in case we 
need any hurry-up script changes! We’re budgeted at five mill on this one, Gordie, boy! This is in 
the category of very large! An all-out, and pure family-type, can’t miss, Gord!” 

Two smoggy Mondays later, at the studio ranch, I met Anson Luddy in the Brobdingnagian 
flesh. The whole downtown shopping district of Charles the Great's family-type walled home town of 








P* Frankfurt am Main Street had been re- 
q constituted there (‘"Instant Frankluri," 
Shelley announced to me with the crea- 
B tor's pride in his finished product): sud 
P* denly, from out of the mossy old tastle 
that apparently was the city hall, there 
j next to the municipal parking lot, came 
striding this improbable family-type tor of 
a man, dressed in homespun tunic, breast- 
plate and visored helmet — part viking, 
part Olympic discus thrower, pan John¬ 
ny Applcsecd, part Paul Runyan — with 
maybe a smattering of heist artist Ster¬ 
ling Hayden and die merest smidgen of 
trail-boss John Wayne; his jui alai scoop 
of a hand was held out to me In what I 
took to be a welcoming. 

No wonder Anson Luddy looked larger 
than iife- he was larger than any life 
you see on your daily rounds, by several 
inches, in any dimension you'd care to 
name. T here was no mystery about Shel¬ 
ley Makravetes’ willingness to hold up 
production indefinitely, and to keep 
reshuffling all the other expensive ingre¬ 
dients in his mnhimillion goUy-gce fam¬ 
ily-type pie, in order to get dns scowling 
giant for his leading man. It made no 
difference whether Luddy played Gen¬ 
ghis Khan or Beanstalk jack, Robin 
Hood or John Glenn: all over the world 
people by the massy millions would 
throng to any theater dial had Luddy's 
incitement of a name on its marquee 
to see Luddy, more Luddy. nothing but 
Luddy, 

So, at 44 * 1 took hold of the first hand 
ever extended in my direction by a mo¬ 
vie stai of the first magnitude, and lis¬ 
tened to his growl of a voice saying, 
"You‘re a man I’ve been wanting to 
meet/' The vowels came at me rough 
edged and slow, as though reluctant 
to leave his bullish throat. 

"Oh? You mean, you like die script?'" 

"Script?” from their vantage point 
well over six feet up, his crisp blue eyes 
plied me with joyless questions, “Wasn't 
talking about fool scripts.” He seemed 
let down. He thinned his lips, which, I 
knew from three-dozen movies, generally 
hung in meaty immobility, too heavy 
with programmatic standoffish ness to al¬ 
ter with the more superficial play ol 
mood, "All right, II we’re talking movie 
talk: what do you think of this casting 
me as Charlemagne?” 

"My question first: What do you think 
of the script?" 

Knotting of brows: “You've put down 
the iniiiimttin of words to tell what looks 
like a story, words that almost make 
this kindergarten lubrication sound true, 
winds mediocre enough not to upstage 
the actors; which means, I think it's a 
good script, as scripts go. What do you 
tliink of me as Charlemagne?” 

'Its coin plica ted. Originally, Shelley 
had Tony Curtis in mind, so J wrote 
Charlemagne as Tony Curtis. Tony Cur 
9 g tis as Charlemagne would have been a 


good Tony Curtis, and you as Charle¬ 
magne will be a damned-good Anson 
Luddy," 

“Meaning; this picture isn't about 
Charlemagne, it s about Anson Luddy?” 

■ If I understand the logic of the 
movie business at all, it adds up to this: 
Charlemagne can't pack them in at the 
box office, but Anson Luddy carr and 
does, so we call our hero Charlemagne 
and make him come out Anson Luddy, 
With this logic in mind, and intending 
no sarcasm, I can honestly say: I'm glad 
you're doing the part." 

4 Td return the dubious compliment 
and say I'm glad to be doing it," he said, 
narrowing Ills eyes, "but I don't tit ink 
you give a damn one way or tile other." 

With that, he squinted provocatively 
at me for a moment, then turned and 
made his ponderous, cannonball shoul 
tiered, sequoia-thighed way to his mobile 
dressing room, where he sat on the 
stairs, pulled a book from under his 
chest annor, and settled down with 
grouty lips to read. From time to time; 
he raised his blue-sherbet frosts of eyes 
to consider me, but whether this was in 
contemplation or derision, I had no 
idea, 

* * * 

For the next two weeks Luddy stayed 
in his corner whenever he wasn’t doing 
a scene* reading* and 1 sat a cautious 
ha If-block away* satisfied to reinforce the 
psychic distance lit tween us with some 
of its physical counterpart, doing my 
best not to go to sleep. During those 10 
working days I was asked to change 
exactly seven words in die script; in one 
case an "a" was substituted lor a "the" 
and in another, after lengthy conferring 
a "these" was made a "those/' Comput¬ 
ing it on a piecework basis, the studio 
was paying me exactly *571.43 for each 
word change, more than Lincoln I lad 
been reimbursed for the entire Ccttys 
burg Address or the English barons lor 
thenr superior phrase-making in the 
Magna Charta; and as for the inspired 
prophet who inscribed those two Letters 
to the Corinthians, I doubt that he re¬ 
ceived for his total effort a royally cheek 
anywhere dose to my rate per word. The 
literary market, 1 reflected, is nothing if 
not erratic. 

On the morning of the third Monday, 
Shelley came over to die disc-wheeled 
uimbrel in the shadow of which I was 
stretched out on die grass doing my 
usual crossword puzzle. He patted one 
of tht 1 twiichy Arabian steeds hitched to 
the expertly ruded-up conveyance, 

"When's die last lime you got paid 
this kind of coin for not writing?" 

"Every time 1 work on a movie 1 gel 
paid this kind of coin for not writing. 
The industry won't tome of age until 
it gives up the pretense that the scenar¬ 
ist's job has anything in common with 
writing/' 


"Any suggestions for a more fitting 
term?" 

"A few come to mind. Creative Tvp- 
ing. Tenoning and Mortising with 
Words for Fun arid Profit. The Syllabi¬ 
fication of the Inconsequential in Con¬ 
versational Mode. Well find something." 

"A meal cleaver down on your meat 
head, buddy-boy." Shelley brooded for a 
while. "That Anson worries me. How 
much horseback fighting and tearassiog 
around parapets can you do on Metre- 
tal?" He drifted oil. 

Two days later, when lunch break 
came* 1 went over as usmd to the truck 
that served us as commissary, a sort of 
MoiH'l-metal chuck wagon* got my card¬ 
board plate heaped high with short- 
order specialties (Salisbury-stcak pally, 
twist of carrot, spill of cottage cheese, 
soggy pineapple ring) and walked back 
to my retreat alongside my tumbrel. In 
a moment a gravelly voice from behind 
ground out, "You're not going to eat 
that slop?" 

It was Luddy, in a sort of burlap 
jerkin. 

"Don't know what else to do with it," 
] said. 

"I can think of something," Luddy 
said. He reached for the plate, went 
over to the horses tethered before the 
cart* and offered them my lunch. The 
animals jawed the garbage out of sight 
in two seconds, and looked as pleased 
as if they had just eaten uncorrupted 
high-protein grass. Luddy came back 
and flopped on the lawn next to me, 
"Ill see that you get some decent chow 
today. I should have invited you to 
lunch before* but 1 had some reading 
to do." He held up a book, one of mine. 
Messages, Hints. “Hard to get, and hard 
to read/' 

"Hard to write, too." He'd caught me 
so far off base that I had no further gems 
to oiler. 

"I can believe it. Parts of it have bite, 
especially the parts about Spain* But you 
go too far with the word games. The 
words can get in front of the people." 

Could I have put it better myself? 
“The dodge of a writer in his first grop- 
ings: the hideout of style. If you don't 
see your people clearly, weave embroi¬ 
deries of wolds around them; diver¬ 
sionary maneuver. Most Iwoks arc about 
words rather than people, J'd say. Be¬ 
cause most writers are better at weaving 
words than seeing people" I followed 
his power-shovel hands as they tried to 
restore order to his blond hair, T know 
the book's not easy going. All the same, 
it shouldn't take two-and a-half weeks 
to —" 

"Don't get me wrong: 1 started it yes¬ 
terday and finished it today. Since we 
started shooting Eve read all nine ol 
your books." 

I said. "Don't yon know you can get 
blackballed (continued on page 216) 



"Somehow, ! can't see this lasting , . 
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3Tur laudable purpose of freeing the 
young and the beautiful from the tangled 
skein of inhibition is best accomplished, 
folklore has it. by the IfMo-l martini. 

for lioors, jrerhaps. lor those who 
would dynamite a trout pooh yes. For 
gent lenten, no. Even for the merely 
sophisticated, no. Alcohol in volume may 
increase the carnal appetite, but it raises 
hell with participatory appreciation* And 
even if the baseball bat approach be con¬ 
sidered (as it may have to be, granted, 
in very special cases) the martini, the 
Rotariaris delight, is not the instrument 
of choice. The martini looks and tastes 
like what it is: a cold anesthetic* As 
'.uong and innocent tasting a drink as is 
known to the civilized world is this, 
invented in the 1930s by a man behind 
the WrigJey Building bar in Chicago and 
called A Raiucheck for the Departing 
truest: 

I part tequila 

y 4 Fulstrength Scotch (114.2 proof) 

i 4 Drambuie 

Juice of half a lime. 

I his confection, you will note, is, save 
a teaspoon of lime )uite r ail alcohol; but 
unlike a martini, a Kaincheck tastes like 
flint punch* The Scotch kills off the 
ii quila: the Drambuie, being a Scotch 
base liqueur, smooths down the whisky; 
the lime juice cuts back the sweetness of 
tire Drambuie and lends the jolly fruit- 
i up over taste. Most drinks touted as 
strong are either nothing of the kind or 
else they taste like blowtorch fuel* The 
martini is a strong drink, and the taste 
tells you so. The original zombie was a 
strong drink, and the sheer volume of it 
told you so* The Raincheek is a strong 
drink and it warns you not at all. (It 
should be made with Fulstrength Scotch 
only, and vou may have a little trouble 
htiding that brand today. The best of 
British luck to you.) 

Another virtue of the Raincheek is 
that the inclusion of Drambuie in the 
lormula gives it a foothold in the iofi- 
mn lv interesting world of liqueurs, bran¬ 
dies and cordials. It’s strange that we 
make comparatively so little use of 
liqueurs in this country. Their variety 
endlessly rewards exploration. Many 
have fabulously interesting histories, and 
a modicum of knowledge about them can 
proliferate into remarkably interesting 
conversational discourse* And it is not 
title that there is only one aphrodisiac 
among liqueurs (absinthe) and that one 
banned. 4// liqueurs, cordials and cri mes 
are aphrodisiacs. Not chemically, but in 
the subtler sense: students of such mat- 



LIQUEURS: AN APPRECI 

a connoisseur's tour through the exotic, the 
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esoteric, the elysian in after-dinner nectars 


ters know that all smooth* spicy, scented 
substances are aphrodisiacs, foods as wdl 
as liquors. A grilled double lamb chop is 
not aphrodisiac but lobster newburg is. 

The well-tended private bar has a 
capacious liqueur section, and the bottles 
with which it is stocked can be dismally 
dull or most intriguing, an accurate re¬ 
flector of the personality of he who has 
done the stocking- A bottle of cognac, one 
of R&B and a flagon of domestic ertme de 
menthe do not constitute a gentleman’s 
array of liqueurs* A more nearly com¬ 
plete catalog impends. Meanwhile, this is 
as good a place as any in which to state 
that the following discourse does not 
constitute a total listing of the world's 
liqueurs, or of diose liqueurs available in 
the domestic market; it is not a listing of 
anything save what has interested and 
pleased me alone, 1 have made no attempt 
at achieving a complete encyclopedia and 
if 1 do not include your favorite eau de 
vie , or the one in which you have a com 
inercial interest, kindly do not send your 
complaint to me. 

Exotics like barack-pahnka and Calisay 
and mandarine are tempting, but the 
basics, the foundation stones, should be 
considered lirst, and lire first of the basics 
is die prince of liqueurs. Chartreuse. 
There are two kinds of Chartreuse* and 
all yellow Chartreuse, according to an 
ancient saying, would be green if it could. 
Green Chartreuse runs 110 proof, which 
means that it is 55 percent alcohol, and 
contains* according to various authorities, 
ISO or 230 or ISO separately identifiable 
ingredients, most of them herbs* It is 
unique. The formula is one of the world's 
best-kept secrets, and the liqueur cannot 
be duplicated without it: Chartreuse has 
defied analysis by every means presendy 
known to us* Yellow Chartreuse is 86 
proof and its formula lists 110 ingredi¬ 
ents, it is said. Although die lesser of die 
two, yellow Chartreuse is probably the 
hest of the liqueurs jaunes or yellow 
liqueurs, a category that takes in all the 
herb- and seed-based forms. (Among com¬ 
mon liqueur ingredients which an expert 
taster can quickly pick out: fennel, 
anise, sage, orrisroot, ginger, cloves, nut¬ 
meg, cardamom, calamus root, lemon 
balm, gen^pi, angelica root, arnica, amber, 
cinnamon, caraway, aloes, the pits of 
almonds, peaches, apricots* plums, cher¬ 
ries, citrus rind, orange blossom, cacao, 
coffee, tea, sugar, honey, gentian, worm¬ 
wood, rose petals, violets, hyssop, myrtle, 
rosemary, sage, mint, grapefruit,) 

Chartreuse is strong stuff, far stronger, 
at 1111 proof, than brandy or bourbon* 
although a long way under the brutal 
150 proof (continued on page 204) 
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this was it, they decided, this would liberate them from the rat race 


driving home, Ray said* "Want to stop at the 
Hibiscus for a nightcap or something?” 

**A drink? Just before bed? I don’t think so. 
Unless you particularly want one for some rea 
son.” 

"No. We could make it coffee if you'd rather. 
They have a coffee shop.” 

She didn't answer immediately, and when he 
glanced at her the corners of her mouth were 
bunched in a repressed smile. Quickly she said, 
"AH right, let's slop if you like. Only I think I'll 
have tea; coffee keeps me awake.” 

"What's funny?” 

"Nothing.” 

“Come on, Sophia,” 


She let her mouth relax in a laugh. “You really 
don't know? Well, it's just that you've started 
the Sunday-night Stall; I've been wondering what 
it would be this week,” 

“The what?” He touched the brake, then 
curved onto the turnoff for the pink neoned 
motel-bar-and-restaurant on the paralleling serv 
ice road. 

"Well, last Sunday when w r e got home from 
the movies it was a sudden revival of interest in 
chess. Since it w r as 11:40 at night and we don't 
much like chess or really know how r to play it and 
I had no idea of where the set was anyway* I sug 
gested calling it a day and getting to sleep, in¬ 
stead, you reread most (continued on page 
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7 went to the craziest party tonight* We played a game that s 
sort of like Musical Chairs, It s railed Musical licds . . . ! 
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part ana of an autobiography by bt*UCC 


hotv to talk dirty and influence people 


PIUMBRII 















in tVttduVtion : Once Upon a time, when every¬ 
one else was afraid to speak out about a certain infal¬ 
lible emperor as he paraded grandly through the 
streets, there was one little boy who insisted that the 
emperor was naked. That little boy grew up to be 
Lenny Bruce, the most controversial — and the most 
busied — comic of our generation. 

Today, almost every time Bruce opens his mouth 
or takes his medicine he gets arrested, either for ob¬ 
scenity or on a narcotics charge* 

His narcotics busts have occurred in Philadelphia 
(dismissed), Miami (dismissed), Van Nuys, California 
(dismissed), and in Hollywood (convictedfi In the 
Hollywood case earlier this year, a jury found him 
guilty despite conflicting expert testimony; two doc¬ 
tors stated that a series of standard chemical tests 
proved that he was not an addict, but two psychiatrists 
who interviewed him briefly said he was. Instead of 
sentencing Bruce to jail, the judge invoked Califor¬ 
nia's ie Department 95" which provides for indefinite 
hospitalization fora period of up to 10 years* The case 
has been appealed and, as of this writing, Bruce is 
free and working . 

Why all those narcotics arrests? Bruce says emphat¬ 
ically that he takes only certain legally prescribed 
drugs for physical trouble related to a couple of bouts 
with hepatitis years ago and carries with him letters 
by three physicians to that effect* But the letters carry 
no weight with vice-squad officers whose real interest 
in him, Bruce says, is a desire to somehow punish him 
for his night-club material. 

There does seem to be a correlation: besides ob¬ 
scenity arrests in San Francisco (acquitted), Chicago 
(convicted in absentia, one year and $1000 , under ap¬ 
peal), and Los Angeles (two cases dismissed, one pend¬ 
ing), Lenny has also been the target of police warnings, 
visitations and investigations in almost every city that 
he’s worked* Night after night, teams of detectives 
loom in his audiences, eagerly keeping score of his 
“dirty* 3 words. (Since one of the legal criteria for de¬ 
termining obscenity is the appeal to prurient interest, 
Bruce is fond of saying: “If any of my word* stimulate 
police officers sexually, they are in a lot of trouble”) 

The word watchers and vice raiders have also taken 
to hitting Bruce in the bankbook, using their flashing 
badges to badger nentous night-club owners* In Van¬ 
couver last year, a dub owner regretfully closed Bruce 
out after local officials threatened to tear up the club's 
license* The same thing happened in Australia, And f 
earlier this year, Bruce wasn't even allowed to enter 
England* There is no way of knowing just how many 
potential U. S. bookings have dried up under official 
heat, but it is safe to say that (I) the majority of Amer¬ 
ican club owners admire Bruce but (2) they're now 
afraid to touch him , 

Police action against Bruce has become so consistent 
that Variety deemed it newsworthy to report that he 
was not arrested during his engagement earlier this 
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who may someday turn up on a jury * 
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“How come your name is 
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too Hollywood, 
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year at San Francisco's Off Broadway: 

But Bruce has not compromised his performances. 
On opening night at Off Broadway , a man in the 
audience suddenly hollered out with spontaneous sin¬ 
cerity: "Lenny, you're honest!" 

That salute has become the rallying cry of the many 
perceptive people who admire and respect the man 
upon whom Time magazine originally hung the alba * 
tross label of sick comedian — “the sickest of them all/* 
To his supporters, Bruce's brand of humor is not an 
illness but a potent antibiotic, capable of attacking — 
and perhaps curing — our real social ills . 

"Lenny Bruce is here to talk about the phony, 
frightened, lying world/' wrote the Chicago Tribune's 
Will Leonard scant days before Bmice's obscenity ar¬ 
rest at Chicago's Gate of Horn this yean And Richard 
Christiansen, in the Chicago Daily News, termed Bruce 
"the healthiest comic spirit of any comedian working 
in the United States today/' His act, said Christiansen, 
"is right smack at the center of a true comedy that 
strips all prejudices and reveals man's inhumanity to 
man/' 

Total honesty, of course, is not necessarily total 
wisdom or even total goodness* In Bruce, a compul¬ 
sive, albeit honest, desire to develop the inherent 
humor in macabre situations is often misunderstood 
by literahminded listeners. Accused of being sadistic 
in his comedy , he once replied: "If there is any sadism 
in my work, / hope I. . . well, if there is, I wish some¬ 
one would whip me with a large belt that has a big 
brass buckle" 

Unable to grasp the subtle side of Bruce, Ins enemies 
have been forced to attack the one thing about him 
that they do understand — his vocabulary. Much like 
the militant folk of Butte County, California, who 
succeeded in having several copies of the scholarly, 
670-page Dictionary of American Slang destroyed be¬ 
cause it contained some words they considered obscene, 
many Bmce-haters would like to see him burned be¬ 
cause he, too, contains a few dirty wm'ds. 

But there is a reason for Bruce's "dirty" words and, 
fortunately, there are still some articulate people who 
see it . Columnist Ralph ]. Gleason, writing in the 
San Francisco Examiner, put it this way: "That Bruce 
can be hilariously, brilliantly funny without the use 
of his steaming vocabulary is absolutely true. But it 
also seems to me that ft is equally beside the point * . * 

"Lenny Bruce says that words are not, in and of 
themselves, dirty. That he illustrates this by ike me 
of words you and I may think are dirty, and in the 
process cleanses these words, seems to me to have con¬ 
siderable reputable precedent , not the least of which 
is Lawrence and Joyce. 

"Bruce constantly, and in an infinite variety of ways, 
attacks the hypocrisy of today's world .. * Lenny Bruce 
makes you think and makes you examine your basic 
attitudes. This is upsetting. If it distresses you and you 
can't come to grips with it, then perhaps the hang up 


is yours, not his" 

Writing on the subject of Bruce and his vocabulary. 
Professor John Logan of the University of Notre Dame 
came to a similar conclusion: "I find him a brilliant 
and inventive moralist in the great tradition of comic 
satire —Aristophanes, Chaucer ; Joyce. If his use of 
four-letter words constitutes obscenity, then those sat¬ 
irists were also obscene/' 

His curiosity aroused, he tells us, by all that he has 
read and heard about himself, Lenny Bruce recently 
decided to figure himself out by writing his own story. 

The result is an autobiography that is much more 
than merely factual — it is true , It explains the why 
and how of Lenny Bruce, And, because we believe 
that Bruce is worth understanding, we are proud to 
present — in this and forthcoming issues of playboy — 
his story. 

Any potential reader who may have been offended 
by Bruce's language onstage is forewarned that "How 
to Talk Dirty and Influence People" is written in the 
same idiom. To have altered it would have been un¬ 
true to what he is. 

As Kenneth Tynan, Britain's leading drama critic, 
has written: "We are dealing with an impromptu 
prose poet, who trusts his audience so completely that 
he talks in public no less outrageously than he would 
talk in private. .. Hate him or not, he is unique, and 
must be seen/' 

Similarly, we believe, he must be read , 


ladies with short hair are Lesbians; colored men are 
built abnormally large; Filipinos come quick* 

Such bits of erode folklore were related daily, to my 
mother by Mrs, Janesky, a middle-aged widow who 
lived across the alley, despite the fact that she had 
volumes of books delivered by the postman every month 
— A Sane Sex Marriage, Ovid the God of Love, How to 
Make Your Marriage Partner More Compatible—which 
always arrived in a plain brown wrapper marked 
"Personal*" 

She would begin in a pedantic fashion, using aca¬ 
demic medical terminology, but within 10 minutes she 
would be spouting her hoary homyisms. Their conver¬ 
sation drifted to me as I sat under the sink, picking at 
the ripped linoleum, day-dreaming and staring at my 
Aunt Mema's Private Business, guarded by its sink- 
mate, the vigilant C-N bottle, vanguard of Lysol, Zonite 
and Messing!k 

Aunt Mema's Private Business, the portable bidet, 
was a large ted rubber bulb with a long black nozzle* I 
could never figure out what the hell it was for. I thought 
maybe it was an enema bag for people who lived in 
buildings with a super w r !io wouldn’t allow anyone to 
put up nails to hang things on; I wondered if it was the 
horn that Harpo Marx squeezed to punctuate his silent 
sentences. All I knew was that it definitely was not to 
be used for water-gun battles, (continued on page 108} 



GOLDENBERG AND THE 
THREE BEHRS 

oNt;i: i;i’oN a time, there were three 
Belli s — Edward Behr, Keith Bohr, 
and Wesley lie hr. They were brothers, 
and they lived in adjoining houses in 
a small town in Connecticut. One 
morning, an hour after they all 
caught the 8*U3 for Manhattan, a 
brush salesman named Golden berg 
called at Edward's house. 

When Edward's beautiful wife 
opened the door, Goldenberg forgot 
all about his brushes and started to 
make love to her. But she was too 
cold. Feeling insecure because of her 
seeming indifference toward him, 
Golden berg seized his sample case 
and fled to die house next door. 

There he met Keith’s wife, who was 
also very lovely, so he began to make 
love to her too. But she was loo hot. 
Possessed by a deep-seated fear that 
he wouldn’t be able to satisfy her. 
Golden heig grabbed his sample case 
and went to the next house. 

When Goldenberg saw Wesley's 
comely wile, he made love to her also. 
And to his delight he found out that 
she was neither too cold nor too hot, 
but just right. So he spent the day 
with her. 

That afternoon die three brothers 
returned from work a little earlier 
than usual. When Edward noticed 
that his wife’s lipstick was smeared, 
he ran next door to Keith's house and 
said to his brother, ’’Somebody's been 
making love to my wife/’ 

Re i th su d dc n ly noticed tha t his 
wife's lipstick was also smeared. So he 
and Edward ran next door to Wes- 
ley’s house. ’’Somebody’s been making 
love to my wife!" cried Keith to 
Wesley. 

The three of them began searching 
through the house for Wesley's wife, 
and they finally found her in the 
master bedioom- Slur was in what 
they refer to in non fairy tales as a 
compromising position with Golden- 
berg. "Somebody's been making love 
to my wife,” said Wesley. “And there 
he i$r 

Instead of panicking, Goldenberg 
calmly got out of the bed, began to 
dress, and said, "Did / have a day 
today? First I tried making love to 
Edward's wife, but die was too cold 
and I felt insecure with her (at this 
Edward snickered knowingly). Then T 
tried making love to Keith's wife, but 
she was too hot and 1 felt 1 couldn't 
satisfy her fat this Keith smiled in¬ 
wardly), And then 1 made love to 
Wesley’s wife, and I found her to be 
neither too cold nor too hot —hut 
just right. And very obliging and co 



operative too, ! might add. Now she 
is plain dug to divorce Wesley and 
leave with me for Australia, where 1 
will open up a brush store/' 

So Edward and Keith killed him. 

CITRON ELLA 

ON THE FRENCH RIVIERA there lived A 

beautiful young rich girl named 
Citronclia. While her stepmother and 
two stepsisters were running around 
all the time having fun, Citronella 
was forced to sit home every day and 
supervise the staff of 24 household 
servants. 

One day the dashing Duke of Mes* 
inerania decided to throw a beach 
party at his own private waterway — 
the Mediterranean Sea —and all the 
fair maidens from miles around were 
invited to attend. But when Citron- 
clla asked to go, her stepmother and 
stepsisters laughed at her. 

"Who ever heard of a household 
manager going to a beach party?'* 
they said. "Besides, we're all to wear 
bikinis, and you don’t own one. You 
would look ridiculous in a bikini. 
Absolutely ridiculous! Nude you look 
great, but in a bikini . . . !" 

Then they laughed again, put on 
their bikinis, and went to the party. 

Poor Citronella. Stic had a ward 
robe of 135 gowns, hut no bikinis. 
How she cried? How die wanted to 
go to die beach party 1 

All of a sudden a handsome young 
man with stenciled eyebrows and a 
neat pompadour appeared. 

“Who are you?" asked Citronella, 

"1 am the fairy dress designer,*' 
said the young man. "Your step¬ 
mother just hired me this rooming, 
1 am sorry to see you look so sad. 
1 will make you a bikini so that you 
can go to die beach party too." 

In a flash he. removed a bandanna 
that he wore around his neck, and 
with die aid of a pair of scissors and 
needle and thread, he magically trans¬ 
formed it into a cunning hikioi. 

Bursting with joy Citronella re¬ 
moved her clothes, and while the fairy 
dress designer looked on indidcicndy, 
she put on the bikini. 

"You'd better return at 12 o'clock/’ 
he warned her, as site prepared to 
leave. 

"Why?" asked Citronella* 

"1 don’t know" he said, "It 
sounded like a good dramatic thing 
to say. Actually, as far as I'm con¬ 
cerned, you can stay a week if you 
like” 

What a glorious time Citronella 
had at the beach party! She danced 
every dance (continued on page 23H) 
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how Hi talk dirty (con limit'd from page 106 ) 


and dial wlial it Mas for was none of my 
business. 

When you're eight years old, nothing 
is any or your business. 

All my inquiries about Aunt Mema's 
large red rubber bulb, or why die hairs 
came out of the mole on her face and 
nowhere else?, or how come the talcum 
powder stuck between her nay-nays, 
would get die same answer: "You know 
too much already, go outside and play/* 
Her fear of my becoming a preteen 
Leopold or Loeb was responsible for 
my getting more fresh air than any other 
kid in the neighborhood* 

In 1952 you really heard that word a 
lot — "business/' But it wasn't, "I won¬ 
der what happened to the business/* 
Everyone knew what happened to the 
business. There wasn't any. "That dumb 
bastard President Hoover" was blamed 
for driving us into the Depression by 
people who didn't necessarily have any 
interest in politics, but just liked saying 
"That dumb bastard President Hoover.” 

I would sit all alone through endless 
hours and days, scratching out my home¬ 
work on die red Big Boy Tablet, in our 
kitchen with the shiny, flowered oil¬ 
cloth, the icebox squatting over the pan 
that constantly overflowed, and the over¬ 
head light, bare save for a long brown 
string with a knot on the end, where 
Hies fell in love, 

I sort of felt sorry for the damn flies. 
They never hurt anybody. Even though 
they were supposed to carry disease, 1 
never heard anybody say he caught any¬ 
thing from a fly. My cousin gave two 
guys the dap, and nobody ever whacked 
her with a newspaper. 

The desperate tension of the Depres¬ 
sion was lessened for me by my Philco 
radio with the little yellow'-orange dial 
and the black numbers in the center. 
What a dear, sweet friend, my wooden 
radio, with the sensual doth webbing 
that separated its cathedra 11 ike archi¬ 
tecture from the mass airwave propa¬ 
ganda I was absorbing—it was the 
beginning of an awareness of a whole 
new fautasy-cuknrc . , * 

"Jump on the Manhattan Merry-Go- 
Round—the Highway, the Byway, to 
Now York Town , , 

"And here comes Captain Andy now 


winners with the same formative expo¬ 
sure. 

Long Island had loads of screen doors 
and porches. Screen doors to push your 
nose against, porches to hide under. 
It always smelled funny under the porch, 
1 had a continuing vision of one day 
crawling under there and finding a large 
cache of money, which 1 would spend 
nobly on my mother and aunt — but not 
until they explained the under-the-sink 
apparatus: and, if there was enough 
money, perhaps Mema would even dem¬ 
onstrate it for me, 

l would usually hide under the porch 
until it came time to "get it.” 

"You just wait till your father comes, 
then you’re really gonna get it" 1 al¬ 
ways thought what a pain in the ass 
it would be to be a lather. You have to 
work hard all day and then, instead of 
resting when you come home, you have 
to "give it” to someone. I didn't "get it” 
as much as other kids, though, because 
my mother and father were divorced. 

1 had to wait until visiting days to 
"get it.” 

I look back in tender relished anger, 
and I can smell the damp newspapers 
that waited on the porch for the Good¬ 
will — they never picked up anything we 
gave them because we never had it 
packed right —and I can hear the muf¬ 
fled voices through the kerosene stove. 

"Mickey, l don’t know what we're 
going to do with Lenny. He was so fresh 
to Mema. You know what he asked?” 

Then they would all laugh hysteri¬ 
cally. And then my father would schlep 
me from under the porch and whack 
the crap out of me. 

For being fresh to Mema. For forget¬ 
ting to change my good clothes after 
school and catching my corduroy knick¬ 
ers on a nail. And for whistling. 1 would 
even "get it” for whistling, 

I used to love to whistle. The first 
tune I learned to whistle was Amapola . 
“Amapola, my pretty little poppy. , , 

1 received most of my musical education 
from the sounds chat wafted from the 
alley of Angelo's Bar and Grille, Ladies 
Invited, Free Lunch. I was enthralled 
with the discovery of the jukebox: a 
machine that didn't sew, drill, boil or 
kill: a machine solely for fun. 


The biggest swinger was Mr. First- 
Nighter. He always had a car waiting 
for him. "Take me to the little theater 
oil Times Square.” Barbara Luddy and 
Les Tremayne, 

And Joe Fenner said: "Hyuk, hytik, 
hyuk,” 

"With a cloud of dust, the speed of 
light and a hearty Hi-Yo Silver Away!” 

Procter k Gamble provided many 
108 Fulbright and Guggenheim fellowship 


J almost always made a good score 
in back of Angelo's Bar and Grille; the 
loot consisted of deposit bottles. But 
there was a hangup — you could never 
find anyone willing to cash them. The 
most sought-after prhe was the large 
Hoilman bottle which possessed a five- 
cent bounty. 

Mr. Gera Ido, our neighborhood gro¬ 
cer, c ashed my mother's relief check and 
so he knew we had barely enough money 
for staples. Therefore, the luxury o! soda 


pop in deposit bottles was obviously 
far beyond our economic sphere. Besides, 
lie couldn't relate to children. He dis¬ 
liked them because they made him 
nervous. 

"Could I have a glass of water, 
please?" 

"No, the water's broken/' 

When I brought tile bottles to him, 
he would interrogate me without an 
ounce of mercy. "Did you buy these 
here? When did you buy them?” I 
would always fall prey to his Olga-of 
Interpol tactics* "Yes, I think we bought 
them here.” Then he would finger- 
thump me on the back of the head, as 
if he were testing a watermelon. "Get die 
hell outta here, you never bought any 
soda here. I'm going to report your 
mother to the welfare man and have him 
take her check away/' 

I could hear the welfare man saying 
to Mema: "Your nephew—you know, 
the one who knows loo much already 

— he's been arrested on a Deposit Bot¬ 
tle Charge. We have to take your check 
away/' 

Then where would Mema go? We 
would all have to live undo the porch, 
with the funny smell. 

That was die big tltreat of the day 

— taking the check away. Generalities 
spewed forth: The goyim were always 
being threatened with the loss of their 
checks because of their presence in bars, 
and the Yidden for their presence in 
hanks. 

Another sure way for a family to lose 
its check was for any member to be 
caught going to die movies. But 1 didn't 
worry about that. My friend and 1 would 
sneak in, hide under the seats while the 
porter was vacuuming, and dieti, after 
the newsreel was over, we would pop 
up in the midst of Lou Lehr's "Mongees 
is da chiTazziest bee pie ., *" 

Anyway, my next stop with the de¬ 
posit bottles would be the King Kullen 
Market. The manager stared at me. I 
returned his stare with no apparent 
guile. I tried to look as innocent and 
Anglo-Saxon as Jackie Cooper, pouting, 
pooched-out lip and all, but Fm sure I 
looked more like a dwarfed Maurice 
Chevalier. 

"I bought them yesterday — 1 don't 
know how the dirt and cobwebs got in¬ 
side *. 

He cashed the bottles and 1 got my 
20 cents. 

I bought a Liberty magazine for my 
mother. She liked to read them because 
the reading time was quoted: "four min¬ 
utes, ihrt'e seconds." She used to clock 
herself* and her chief aim was to beat the 
quoted time* She always succeeded, but 
die probably never knew what die hell 
she had read. 

I bought Aum Mema a J2-ceni jar of 
Vaseline. She ate it by the ton. She was 
(continued on page 18S] 



PLAYBOY'S FALL & WINTER 
FASHION FORECAST 

the definitive statement on the coming 
trends in men's wear and accessories 

attire By ROBERT L. GREEN 


Oft be a t leanings ore indulged at a fashionable fin-de^decfc saloon in burgeoning Old Town, Chicago's Greenwich Villagey 
bohemian quarter—a bustling artist!:' enclave of renovated brawnslones, period ice-cream parlors. Gay Nineties grog 
shops, Victorian cafes and Edwardian coffeehouses. Extravagant tippers are impeccably atlired in natural shouldered, 
three-button jackets with center vents and flap packets, I to r: white cashmere with blue-and-yehow averplaid, by Stanley 
Blacker, $85; black-and-white wool glen plaid, by Cricketeer, $40; blue Irish-wool herringbone, by Hanover Hall, $40. jqq 



Ini, Twn major sTYusTic: revolutions ol the [>iis4 dccade-aud-ahall (Ivy and Contintrttal), each 
having made important contributions to a sound fashion profile, appear ready for a season of 
harmonious coexistence. There will be significant innovations in every aspect of men's clothing, 
of course, but this year there is no overriding trend transforming well-planned wardrobes into 
apparel museums. Accordingly, if die soul of a man is his clothes, as Shakespeare once wrote, then 
ihis is an excellent year for sartorial soul-searching and a perfect time to increase the variety of duds 
hanging in your closet and stashed away in your dresser. 

You'll never have a better chance to augment your array of business apparel, because the vested 
three button suit, reflecting regulation Ivy tailoring and various Continental modifications, remains 
essentially unchanged. Since last year's natural shoulders and standard jacket lengths are still in force, 
the innovations are minor: slightly wider lapels and a moderately (text continued on page. 116) 

e no rm, r aph v b y don bkonstfin 



Revelers revive /'Age cJ Or amidst Old World opulence of The Midas Touch, another vintage-decorated Second City spa. 
By contrast, guy at left cuts cleanly contemporary figure in nailhead worsted suit with one-button front, clover-shawl lapels, 
no vents, quarter-lop trouser pockets# by Monte Crtsio, $125; cotton shirt with French cuffs, detachable collar, by Hathaway, 
$10, Welkin ringer hoisting goblet is no less unimpeachably accoutered in his three-piece Dacron-wool herringbone suit 
with flap pockets* lap seams, center hook vent, by North Park, $50; cotton-broad doth shirt with tope red body, by Aetna, $6. 


















Making much adieu about nothing but a weekend business trip* leminine phalanx detains deporting swain with helping hands 
and land farewells. Bearded in his den's doorway, he’s lionized in water-repellent wool herringbone topcoat with fly front, 
region sleeves, flap pockets, side vents, zip m acrylic-pile lining, by Alligator, $44; wool-silk suit with two-button front, 
slanted flap pockets, side vents, trousers with quarter-top pockets, by Eagle, $115; cotton-broadcloth shirt with medium - 
spread collar, tapered body, French cuffs, by Van Heusen, $5; blue her ringbone-weave silk twill tie, by Countess Mara, $10. 
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Revving up Rolls-Royce roadster for an old-fashioned ride along Chicago's lake shore, carload of joyriders pauses to pick 
up a pretty passenger. Front man is ready to wheel and deal in cotton-corduroy greatcoat with button-ofT moufon collar, 
double-breasted front, quilled lining, by Cortefiel, $60, Running boarder will be riding high in cotton-corduroy coat with 
knit collar, marching scarl and OHon-knil foam-I ami note lining, by Golden Fleece, $30. Rumble s eater is set for stylish 23 
skiddoo in short suede cool with slash pockets, two-way zip front, attached split hood, Orlon-piie lining, by Mighty Mac, $100. 
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Well armed customer hands her friends a lough while cosing curiosities on display at The Emporium, a quaintly cluttered 
gilt shop in old-fashioned Old Town, Fellow browsers ore neatly new-fashioned, casually correct: bloke ot left in mohair- 
wool crew-neck pullover, by McGregor, $18, wool-flannel belt-loop trousers, by VMM, $l?> guy at center in Indian-patterned 
wool zipper Cardigan, by Brentwood, $22.50, tapered Dynel whipcord slacks with quarter-top pockets, by HJ.S., $7, right-hand 
man in mohair-wool cardigan with seeded elbow patches, by Himalaya, $21, wool-flannel belt-loop trousers, by Corbin, $24 
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At Moody’s Pub, wee-hour wot e ring place for Chicago s after theater crowd, toasting and tippling ore first order of busi¬ 
ness at formal meeting of hot-stove league, presided over by elegantly attired gentlemen-a bout-Old-Town. Escort at left 
is immaculate in wao|*hopsack dinner jacket with soNn shawl collar, flap pockets, center veni, tapered formal trousers, $80, 
matching tie and waistcoat, $17, both by After Six. Other man warms Hands, dozzies date in Da cron-worsted formal suit 
with silMailie notched lapels, maroon figured jacket lining, $110, matching tie and waistcoat, $20, both by Lord West. 


US 





P* slifnmit outline (showing tip in trimmer 
P jacket waists and narrower trousers). 

Thus, you car* cast your eye in the direc- 
® tion of the newer one- and two-but ton 
P* suits (both featuring squarer shoulders), 
^ which are excellent for those occasions 
when an additional touch of urbanity is 
** desired. Suit colors will be livelier 

ft* (lighter hi lies, grays and browns are in; 
dark olive is out), but last year's bold 
patterns are expected to lx 1 more sub¬ 
dued. Were pleased to note a material 
shift toward soft fabrics such as tweed, 
Shetland and cheviot: suits cut from 
these cloths pay dividends in versatility 
since, by varying your accessories* you 
can wear them both for casual country 
weekends and your normal city workday. 
A noticeable revival of herringbone is 
a borning* in patterns ranging from a 
tissue shadow to a wide, spirited accent, 
and in colors varying from light gray or 
muted tan to a firm black and white or 
virile blue and black. If you don't have 
at least one herringbone, now's the time 
to buy; it will be an enduring addition 
to your wardrobe, Rcgula tion formal 
wear this season will be the natural- 
shoulder dinner jacket in hopsacking 
with a satin shawl collar, but a striking 
departure from fashion orthodoxy is a 
new straight-peaked-la pel dinner jacket 
that has the same silhouette as a business 
suit 

The sports jacket look will be rough 
in fabric, light in color and bold in 
pattern. Except for die sustained revival 
of Norfolk jackets and the appearance 
of suede as elbow patches and pocket 
trim, there will be few styling departures 
this season: natural shoulders and plain 
hacks still prevail. The big news is in 
fabrics, where smooth, hand-finished ma¬ 
terials, like worsteds, are hibernating 
for the season, with nigged, beefy 
materials, like coarse-grained tweeds (es¬ 
pecially herringbone) and bulky Shet¬ 
land*, taking their place. Unabashedly 
large patterns will enliven sports jackets 
in almost every combination from glen 
plaids to shepherd checks, hut even more 
notable will be the unusual combination 
of black and while in such conventional 
patterns as houndsiooth, herringbone, 
club checks am! stripes* Along fraternity 
row and at penthouse cocktail parties* 
the pre-eminence of die navy-blue blazer 
will he challenged by upsurging came! 
tones; rich, burgundy shades also promise 
to be welcome trad blazers. Sleeveless 
sweaters will show up increasingly this 
year in combination with sports jackets 
it id slacks. 

We're pleased to report that the trend 
in slacks toward trim. functional tailor¬ 
ing will remain in force. Traditional 
styling will set the tone even in such 
venturesome arrivals as trousers utilizing 
stretch materials (double-knit wools and 
jjg blends) and newly interpreted beitlcss 


models. Last year's dark lined pants will 
still be around, as will the conventional 
materials — whipcords, twist weaves, cor¬ 
duroy and basket weaves of the Harris' 
tweed type — but yon might want to add 
a couple of pairs in the new clay tones 
(pewter, tan, putty) or in die synthetic 
blends, which will be seen more than 
ever this year. Fashion honor lasts will 
be interested in the introduction of 
suede trim both on pockets and belt 
loops, while tiaditionalists will welcome 
the revival of vertical on-seain pockets. 
Onc more comeback that we view with 
favor is the return of glen plaid as a 
trouser fabric: slacks made of this ma¬ 
terial co-ordinate perfectly with solid- 
color blazers. 

The outer look of outerwear will re¬ 
main remarkably stable this season, with 
last year's long, woolen overcoats, both 
in single- and double-breasted models, 
still prevailing, and herringbone pat¬ 
terns continuing to rise in favor. The 
inside word, however, is color: linings 
will be bright and exciting, with auda 
cious combinations in plaids, stripes and 
vivid geometric patterns- Bold shades of 
red will figure prominently in almost all 
of them. In decorous contrast to this 
burst of color, Continentally inspired 
linings that feature both trim and inner 
waistbands of leather will be available 
for more conservatively inclined men. 

The sports-outerwear scene has rarely 
been as active as this year. A renascence 
of rugged corduroy is in die oiling, and 
it will show up both in arena-oriented 
stadium coats and ski-influenced three* 
quarter-length jackets. The knee-length 
garments will feature detachable hoods, 
toggles, big patch pockets, cleanly de¬ 
fined yokes, and linings in bold plaids, 
stripes or pile; the thigh-high jackets' 
detailing will include removable fur col¬ 
lars (simulated) and a choice of but tons 
or zippers. Second only to the corduroy 
comeback will be a fashionable revival 
of suede, which is expected to appear in 
all types of casual outerwear, frequently 
in combination with other fabrics (cor¬ 
duroys, wools, double knits); but the 
most noicworthy application of suede, as 
we see it, will he on functional waist- 
length jackets with pile linings. While 
the average sportsman will have the usual 
abundance of versatile convertibles to 
choose from (particularly cottons and 
blends with removable pile collars and 
zip out hood linings), the active out- 
doorsman will be especially pleased with 
die newly interpreted linger-tip-length 
ski parkas: snug tailoring and a de- 
emphasis on outside quilting qualify 
these jackets both for the ski-slope and 
hot-toddy scenes. This season, hooded 
parkas generally reverse from rich, solid 
shades to colorful geometric patterns. 

We regard with favor a revival of the 
traditional topcoat, which is reappearing 


as a staple for urban workaday and week¬ 
end wear While the choice of fabrics 
and patterns will be wide, neat herring¬ 
bone designs will predominate, with un¬ 
adorned fly fronts and slightly padded 
shoulders squaring off the topcoat’s out¬ 
line, Most of these garments will be seen 
in subdued patterns and dark colors, but 
fashion pace-setters will he interested in 
modish cameiVhair interpretations, like 
the classic polo coat and British wanner. 

In a complete swing of the fashion 
pendulum, last year's boldly styled rain¬ 
wear will give way to conservative colors 
and classic tailoring. Such Continental 
touches as yokes and hut ton-off back 
belts will be replaced by the more 
traditional appearance of regulation 
ragian sleeves and trim-looking split 
shoulders. Both the perennial single- 
breasted and recently revived double- 
breasted trench coats will be knee length, 
with styling on the latter varying from 
the smart ulster collar outline to a snappy 
military profile. The usual zip-out and 
pile linings in wetwear will be unusually 
colorful this year: bright solids, vivid 
split shades and lively wool plaids (with 
camel the ground color) will prevail. 
The contrastingly restrained outer look 
of rainwear will be dominated by ortho¬ 
dox gabardine, in natural and sand 
colors, with the new, muted London tan 
(plain and iridescent) toll owing closely, 
and last year's black, though still strong, 
holding up the rear. 

The most newsworthy yarn being spun 
on this year's sweater scene is that 
brushed surfaces and bulky knits are 
surging back strongly. Hie fleecy look 
will be seen in patterns and solids, in 
coat models and pullovers, while: the 
bulky style — notably mohair — will be 
keeping active men in stitches like table 
and popcorn. Look for a compatible 
marriage of both brushed anti bulky in 
lightweight interpretations that arc per¬ 
fect for early fall outings. A versatile 
choice for both fall and winter is the 
ski-oriented turtle neck, which is showing 
up in two versions: traditional and zip- 
pered. This year, the turtleneck will be 
worn during early in-the-scason days 
under an open neck sport shirt and, 
when the temperature drops in earnest, 
underneath a parka for extra warmth. 
(Incidentally, one of the brightest pearls 
in the whole skein of knits is the new 
two-in-one pullover that combines a 
V-neck with a set-in turtleneck.) Another 
enduring influence of the schuss-and- 
slalom resorts is the ubiquitous ski pat¬ 
tern which, this year* will appear not 
only in the accepted multicolor delinea¬ 
tions, but in new double hued combina¬ 
tions as well. The * lowly related 
Tyrolean wilt also be popular in color¬ 
ful zip-from versions, but* if subdued 
shades are more to your liking, there 
(i.tmchuifd on page 182 ) 



“Up to today, in this new class m sex education, 
we have dealt only with theory . , ” 
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a well-constructed high-rise beauty 
makes an exceptional October playmate 

THE CALIFORNIA PROPENSITY for beauty OH 

an epic scale was never more admirably 
illustrated than by our October Playmate, a 
six-foot (in bare feet) stunner from Ahadena 
named Christine Williams, Today a thor¬ 
oughly cheerful 18-year-old with ash blonde 
hair and an instant smile, queen-sized 
Christine once viewed the world and her 
stature in it with considerable misgivings: 
'*1 was always the tallest and gawkiest girl 
in my class/* she says, “and it really embar¬ 
rassed me, especially during my first two 
years of high school in Pasadena, where 
some of the other girls got their kicks by 
taunting me openly. Then one day 1 real* 
ized that they w-ere making all the noise — 
the boys didn't seem to mind my height at 
all. From that moment on, I’ve loved being 
tall. 1 really prefer dating shorter men, 
which is a good thing, because when my hair 
is piled up and I’ve got my high heels on 
not many men are taller than L I absolutely 
insist on wearing heels, by the way —I'm 
told they make my legs look even longer 
and I*d feel self-conscious going out on a 
date without them/’ As the daughter of a 


"My stallion. Flash, lives on the ranch of Jirayar 
Zorthian, who is an extremely talented artist and 
very good buddy of mine . I've spent many hours 
during the past year at Jerry's place, posing for 
his fine paintings — which helps to pay for Flash's 
oats and stalL One of the children who live on 
the ranch, a little girl named Nanette Rohiff, 
loves horses almost as much as / do, and Fm 
always glad to share a ride with her” 














MISS OCTOBER 







now-retired Army captain, Christine was 
shuttled about a good deal in her youth, 
along with kid brother Roy and younger 
sister Carolyn ("The real beauty in the 
family — only 16, with the face and natural 
coloring of Sophia Loren"), Her circuitous 
route to the Golden State included stays in 
England (she was born in Basingstoke), Ger¬ 
many, and Red Bank, New jersey* After 
graduating from high school, she sagely de¬ 
cided that her natural resources (37-26-37) 
might be put to profitable use in some 
phase of show business — but has discovered 
that it takes as much luck as grit to gain 
entree to the world of entertainment: “The 
rule seems to be that you have to have 
experience to get experience." Christine 
takes advantage of the time on her hands 
between job-hunting expeditions to enjoy 
long rides on her horse, Flash, a spirited 
russet-and-white stallion which she boards 
at the ranch of a friend in Altadena. "Flash 
is a charming horse and a veteran movie 
actor," she says proudly, "His greatest role 
was in Sand with Rory Calhoun a fetv years 
back, and he has a long list of other credits, 
I wish I could say the same," Such moments 
of malaise are fleeting, however, for the ex¬ 
cellent reason that life as it-is-now seems 
eminently worth the living to Christine* 
Says she: "All it really takes to make me 
happy is science fiction on the book shelf, 
pizza in the oven, a goodly supply of tai¬ 
lored sheaths in the closet. Cannonball 
Adderley on the hi-fi, and male friends who 
are indulgent about my iw t o major vices — 
talking, and eating large amounts of choco¬ 
lates* Fortunately, 1 never have trouble with 
my weight." That the distribution of her 
pretty pounds is above reproach should be 
quickly apparent to all males who look at 
the big picture: the gatefold, wherein the 
full fathom of charming Christine Williams 
is revealed enticingly at ease* 



44 A pari of the ritual of trying to break into show business 
is a visit with my agent, William Schuller, and his assistants t 
John Sorrenti and Leslie Brenner , Afterward, there's noth* 
ing like a glass of white wine to help me dream about how 
terribly rich and famous I'm gang to be 










PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines optimist 
as a man who sits in the Iasi row of the theater 
and winks at the showgirls. 



The beautiful 18-year-old girl, sobbing quietly 
at the funeral services for her 75-year-old hus¬ 
band, was overheard confiding to a solicitous 
neighbor: "We had such a happy marriage for 
the six months it lasted. Every Sunday morning 
he would make love to me, and he'd keep time 
with the church bells that summoned you all 
to services." She sobbed a little, then said with 
rising animation, "And he'd still be alive today 
if it weren't for that damned fire engine that 
went clanging byf M 

A Mad Ave friend of ours tells of a client who 
wanted to get his "message" to every married 
woman in a specific community. The solution 
to the problem was simple, according to this 
enterprising publicist: "We just addressed 
letters to every married man in town and 
marked them 'Personal.’ ” 

George, after tying on a whopper the night 
before, woke up in the morning to find a 
pathetically unattractive woman sleeping bliss¬ 
fully beside him. He leaped out of bed, dressed 
quickly, and furtively placed a $20 bill on top 
of the bureau- He then proceeded to tiptoe out 
of the room. But as he passed the foot of the 
bed, he felt a tug at his trouser cuff. Glancing 
down, he saw another female almost as homely 
as the one he'd left in bed. She gazed up at him 
soulfully and asked, "Nothing for the brides¬ 
maid?" 

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines flag-waving 
speech as star-spangled banter. 

Have you heard about the new insecticide that, 
while it doesn't actually kill flies, makes them 
so sexy that you can swat them two at a time? 

The young mama bout town enjoyed luxury but 
didn't always have the means to buy it, and so 
he huffily walked out of the Miami Beach hotel 
when fie found out the charges for room, meals 
and golf privileges were S50 a day. He regis¬ 
tered across the street at an equally elegant 
hotel, where the rates were only $10. The fol¬ 
lowing morning he went down to the hotel’s 


golf course and asked Scotty, the pro, to sell 
him a couple of golf balls. "Sure/' said Scotty. 
"That'll be $25 apiece." 

"What?" screamed the bachelor. "In the hotel 
across the street they only charge $1 a ball I" 
"Naturally," replied the pro* "Over there 
they get you by the rooms." 



Our Unabashed Dictionary defines cookie as 
a virgin doughnut. 

Then there was the coffee bean who, though 
she could be made instantly, still preferred the 
old grind. 



In what they thought was a great propaganda 
coup, the Russian government sent an order to 
an American rubber company for 1000 gross of 
contraceptives, 18 inches long and 8 inches in 
circumference. The company filled the order, 
hut countering propaganda with propaganda, 
labeled each container: medium. 

Heard a good one lately? Send it on a postcard 
to Party Jokes Editor, playboy, 232 £, Ohio 
Si., Chicago //, HI, and earn $23 for each joke 
used . in case of duplicates t payment is made 
for first card received . Jokes cannot he returned. 
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a sentimental journey aboard the elegantly romantic trains ojouryouth—now highballing toward oblivion 


there were giants upon the earth when the earth was young. Enormous fire-breathing giants they were, 
with voices of thunder and a tireless stride that carried them across continents. And people feared them, 
because they were the most powerful creatures that ever existed; hut they loved the®, too, for they served 
the needs of man* 

The creatures were called trains. They are not gone from the earth yet, but they are going. Inexorably* 
they are passing into extinction, like the giants of another time, the dinosaurs* Vet they will never be 
forgotten, hike the dinosaurs, they will also pass into legend. And, one day, a thousand years from now, a 
sthoolhoy will he asked to describe this time of ours and he will begin an essay titled The Railroad Age. 

If the essay is thorough, it will open with a study of America, for this country owes its expansion to 
railroads. Over a period of almost a century-and-a-half, our land was a veritable webwork of railroads, of 
main lines and short lines, ol standard and narrow-gauge lines: a reticulum of steel ribbons along which 
nt&hcd the mighty iron monsters— and they were the corpuscles in the lifeblood of our continent. If they 
had stopped, the arteries would have collapsed and America would have withered and died. That is how 
important they were. 

The past tense is shocking but only slightly premature. While our eyes are on the jets, the missiles 
and the space capsules, the glory and the grandeur that was railroading is quietly fading from the con¬ 
temporary scene. Unimaginable but true that all the lore, the romance and vivid lexicon of an eta will 
utterly vanish, and all in our lifetime; that for a while, More it is elevated by heraldry, the train will be 
consigned eo the Quaint Artifact section of the museum, somewhere between the Conestoga wagon and 
the oxcart. 

So let us sing the giants to their rest now, while yet they can hear us; and Jet us sing loudly, without 
tears, if we can* We are not, after all, mourning a sickly friend whose face we have forgotten, nor sighing 
for ;t bit of childhood lost: the song is for giants. 

I hink of them. Think of how it was when you went down to the depot to sec the Onc-O-Four, not 
because it Was There but because it would be, soon. Remember how you walked the track, pretending 
ii was a hundred feet up, and tried not to fall, and did? How you knelt and put your ear to the sieel and 
waited. Tor miles ahead nothing could he seen but the diminishing tracks, but you knew it was coming* 
and you went on waiting. Any moment. Now! The steel began to vibrate. You looked up: still nothing in 
sight: then hack down, quick, Ixtre ear pressed onto bare steel, and the vibration turning into a hum. You 
could hear it truly. Another couple of moments ("Get the hell away from there, hoy! You wanta get yourself 
killed?") and up, set ambling over the cindery gravel* Still nothing ahead. Then a far-off scream and a black 
dot, and your heart beginning to jump. The OneO-Fourf Another shrill scream, the dot becoming larger, 
taking on shape, the rails shaking, the ground trembling, and you, edging just as close * 1 to the track as your 
courage allowed. Watching the great iron beast approaching, you felt again the crazy luge to throw yourself 
in Iron* of it. but you only feh this for a split second, just long enough to he thrilled. No lime for anything 
else, a ii v way, localise here it was. thundering past you. great wheels turning, (continued on page 13%) 
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OVERLOOKING A SLIGHT 


CLICHE 

SAFARI 

humor 

By PHIL HAHN and 
PAUL COKER, JR. 

ANVONt: who has ever tried to catch 
40 winks knows how elusive the ras¬ 
cals can be; in fact, most jjeople don't 
even know what they look like. Many 
a man has overlooked a slight simply 
because he did not recognize one. 
And can any general who has ever 
mounted an offensive display one in 
his trophy room? We doubt it. To 
remedy these quandaries, we crossed 
the wide semantic, trekked intrepidly 
into the land of duck-billed plati¬ 
tudes and lesser kudos, and there 
bagged the absolute limit in conversa¬ 
tional creatures. Herewith, the results 
of our cliche safari: a prize collection 
of those beastly utterances with which 
all of ns animate our discussions from 
lirue to time 



TAKING A FLYER 



SCARING UP A DATE 


^ if 








TRYING TO CATCH 40 WINKS 


SURRENDERING TO A WHIM 


STALKING A PREY 


RUNNING INTO A SNAG 













THROWING A TANTRUM 



CHECKING AN IMPULSE 






POSING A PROBLEM 


TRYING TO RECAPTURE 
A MEMORY 
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pi^funs pumpifig, brakes screeching, and 
you were lost in a pure white lioud of joy 
and steam 

The province into which the One-O 
l our moved was yours, hut you were 
humbled. You'd stand there in the middle 
of the open, star ing at the strange people 
— strange because you had never seen 
them before and you would never see 
them again - and they would stare back, 
as aristocrats in a peasant land: patroniz¬ 
ingly, pityingly, scornfully; or so you 
fancied. Those in the dining car gazed 
out with a particularly jaundiced eye, 
seeing you not at all but, instead, the 
distance, beyond this unimportant town, 
beyond you and all that made up the 
world you lived in. You often wondered 
if they even knew die name of the town 
And you hated diem a little lor their 
obvious superiority, and this made you 
want to throw a stone lightly at die win¬ 
dow to attract their attention, to let them 
know that you, too, somehow conn ted in 
the scheme of things. But you never did 
this. I hey were the gods, the lucky ones, 
these diners, sitting before tables covered 
with whitest liner* and sparkling silver, 
with the shapes of waiters hovering at 
their sides. They were a people apart, 
moving from one Olympus to another, 
people from a world apart, people from 
a woild you’d never know, from another 
time and another place, people who 
started their soup 50 miles up die line 
and finished their last cup of coffee 50 
miies down the line* Where were they 
going, and where did they tome from? 
And by what right did they move into 
town, bisecting it with a railroad car, 
slopping traffic and commerce? Of course, 
you knew. They did it by die Divine 
Right of Railroads, for they were, in this 
brief passage, part of the railroad, anti as 
such they were immune from die ordi 
nary rules of life. 

You thought these tilings if you lived 
in a town where die trains stopped. And 
you thought more: When die mighty high 
wheeler at the head end gave two long 
blasts of its whistle and die heavy steel 
wheels began to turn, the immense train 


(continued from page 127) 

it depended, for the most part, on the 
whims and caprices of a lew daredevil 
fliers: if the weather wasn’t right, your 
long walk was for nothing. 

Flying was for die wildly adventurous 
— or for tile very rich, who bought great 
clumsy looking crafts and kept them in 
die hangar. Ami as you watched, die best 
time being sunshiny Saturdays and Sun¬ 
days, you saw the ugly-engined crates 
jounce lumberingly by, then wings shud¬ 
dering and bending, eventually wavering 
between earth and sky, belonging to 
neither, and then, amazingly, move up¬ 
ward in a great noisy spasm. You weren't 
envious of die pilot or passenger, despite 
your ambition to become another Baron 
Von Richthofen. There were many 
thoughts, many feelings, but one thing 
you surely did not consider: dial one day 
somewhat modified versions of the blood¬ 
less birds you were watching would, in 
par [mi.ship with trucks, buses, passenger 
cars and improved hard roads, all but 
destroy the venerable institution of train 
travel. 

In fact, if you hat! any thoughts afxitu 
the future of train travel, they were to 
the ell eel that it was here to stay. The 
sight of giant locomotives roaring across 
the countryside, nailing their pearled 
plumes, with a cut of 50 cars in tow, or 
more — this was sc* common pi a re, their 
thunderous snorts in heavy labor so ordi 
nary, then polyglot whistles so much a 
part of the American scene, that you 
did not bother to appreciate them con¬ 
sciously. It was only the children who 
stood and wondered. They were always 
let out of school once a year and escorted 
down to the station for a dose look at 
the leviathans, and invariably they stood 
in awe of what they saw: a black looming 
mass of high iron capable of achieving 
whatever it chose to, a taller than the- 
tallest house colossus, with its human 
masters, or servants, in attendance. There 
was the striped uniform of the engineer, 
the bandanna neckerchief, the bright 
copper oil can: and the man himself, 
looking every wrinkle and scam the King. 

1 here were the brakernen with their 


moved, proud and defiant; to the accom¬ 
paniment ol angry clouds of smoke and 
Steam, it moved, down the track, and 
dwindled into the mysterious distance; 
and your heart moved with it, for you'd 
made the promise again. Someday you 
would be an aristocrat. Someday you 
would sit at that table and stale out at the 
pijnr kids, Bui you’d remember to smile 
and, maybe, if you ielt expansive, su p 
ouiside and shake their hands. 

How diflcreni this was front those 
occasions when you would ft ike over to 
the anjH>ri! From a work! of regularity 
and establishment to one of ucai mad¬ 
ness. No schedules here, no certainty. You 
132 m *gh( see something and you might not; 


flashlights, examining the wheels and 
Ik>\cs, as though anything could ever go 
wrong. And there, the shiny dark blue 
suited conductors with then omnipresent 
railroad watches, to which they con 
tiuually referred, and by which die world 
kept time; and lire red lanterns they 
always carried, if they were at the rear of 
the train, signaling mysteriously to the 
engineer. These were not sights lor you: 
you were older than the children, very 
blase, lor you had seen it all many times 
before. Still, did you ever become too old, 
too blase? No, indeed; it was merely that 
your pleasure had been deepened. Slim 
trig front brain to blood. 

Certainly you wonkl never be so ok! 


that you would not thrill to the moment 
when, in response to die chulling of the 
engine, tin coach you were in started 
to move, almost imperceptibly, gaining 
speed, die train snaking its channeled 
way precisely out of die yards and into 
the wide* bright world. 

Didn’t you always press your forehead 
against the already smudged glass the 
lietUT to see die old buddings go by, die 
ones with die car wheels and the lanterns* 
the signal lights and the switches, to 
watch die towers and jx>les glide by until 
you were truly out in die country, rolling 
along, lulled by the satisfying clickcty- 
clack of the mils and die Doppler effect 
of die clanging railroad crossing signals? 
On warm days, when the windows were 
open, you might even get a cinder in your 
eye, or draw into your nostrils a whiff of 
the sulphurated smoke direct from the 
monster’s throat. 

You didn't care: the dream had come 
true: you were an aristocrat now* 

Hie railroads were at tlieir zenith then 
and time was standing still. Their proud 
engines and cars displayed heralds that 
were bywords of die day: Santa Fe, Rock 
Island, Great Northern, Union Pacific, 
Southern Pacific. Great Western, the 
Chicago, Burlington & Quincy. Baltimore 
Be Ohio, Missouri-Kansas-Texas, Denver 
Be Rio Grande, the Atchison, Topeka Be 
Santa Fe — the list is endless, each name 
distinct ant! more stately than its pred¬ 
ecessor. Even the trains themselves were 
adding color to the literature: Twentieth 
Century Limited, Hiawatha, City of San 
Francisco. Broadway Limited, Panama 
Limited, Super Chief, Sunshine Special, 
Capitol Limited, Sunset. And the cars 
chat made up the trains: Pocahontas, 
Blue Feather* Helene Modjeska* Prince 
Rupert, Rose Greek. 

Poets were inspired to sonnets by these 
names, and novelists put them into their 
books, just for die music of diem* But it 
took a giant to write properly of the 
giants, and he did. Over and over again, 
l oin Wolfe plunged his great hands into 
the lore and brought out gold, as though 
he knew that tliis was the crest of the 
wave, this time, a culmination of all that 
had been high adventure, die beginning 
of the end of die color and romance that 
had seen through die years a flowering 
of wheel and track* a century of ever- 
rcariijng fingers of steel across die coun¬ 
try, over the fields* into the valleys, 
through die very mountains. Now there 
were steam engines capable of running at 
speeds in excess of 10(1 miles an hour widi 
complete safety, trains (ha! could take 
curves at 7ff without spilling more than 
a few drops of your coffee, trains that 
passed each other as a matter of routine 
at s|K j eds of over !MI, the point of passing 
brief and savage, an instants blurred 
lightning bolt that lot this moment ob¬ 
scured die on rush mg scenery and set voiir 
heart rapping. 

tcontinued on pa*c 20# 


IT DIDN'T HAPPEN 

...or did it? 

the answer depended on which of two worlds represented reality 

fiction By FREDRIC BROWN 

although there was no way in which he could have known it, Lorenz Kane had been riding for a 
fall ever since the time he ran over the girl on the bicycle. The fall itself could have happened 
anywhere, any time; it happened to happen backstage at a burlesque theater on an evening in 
late September. 

For the third evening within a week he had watched the act of Queenie Quinn, the show’s star 
stripper, an act well worth watching, indeed. Clad only in blue light and three tiny bits of stra¬ 
tegically placed ribbon, Queenie, a tall blonde built along the lines of a brick whatsit, had Just 
completed her last stint for the evening and had vanished into the wings, when Kane made up his 
mind that a private viewing of Queenie's act, in his bachelor apartment, not only would be more 
pleasurable than a public viewing but would indubitably lead to even greater pleasures. And since 
the finale, in which Queenie, as the star, was not required to appear, was just starting, now would 
be the best time to talk to her with a view toward obtaining a private viewing. 

He left the theater and strolled down the alley to the stage-door entrance. A five-dollar bill got 
him past the doorman without difficulty and a minute later he had found and was knocking upon 
a dressing-room door decorated with a gold star, A voice called out "Yeah?” He knew better than 
to 117 to push a proposition through a dosed door and he knew his way around backstage well 
enough to know the one question that would cause her to assume (continued on page 173) 








personality THE UTTIE WOULD OF DAVID 


with the DRAPES drawn, David Merrick's office looks like the inside of a wound. Walls, hangings, sofa and carpet are 
all the color of hot, uncoagulated blood, and there are those who insist the blood is real — squeezed from die anny of 
actors, directors, stagehands, chorus girls and composers he employs, or drawn from the lacerations of the critics with 
whom he has dueled. Hits impression is heightened by the stage prop, a blood-stained headsman’s ax, that stands in a 
comer of his assistant’s office, as if ready for instant use. For David Merrick, the most powerful individual in the 
American theater today, producer of such hit shows as Fanny t Irma la Douce, Becket , A Taste of Honey and Oliver!, 
is a brass-knuckled businessman and, by reputation, the biggest bastard on Broadway. 

He has been called "The Abominable Showman," "Typhoid David," "Broadway’s Bad Boy," “Merrick the Ter¬ 
rible Tempered," an lago, a monster, a mortician, a “Schubert Alley Catiline," and, in David Susskind’s memorably 
grotesque phrase, "a twisted id on a sea of crocodile tears." So entrenched is the image of Merrick as a sort of modern-day 
Mephistopheles that one enemy, who believes Merrick has maim fact tired this image to suit his own purposes, says: “1 
don't want to say anything bad about him. 1 want to find something good 1 can say about him, so 1 can ruin him." 

ft would, as a matter of fact, take more than a kind comment to destroy the empire that Merrick lias built for 
himself on Broadway. Merrick is not quite a one-man cartel, but he is the greatest single economic force in the theater 
today. Since 1951, when he produced Fanny r theatergoers have laid out an impressive $75,000,000 tor tickets to see his 






broadway’s brilliant 3 asp-tmgued 
grand panjandrum— 

and how he got that way BY ALYIII TQFFLER 

plays* Last year alone his productions grossed $12,500,000* He employs 500 to 000 theater people at any given lime — 
about one out of every ten who, in a chronically depressed industry, are lucky enough to have jobs at all* Other pro¬ 
ducers struggle along with one show at a time, or two* Last year Merrick had lour running simultaneously, and he has, 
at times, juggled as many as six or seven productions on Broadway, plus another one or two on road tour* Moreover, in 
a business that is, according to Fortune, riskier than a race track when it comes to making a buck, Merrick has returned 
something like $9,000,000 to his investors and himself in the past nine years* Says one competitor: "'There isn't another 
producer who doesn't honestly admire David's kingdom/' 

The emperor of this kingdom looks the part Nearly six feet tali and scrupulously well-tailored, he wears custom- 
made shoes and Savile Row suits, usually with a handkerchief darting from the breast pocket. He has been named one 
of the nation's 10 best-dressed men* But it is his countenance, rather than his clothes, that commands attention* It is a 
brooding, majestic deadpan. Thinning black hair, worn long, strays romantically over an ear. A pair of penetrating 
brown-black eyes punctuate the face* An aquiline nose strikes downward toward a thick black mustache* Under this a 
pair ol lips are almost hidden. When a smile fleets across them, as it only rarely does, the incipient jowls on either side 
take no part in the pleasure* Characteristically, Merrick will slouch in a chair, knees crossed, listening rather than talk¬ 
ing, playing with the horn-rimmed glasses he carries, but only seldom wears* His voice is (continued on page 1$0) 
















VOTE for your favorites 
for the eighth playboy all-star jazz band, 


THE 1964 PLAYBOY JAZZ POL 






jazz blossomed in almost every corner of this shrinking globe during the last twelve- 
month, with America's jazz ambassadors booking gigs in Bangkok, Sao Paulo, and 
points east of the Iron Curtain as though they were two weeks in Trenton, Brazil's 
own jazz envoy, bossa nova, flourished, but had to make room for the new Thing, 
pop gospel. 

Now it's time once again to pay tribute to those responsible for making it a 
vintage jazz year by voting in the 1964 Playboy Jazz Polk America's most monumental 
and meaningful jazz consensus. This year's ballot, as in the past, is comprised of only 
those artists who have been active on the jazz scene during the past 12 months. Those 
musicians honored by the readers will make up the 1964 All-Star jazz Band and 
will each receive the much-coveted Playboy Jazz Medal. 

To vote, all you have to do is read the simple instructions below, check off your 
favorite jazzmen where indicated, and make sure you forward the ballot to us before 
the deadline date. 

1. Your official Jazz Poll ballot is attached to this page, A Nominating Board 
composed of jazz editors, critics, representatives of the major recording companies 
and winners of last year's poll has selected the jazz artists it considers to be the most 
outstanding and/or popular of the year. These nominations should serve solely as 
an aid to your recollection of jazz artists and performances, not as a guide on how 
to vote. You may vote for any living artist in the jazz field. 

2. The artists have been divided into categories to form the Playboy All Star 
Jazz Band, and in some categories you may vote for more than one musician (e.g*, 
four trumpets, four trombones, two alto saxes, two tenor saxes), because a big band 
normally has more than one of these instruments playing in it. Be sure to cast the 
correct number of votes, as too many votes in any category will disqualify all of your 
votes in that category. 

3. If you wish to vote for an artist who has been nominated, simply place an X 
in the box before his name on the ballot; if you wish to vote for an artist who has 
not been nominated, write his name in at the bottom of the category and place an X 
in the box before it. 

4. For leader of the 1964 Playboy All-Star jazz Band, limit your choice to the 
men who have led a big band (eight or more musicians) during the past 12 months; 
for instrumental combo, limit your choice to groups of seven or less musicians. In 
all categories, vote for the artists who have pleased and impressed you the most with 
their music during the past year, 

5. Please print your name and address in the space at the bottom of the last page 
of the ballot. You may cast only one complete ballot In the poll, and that must carry 
your correct name and address if your vote is to be coun ted. 

6. Cut your two-page ballot along the dotted line and mail it to PLAYBOY 
JAZZ POLL, 232 E, Ohio Street, Chicago, Illinois 6061 L Ballots must be postmarked 
before midnight, October 31, 1963, in order to be counted, so get yours in the mail 
today. The results of the eighth annual Playboy Jazz Poll will appear in the February 
1964 issue. 


NOMINATING BOARD: Cannonball Adderley, Lou is Armstrong, 

Chet Atkins, Bob Brookmeyer, Ray Brown, Dave Brubeck, John Coltrane, Miles 
Davis, Buddy DeFranco, Paul Desmond, Duke Ellington, Ella Fitzgerald, Pete Foun¬ 
tain, Stan Getz, Dizzy Gillespie, Lionel Hampton, A1 Flirt, Milt Jackson, J* J. Johnson, 
Philly joe Jones, Stan Kenton, Dave Lambert, Wes Montgomery, Joe Morello, Gerry 
Mulligan, Oscar Peterson, Sonny Rollins, Frank Sinatra, Jack Teagarden, Kai Wind¬ 
ing; Leonard Feather, jazz Critic; Nat Hern off, Jazz Critic; Wilder Hobson, Saturday 
Review; Russ Wilson, Oakland Tribune; Esmond Edwards, Argo Records; Nesuhi 
Ertegun, Atlantic; Alfred Lion, Blue Note; Teo Macero, Columbia; Robert Byrne, 
Command; Lester Koenig, Contemporary; Max Weiss, Fantasy; Dave Pell, Liberty; 
Quincy Jones, Mercury; Richard Bock, Pacific Jazz; George Avakian, RCA Victor; 
George Wein, United Artists; Creed Taylor, Verve; Jimmy Hilliard, Warner Bros. 


LEADER 

(Please check one*) 
P Count Baste 
Q Les Brown 

□ Ray Conniff 

p Johnny Dankworth 
P LesElgart 

□ Duke Ellington 

□ Gil Evans 

□ Maynard Ferguson 
p Jerry Fielding 

□ Terry Gibbs 

□ Dizzy Gillespie 
Q Benny Goodman 

□ Bob Haggart 

□ Lionel Hampton 
[ J Slide Hampton 

[ ] Ted Heath 

□ Woody Herman 
Q Harry James 

□ Quincy Jones 
Q Stan Kenton 

□ Henry Mancint 
P Billy May 

Q Ray McKinley 

□ Gerry Mu lligan 
P Oliver Nelson 

□ Marty Patch 

□ Nelson Riddle 
P Shorty Rogers 
Q Pete Rugolo 

□ Johnny Williams 

□ Gerald Wilson 
o Si Zentncr 

□ -- 


TRUMPET 

(Pieme check four.) 

P NatAdderley 
Q Red Allen 

□ Louis Armstrong 
Q Benny Bailey 

P Emmett Berry 
P Ruby Braff 
P Billy Butterfield 
Q Donald Byrd 
Q Come Candoli 
p Pete Candoli 

□ Don Cherry 
p Buck Clayton 

□ TedCurson 
p Miles Davis 

Q Wild Bill Davison 
P Sidney De Paris 

□ Kenny Dorham 
p Harry Edison 
p Roy Eld ridge 
Q Don Ellis 

P Art Farmer 

□ Maynard Ferguson 
P Dizzy Gillespie 

P Don Goldie 
p Joe Gordon 
Q Bobby Hackctt 

□ AlHirt 

□ Freddie Hubbard 

□ Harry James 
p Carmel l Jones 
P Jonah Jones 
P Th ad Jones 

P Howard McGhee 
P Blue Mitchell 

□ Lee Morgan 
p Ray Nance 

□ Joe Newman 
Q Red Nichols 
O Shorty Rogers 
O Ernie Royal 
O Doc Severinsen 

□ Charlie Shavers 
p jack Sheldon 
O Muggsy Spanier 

□ Rex Stewart 

□ Clark Terry 
Q Joe Wilder 

□ - - 

□ ______ 


TROMBONE 

(Please check four.) 
Q Fred Assume 
Q Dave Baker 
P] MiltBernhart 

□ Harry Betts 

P Bob Brook meyer 
P Lawrence Brown 
p Georg Brunts 

□ Jimmy Cleveland 
O Cutty Cut shall 
P Wilbur De Paris 
o Vic Dickenson 

P Bob Fitzpatrick 
P Carl Fontana 

□ Curtis Fuller 
P Tyree Glenn 

□ At Grey 

PJ Bennie Green 
P Urbie Green 
P Slide Hampton 
p Bill Harris 
p Wayne Henderson 

□ J. C Higginbotham 

□ Quentin Jackson 

□ JJ Johnson 

Q jimmy Knepper 
p Melba Liston 
P Tricky Lofton 
P Albert Mangelsdorlf 
P Lou McGarity 

□ Turk Murphy 
p Dick Nash 

□ Kid Dry 

□ Tommy Pederson 

□ Benny Powell 
P Julian Priester 
Q Frank Rosolino 
P jack Teagarden 
P Dickie Wells 

O jiggsWigham 

□ Kai Winding 

Q Truinmy Young 

□ Si Zentner 


O_ 

□ -- 

ALTO SAX 

(Please check two.) 

P Can non ball Adderley 
Q Earl Andorra 

□ GabeBaltazar 
p A! Bel let to 

□ Earl Bostic 
Pj Pete Brown 
p Benny Carter 

Q Ornet te Coleman 
Q Hank Crawford 
P Paul Desmond 
P EricDolphy 

□ Lou Donaldson 
P Bob Donovan 

□ Herb Geller 

□ Gigi Gryce 
Q John Handy 

□ Johnny Hodges 
p Paul Horn 

Q Hilton Jefferson 
P LecKonitz 

□ Walt Levinsky 
p Charlie Mariano 
P Jackie McLean 
P James Moody 

□ Ted Nash 

□ Lennie Niehaus 

□ Gene Quill 

O Marshall Royal 

□ Bud Shank 

□ Sonny Simmons 
O Zoot Sims 

□ Willie Smith 
pj Sonny Stitt 

□ jimmy Woods 
p Phil Woods 

□ Leo Wright 


TENOR SAX 

(Please check two.) 
P Georgie Auld 

□ A1 Cotin 

□ John Coltrane 
p Bob Cooper 
Q Eddie Davis 
O Sam Donahue 

□ Teddy Edwards 
Q Bud Freeman 
p Stan Getz 

PJ Benny Golson 
O Paul Gonsalves 
P John Griffin 
pj Eddie Harris 

□ Coleman Hawkins 
pj Jimmy Heath 

□ Bill Holman 
PJ Illinois jaequet 

□ Budd Johnson 

□ Plas Johnson 
Q Richie Kamuca 
PJ Roland Kirk 

□ A1 Klink 

p Yusef La r eef 
p Charles Lloyd 
p Eddie Miller 
p Hank Mobley 

□ Janies Moody 
P Vi do Musso 

p "Fathead" Newman 
p SalNistico 
C Dave Pell 
PJ Bill Perkins 
pj Flip Phillips 

□ Sonny Rollins 

□ Clifford Scott 
p Zoot Sims 

Q Sonny Stitt 
PJ Buddy Tate 
PJ Stanley Turrentsne 

□ Ben Webster 


BARITONE SAX 

(Please check one.) 

Q Pepper Adams 
p Ernie Caceres 
p Harry Carney 
Q Charles Davis 
P Chuck Gentry 

□ Jimmy Gi tiff re 
pj Frank Hittner 

□ Bill Hood 

p| Gerry Mulligan 

□ Cecil Payne 

PJ Jerome Richardson 

□ Bud Shank 

□ Lonnie Shaw 
PJ Sahib Shihab 
PJ Stanley Webb 

□ . - ~ _ 


CLARINET 

(Please check one.) 
Q Alvin Batiste 
PJ Barney Bigard 
p] Acker Bilk 
p Phil Bodner 
p Buddy Collette 

□ Buddy DeFtaneo 

□ Pete Fountain 
Pj jimmy Ciuifre 
p Benny Goodman 
p Edmond Hall * 

Pj Jimmy Hamilton 
p Woody Herman 

□ Paul Horn 

pj Darnell Howard 
p| Peanuts Hucko 
p Matty Matlock 
P Pee Wee Russell 

□ Tony Scott 

□ Bill Smith 

□ Phil Woods 

Q Sol Yaged 

o _—-- 


PIANO 

(Please check one.) 

PJ Toshlko Aktyoshi 

□ Mose Allison 

□ Count Basie 

□ Dave Brubcck 
p Barbara Carroll 

□ Cy Coleman 

□ Bob Da rob 

□ Duke Ellington 

□ Bill Evans 

O Victor Feldman 

□ Clare Fischer 

□ Russ Freeman 

□ Red Garland 
p Errol! Garner 
Q Vince Guaraldi 
P Herbie Hancock 
p Eddie Hey wood 

PJ Earl “Fatha** Hines 
O Richard Hyman 

□ Ahmad Jama! 

□ Pete Jolly 
PJ Hank Jones 

□ Wynton Kelly 
P Billy Kyle 

P John Lewis 
p Ramsey Lewis 
p Junior Mance 
Pj Les McCann 
Q Marian McParthnd 

□ Thelonious Monk 
PJ Peter Nero 

□ Phincas Newborn* Jr. 
Q Bernard Peiffer 

Q Oscar Peterson 
P Bud Powell 
P Atidr6 Previn 
PJ George Shearing 

□ Don Shirley 

□ Horace Silver 
p Martial Sola! 

P Jess Stacy 

p Billy Taylor 
PJ Cedi Taylor 
O Bobby Timmons 

□ Lennie Tristano 
Pj McCoy Tyner 
P Mai Waldron 
P Randy Weston 

□ Mary Lou Williams 
p Teddy Wilson 

P Stan Wrightsman 
p Joe Zawinul 

□ --_-- 

GUITAR 

(Please check one.) 

P Laurindo Almeida 

□ diet Atkins 
P Billy Bauer 

□ Kenny Burrell 

□ Charlie Byrd 

□ Eddie Condon 

□ Herb Ellis 
P TalF’arlow 

p Barry Galbraith 

□ Freddie Green 

□ Grant Green 
pj Jim Hall 

Pj Bill Harris 
PJ Al Hendrickson 

□ Barney Kessel 

□ MundellLowe 
P Wes Montgomery 

□ Oscar Moore 
pj Tony Mottola 
p Joe pass 

□ Les Paul 
p| Joe Puma 

□ Howard Roberts 
pj Sal Salvador 

□ BoUSete 

□ Johnny Smith 

□ Les Spann 

PJ Rend Thomas 
pj George Van Eps 

□ A1 Viola 

□ - _ __- 
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BASS 

(Please check one.) 
Q DonBagley 

□ Norman Bates 

□ joe Benjamin 

□ Ke«er Beits 

□ Ray Brown 

□ Monty Bndwig 
Q Red Callender 

□ Ron Caller 

Q Paul Chambers 

□ Buddy Clark 

□ Joe Comfort 

□ Curtis Counce 

□ Bill Crow 

□ Art Davis 
0 John Doting 

□ George Duvivicr 
Q Pops Foster 

□ Johnny Frigo 

□ Bob Haggart 
Q Percy Heath 

□ Mill Hinton 

□ Chubby Jackson 
Q Eddie Jones 

□ Sam Jones 

□ Charlie Mingus 
Q Red Mitchell 
Q Joe Mondragon 

□ Monk Montgomery 
[_J Gary Peacock 

□ Mike Rn bin 

□ Howard Rimisey 

□ Eddie Safranski 

□ ArvellShaw 
U Slam Stewart 

□ George Tucker 
0 Leroy Viimegar 

□ Wilbur Ware 

□ Butch Warren 

□ Gene Wright 

□ El Dee Young 

G ^ _ 

DRUMS 

(Please check one ) 

Q Dave Bailey 

□ Danny Barcelona 

□ Ray Bauduc 

□ Louis Bel Ison 
0 Dentil Best. 

□ Art Blakey 

□ Larry Bunker 

□ Frank Capp 

□ Cozy Cole 

□ Nick Fa tool 

□ Verne 1 Fournier 
Q^Sonny Greer 

□ Chico Hamilton 

□ Louis Hayes 
Q Roy Haynes 

□ Red Holt 

[ ] Sticks Hooper 
0 Ron Jefferson 
Q Osie Johnson 

□ Elvin Jones 

□ jo Jones 

Q p h i Oy J oc Jones 
Q Rufus Jones 

□ Connie Kay 

□ Gene Km pa 

□ Don Umoud 
Q Stan Levey 
Q Mel Lewis 

Q Shelly Manne 
0 Joe Morello 

□ Sonny Payne 
0 Walter Perkins 
0 Charlie Persip 
0 joey Prestou 
Q Buddy Rich 

Q Max Roach 

□ Mickey Sheen 

□ Jack Sperling 
0 Ed Thigpen 
0 Milt Turner 

0 George Wettling 
0 Sara Weed yard 

□ — — -— 


Ml SC. INSTRUMEUT 

(Please check one.) 

0 Raj Brown, cello 
0 Milt Buckner, organ 
0 Larry Bunker, vibes 

□ Gary Burton, vibes 

□ Candido* bongo 

0 Buddy Collette, flute 
0 John Co I trail e, so [nano sax 
0 Bob Cooper, oboe 
J Miles Davis, ttugclhorn 
Q Leo Diamond, harmonica 

□ Eric Dolphy, flute 

Q Don Elliott, vibes, mello phone 
Q Victor Feldman, vibes 
0 Terry Gibbs, vibes 
Q Tommy Gumina,uceordioti 
0 Lionel H a rn p ton, vibes 
Q Paul Horn, flute 
0 Mill Jackson, vibes 
0 R of and K irk, ma n lello, si rit ch 
0 Steve Lacy , soprano sax 
0 Prince Lash a, flute 
0 Yusef Lateef, flute 
0 Charles Lloyd, flute 
Q Mike Maimeri, Tubes 
0 H erb ie M ami, flu te 
0 James Moody, flute 
0 Ray Nance, violin 
Q Red Norvo, vibes 
Q Pony Poindexter, so piano sax 
0 Emil Richards, vibes 
0 Dick Roberts, banjo 
Q Shorty Rogers, Flu gel horn 
0 Bob Roscngarden, bongo 

□ Willie Rull, French horn 
0 Shirley Scott, or go n 

0 Bud Shank, flute 
0 Jimmy Smith, organ 
G Ray Starling, mdlophomum 
G Clark Terry, Flugelhorn 

□ jean Th idem a ns, harmonica 
Q Clal Tjadcr, vibes 

Q Art Van Damme, accordion 
0 Julius Watkins, French horn 
Q Frank Wess, flute 

□ --- 

MALE VOCALIST 

(Please check one.) 

0 David Allen 
O Mose Allison 
Q Louis Armstrong 
Q Harry Bela ton to 
Q Tony Bennett 
Q Brook Benton 
0 Pat Boone 
G Oscar Brown, Jr, 

G Ray Cfiarles 
0 Nat "King" Cole 
0 Perry Como 
0 Bing Crosby 
0 VicDamone 
0 Bobby Darin 
0 Sammy Davis Jr. 

0 Johnny Desmond 

□ Fats Domino 
o Frank D’Rone 
0 Billy Eckstine 
0 Jesse Fuller 
0 Buddy Greco 
0 Roy Hamilton 
Q Johnny Hartman 
0 Clancy Hayes 

Q Bill Henderson 
0 Jon Hendricks 
0 AlHibbler 
0 Lightnin" Hopkins 
0 jolmny Jams 

□ Frankie Laine 
0 Sieve Lawrence 
0 Dean Marlin 

□ johnny Mathis 
0 Lcs McCann 
0 Mark Murphy 
0 Jackie Paris 

Q Arthur Frysock 

□ Jimmy Rushing 
Q Frank Sinatra 
0 jack Teagarden 


0 Mel Torm£ 

0 joe Turner 
0 Muddy Waters 
0 Andy Williams 
0 Joe W illiams 
0 jimmy Witherspoon 
O ----— 

FEMALE VOCALIST 

(Please check one.) 

0 Ernestine Anderson 
Q Joan Baez 
0 Pearl Bailey 

□ La Vem Baker 
0 Mae Barnes 
0 joy Bryan 

0 Jackie Cain 
0 D i ah an n C .a 1 ro 11 
Q June Christy 
0 Chris Connor 
0 Doris Day 

□ Frances Faye 
0 Elia Fitzgerald 
Q Connie Francis 
Q Aretha Franklin 

□ Judy Garland 
0 EydieGonno 
[ j Shirley Horn 

□ Lena Horne 
0 Helen Humes 
0 Lurlcan Hunter 
0 MahatiaJackson 

□ Etta James 
0 Sheila Jordan 
Q Beverly Kelly 
0 Teddi King 
0 Eartha Kitt 
0 Irene Krai 

□ 1'cggy Lee 

Q Abbey Lincoln 
0 Julie London 
0 Gloria Lynne 
0 Carmen McRae 
0 Jaye P. Morgan 
0 Anita O'Day 
0 Patti Page 
0 Billie Poole 
0 Della Reese 
0 Ann Richards 
0 Mavis Rivers 

□ Annie Ross 
0 Dinah Shore 
0 Nina Simone 
0 Carol Sloane 
0 Jennie Smith 

□ Kcely Smith 

0 Joa 11 ic Som niers 
0 jeri Southern 
Q jo Stafford 
0 Dakota Staton 
0 Barbra Streisand 

□ Teri Thornton 
Q Diana Trask 
Q Sarah Vaughan 

0 Dinah Washington 
["] Margaret Whiting 
0 Lee Wiley 
0 Nancy Wilson 
0 . .. .... 

INSTRUMENTAL COMBO 

(Please check one.) 

0 Cannonball Adder ley Sextet 
Q Lou is A r ms l rong AI LSI ar s 
0 AI Bel l otto Quartet 
0 Art Blakey and the jar./. 
Messengers 

0 Dave Brubetk Quartet 
0 Charlie Byrd Trio 
0 Ba rl>a ra Carrol 1 ' Frio 
0 AI Co fur Zoor Sims Quintet 
0 Cy Coleman Trio 


0 Ornette Coleman Quartet 
0 John Coltrane Quartet 
0 M i lcs D av is Sex tet 
0 DeFianco Giuimia Quartet 
0 Wilbur Dc Paris Sextet 
0 Dukes of Dixieland 
0 Don Ellis Trio 
0 Bill Evans Trio 
0 Art Farmer Quartet 
0 Firehouse Five plus Two 
Q Erroll Gamer Trio 
0 Stan Get/ Quartet 

□ Dizzy Gillespie Quintet 
0 Jimmy Giu fire Trio 

| _] U rl >ie Greet! Septet 
[ J A 1 C rey— B i ll y M1 tchel 1 Sex let 
Q Vince Guaraldi Trio 
0 Chico Hamilton Quintet 
0 A 1 Flirt's New Orleans Sextet 
0 Ahmad Jamal Trio 
Q Jazz Crusaders 
0 Jonah Jones Quartet 
0 Barney Kessel Quartet 
0 Gene krupa Quartet 
0 R aniscy Lew i s Tr io 
0 Ligh 1 house A 11 - S tars 
0 Shelly Manne and his Men 

□ Les McCann Ltd. 

0 Marian Me Part land Trio 
0 Char 1 ie M ingus Quartel 
0 Modern j att Qua rl et 
0 Thelonious Monk Quartet 
0 Turk Murphy*s Jazz Baud 
0 Red Nichols* Five Pennies 
0 Red Nm vo Quintet 
0 Oscar Peterson Frio 
0 Andre Previn Trio 
Q Max Road 1 Quintet 
0 Son n y Rollins Qi 1 art et 

□ George Russell Scxiei 

0 Pee Wee Russell Quartet 
Q Bud Shank Quartet. 

0 George SlicaiingQui11 tet 
0 Horace Silver Quintet 
0 Nina Simone and her Trio 
0 Ccd l Taylor Quartet 
0 Tern - B rook 1 nc yer Qu i n tet 
0 Cal Tjadcr Quintet 
0 Teddy Wilson T rio 
0 Kai Winding Sextet 

□ Pa u I W i n ter Sex tet 

□ — - — - — 

VOCAL GROUP 

(Please cheek one.) 

Q Ames Brothers 

□ Andy ft the Bey Sisters 
0 Brothers Four 

0 Jackie Cain ft Roy Kra! 

0 Clancy Bros. & Makcm 
0 Double Six of Paris 

□ l our Freshmen 
0 Four Lads 

0 Hi-Los 
0 Ink Spots 
0 Mary Kaye Trio 
0 King Sisters 
0 Kingston Trio 

□ Lambert, Hendricks k Bavan 
0 John LaSalle Quartet 

0 Lime!iters 
0 McGuire Sisters 
0 Mills Brothers 

□ Char I Mil cbel 1 1 r io 
0 Modernaiies 

0 Peter, Paul & Mary 
O Planers 
0 The Raelets 
0 Staple Singers 
0 Kirby Stone Four 
0 Weavers 


D - ---—- 

Name and address must be printed here to authenticate ballot, 

N a me ____—-—-— 

Adi 1 ros s _____.— — - 

City __ Stale Zip Code. _ __ 
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SYMBOLIC SEX 

a sprightly probing of the signs of our times 
humor By DOM ADDIS 
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Harry , we can J t go on meeting here like this anymore 
f think my husband is beginning to get suspicious ” 
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PHOTOGRAPHED ESPECIALLY FOR PLAYBOY BY WfLLY RIZZO 






during the eight years that have elapsed since Elsa Mart nielli untied her barmaid's apron in a Florentine 
trattoria and set our for Hollywood (via Rome, Paris and New York), she has been bussed by the best in the 
business (see below). But in Rampage , her newest hick, she is bussed as never before. Elsa, who is also the Con 
tessa Mancinelli Scotti, is one of nine children of a waiter. Eventually she became a barmaid in a small cafe fre¬ 
quented* fortunately, by dress designer Roberto Capucci, who spied beneath her apron the assorted channs that 
have since made Elsa the subject of as much cinematic smoochery as any other star of our time- Capitcci sped her to 
Rome where she became a model. Later she invaded Hollywood and has appeared in more than 20 films, although 
never before in such a delightful state of ahoge t her ness as in the Seven Arts production of Rampage (see following pages). 


if you wonder who’s kissing her now 



It was Chariton Heston in Flie Pigeon Thai Saved Pome . , . ... Kirk Douglas in The Indian Fighter . . . 



. . . and Tony Perkins in The Trio/. 






. or wonder who’s teaching her how . 

The fine Italian hand (and practically everything else) of Elsa Martinelli is on display in this scene from 
Rampage, in which Elsa and Cely Carrillo dally deshabille in a mountain stream. The film* which concerns the efforts 
of two men to capture a rare leopard in darkest Malaya (it was filmed in Hawaii), contains ingredients customarily 
served up in cinematic potpourris of this sort: jungle drums, roaring !>easts, dry rot, bead curtains and The Eternal Tri¬ 
angle. Hut something new has been added: the most sensational aquatic smooch ever screened (see next spread). 


Above, Elsa and Cely prepare to bare all in eye-filling swim scene as crew stands by. Then Elsa takes plunge, awaits Cely (below). 















it’s bob mitchum in this steamy scenefrom “rampage” 



Above, girlish frolic in shallows continues as camera dollies in on Elsa and companion. But the lissome pair, paddling through the 
surf, soon discover that they are not atone. Ashore is Robert Mitchum in the role of a big-game trapper who has set his snares 
for Elsa and has been stalking her for weeks. Below, Elsa reacts to peeping Bob with mock alarm but Cely retains Oriental poise. 
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at shootings end, nude 
elsa takes to water skis 


“She looks/' said Vittorio De Sica, “as if she had 
been painted in oils," And Elsa works hard to preserve 
this portrait. At breakfast she diets by eating only a 
pomegranate, and for exercise she water-skis, in the 
node if possible, at some secluded setting with her 
lover, Willy Rizzo (she feels this helps both her 
health and her disposition!. Right, she skinny-dips at 
Juan-les-Pins, off southern France, then dries in the sun. 
Below, as the sun slowly sets aver the Mediterranean, 
we savor a delightful Dry Martinelli with a twist 










Although she remains an authentic countess (her husband. Count 
Franco Mancineiii Scotti, holds one of the oldest titles in Rome), Elsa 
Martinelii has renounced her marriage and now travels about the world 
in the company of Italian photographer Willy Rizzo, who shot for 
playboy these exclusive pictures of his unadorned inamorata as she 
water-skied in the Mediterranean off the French Riviera shortly after 
the filming of Rampage was completed in Hawaii* For Fisa and Willy, 
love remains a many-splendored adventure, but life, they have dis¬ 
covered, can sometimes be difficult* Because a divorce for Elsa is unob¬ 
tainable under Italian statute, she and Willy find themselves continually 
living under a cloud of scandal (“At the caKs on the Via Veneto they 
consume gossip as though it were grappa" says Elsa). In New York, 
London, Hollywood and elsewhere they must always have two hotel 
rooms (preferably adjoining) for, says Willy, “If a man shares a single 
hotel room with a woman not his wife, this is adultery* And all over 
the world they throw you into prison for this except, of course, in 
the civilized nation of France. Ah, wltat a wonderful country is France! 1 ' 







* DAVID MERRICK (continued /rom pa$>i 135} 

© 


pq Milt and lethargic. As Peter Ustinov pots 
ir. "He is almost caressing when he talks, 
^ tare hilly modulated, redolent of warmth 
Hj and comfort — not brusque at all. He 
^ seems almost half-asleep at times.” The 
^ over all impression is one of imperturb¬ 
able majesty. As in so much else about 
David Merrick, however, there is a jarring 
note. Imperturbable monarchs don't bite 
their nails. Merrick does. 

This is only the most superficial of the 
many contradictions in Merrick and in 
his image. The image tends to be simpler 
than the man. l or not even Merrick can 
be as Mcphistopfiriian as his reputation 
suggests. Jule Styne, composer of innu¬ 
merable bit songs and now a Broadway 
producer, testifies: “There is no such 
person as David Merrick”—meaning die 
Merrick of bogieman legend. “I don't find 
David an s,o*b*/' he says. “The image is 
painted all wrong." Michael Stewart, 
author of the libretto of Bye Bye Birdie 
and Carnival!, goes even further. “He has 
created an image of himself as the Nero of 
our business,” Stewart says, "It's become 
a kind of party game to see who can say 
the nastiest tilings about him. I'm sorry, 
hut l find Merrick warm and easy. I find 
him loyal and completely honest. He has 
the courage of a lion. And no man is 
more generous to his cieativc people.” 

Merrick's reputation for being a rough, 
tough character grows in pari out of his 
public troubles with actors and actresses. 
These began as early as 1954 when he 
staged tunny. Merrick telephoned Wal¬ 
ter SJc/ak and induced him to accept a 
toll in the musical. Sle/ak came to New 
York Jrom Hollywood. Hostilities broke 
out almost immediately. Sle/ak charged 
furiously that Merrick had backtracked 
on contract terms, and refused to tall 
to Merrick lor mouths aL a stretch. Re¬ 
cently* almost a decade after die event, 
Slc/ak was still nursing hts anger. When 
1 called him and told him Merrick's 
oilier had suggested I interview him in 
connection with this story, he shouted, 
"Whatsamatter, die sonofabitch is try¬ 
ing to become a humanitarian?" He re- 
I used to discuss Merrick. 

Merrick's noisiest brawl widi an actor, 
however, came in 1959 shortly after the 
opening of lake Me Along , in which 
Jackie Gleason played the lead. Gleason, 
apparently happy during die rehearsal 
and tryout period, soon after die open¬ 
ing tDcd to pry himself loose from die 
contract that bound him to die show. 
Merrick re I used to let him go. Bel ore 
long columnists were quoting Gleason 
as saying things like: "Dealing with him 
is like playing handball against a putty 
wall . I’m going to put Merrick's pic¬ 
ture on my golf balls — l would be able to 
ISO any when- up to $00 yards with dial 


kind of inspiration*” 

Merrick, in turn, on being told that 
Gleason had a stomach-ache, announced 
that lie was deeply sympathetic because, 
"When Gleason has a stomach-ache it's 
like a giralle having a sore throat.” 
Gleason, he said, wanted nothing but 
the aedaini of an opening night. He was 
not interested in the hard, unromantic 
work that goes with performance after 
performance m a litoadway hit. "This 
was really unbelievable/* Merrick said 
at the time- "Jackie actually requested 
one week’s vacation after every three 
weeks that he is in the play.” 

Today Gleason will no longer com¬ 
ment on the feud, beyond snapping that 
“I've done enough for him already.” 
Merrick is less reticent. "His press agents 
and mine found easy access to getting 
plugs in die columns," he says quietly. 
“But personally, I objected to the feud 
I consider Gleason about 12,000,000 
light years ben cadi me. He's just a great 
big fat comic.” 

Another battle between Merrick and 
one of his stars broke out during the 
run of die musical, Carnival! The lead 
was played by Anna Maria Alberghetu, a 
slim, dark soprano who a friend de¬ 
scribes by saying, "For a frail little 
gnJ, she’s a helluva street fighter,” Street 
lighter or no, die frail Miss Albcrghetti 
fell ill and was hospitalized. Her press 
agent promptly publicized the news. Usu¬ 
ally, when die star of a Broadway show 
is ill, pains are taken to keep it quiet, 
on die theory that ticket safes will fall 
oil once the public knows the stai is not 
appearing. Merrick, irked, replaced Miss 
AlbcighcLti with her understudy, an¬ 
nouncing, 1 wish 1 had been clairvoyant 
enough to know at the beginning that 
she was that much better than Miss AJ- 
berghetd." He rubbed in his revenge by 
sending the sick singer a liouquei of 
wax roses, duly publicizing dial, too. 

.Such coil flirts, of course, are super 
heated by the press agents who proliferate 
in the Broadway underbrush. They are 
primarily tor public consumption. Not 
lor public consumption, however, are the 
private, often far more bitter, battles 
that occur in the course of Merrick's 
negotiations with actors, directors, com 
|>osers, writers and their legions of agcim 
and lawyers. For Merrick is the toughest 
negotiator in town. 

Just how tough he can be is sug 
gested in this comment by die upset wile 
ol a composer who has dealt with Men il k 
a number of dines. "Negotiations with 
David?” sin says* "It's nervous-break- 
downsvilJe!” 

Merrick lias been charged with calcu¬ 
lated campaigns to weaken the opposition 
when lie is negotiating. Conductor Leh¬ 
man Engel recalls: "The first time I 


worked with him was in Funny. We had 
breakfast one morning at the Plaza. I told 
him how much I get. Hi: agreed to pay it. 
Bu t when my agent called Co con him the 
deal he was unable to get through to Mer¬ 
rick, He tried for a week. Finally, I got 
through to him myseif aud he said, 'For¬ 
get it/ and hung up. I called Harold 
Rome and Josh Logan, who were work¬ 
ing on die show. They called David. 
Twenty minutes later he called my agent 
and the deal was confirmed. I think he 
just does Uiis to make you nervous.” 

One of Merrick's best-known tactics in 
negotiation is the temper tantrum. He 
lias on occasion stormed out of meetings. 
He has screamed with rage, pounded die 
table, called people names. Sometimes 
the tantrum is genuine. More often it is 
a tactical maneuver* Says one friend, 
"I've seen him all heated up, and as soon 
as he hangs up the phone he smiles and 
says, ’Wasn't that a wonderful act?'" 
Eruptions of Mount Merrick, however, 
can be corked. Says Jule Styne, "If you're 
weak, you're no match for David Merrick. 
He'll devour you. But he knows I'll fight 
Ijack and hit him with a chair — I really 
would —and he knows it* I don't use 
agents and lawyers between us. I tell him 
myself. If you are strong, you can argue 
with Merrick." 

Despite all this sound and fury, says 
one leading agent who has haggled and 
fought witii Merrick repeatedly, “He's 
not unfair. He's tough. He's called my 
blull several times. Many other pro¬ 
ducers are easier to deal with. They will 
pay all kinds of salaries that are unwar¬ 
ranted. Merrick won't. So he seems un 
fair by comparison.” 

Actor Sydney Chaplin puts it this way: 
“He wants to get everyone cheap. But all 
the other producers do t too* Some do it 
with a smile at a cocktail party or an arm 
around your siioufiler* David is direct He 
lives up to the contract I didn’t have one 
day's trouble with him. After all, when 
you put $400,000 into a show, it's no 
longer crapping around artsy-craflsy. It's 
a business.” 

If Merrick looms as an ogre to many 
outsiders, lie presents a totally different 
picture to Ins own tightly knit penita 
nent stall. He is the only producer in 
America to have built a 52-week-a-year 
organization. Others hire and lire people 
as needed. Merrick retains a cadre of 
trained people. He is thoughtful of them. 
He gives them great leeway for individual 
initiative. He is paternal. The same is 
true of Merrick’s relationships with ofl- 
stage creative personnel. Typically, when 
ht hires a director, he leaves the diiector 
alone. “I don't constantly hover over 
them taking notes, sitting alongside them 
at rehearsal/' Merrick says. "The pro 
ducer with a pad anti pencil will drive the 
(con tin tied on page 22Sj 


THE CALFAYAN 
COLLECTION 

fiction BY PETER SOURIAN 

it was not his intention to share his 
treasures— either old masters or young 
mistresses—with the rest oj the world 

b euros calfayan, the Armenian multimillion¬ 
aire, had taken again to walking out foi lunch 
from his deceptively modest Paris office* I’he 
wi/eiuni little hunchback servant Rifat, who 
accompanied him, skipping to keep pace, was 
not surprised when Cat fay an stopped having 
the limousine pick him up at noon, for it had 
been almost three months since Rifat had been 
charged with dismissing his employer's last 
mistress, a c afe singer* 

Galfayan, his conscious genius totally ab¬ 
sorbed in matters of business, knew less than 
Rifat what Galfayan was now up to* ITie 
hunchback knew, because it fell within die 
range of one of his primary tasks, which was to 
procure, help train and ultimately discard the 
objects ol Galfayan s powerfully animal, yet 
delicately aesthetic inclinations* Galfayan did 
not know, because his brain, the apparent 
equivalent in practical and imaginative capac¬ 
ity of a heavily staffed corporation, preferred 
not to know* Therefore, Rifat's brain, like a 
pilot fish, followed by leading the Armenian 
vhale* 

And so Galfayan, as he moved, glimpsed 
women of Paris dimly through the slow, turbo 
lent seas of his absorption. A lower class 
matron, ripe and wise-seeming, came close* but 
receded; then a short, trim young student on 
the arm of a shaggy-haired 1 h>v; and there was 
one lithe Swede. But Rifat knew his work 
would not begin until a vision touched and 
then firmly arrested Galfayan* 

Galfayan had granted one newspaper inter¬ 
view in his 50 years. But it was not really an 
interview* The London Times reporter had 
opened his mouth, about to ask a first ques¬ 
tion, when Galfayan said: "I am not a gambler. 

I am truly audacious. I wait and wait without 
panic until 1 am sure* 1 tell myself no hopeful 
lies, I am not too much vain. These are my 
courage. Good day/ 1 Then he left the room, 
nodding briefly lo Rifat in signal that the 
Englishman be ushered gently away 

This summer noontime they passed a sand¬ 
wich counter near the Primemps. Galfayan 
stopped* One of three blue-smocked salesgirls 
horn the department store, on their lunch 
hour leaned tight against the chromium edge 
of ihe counter, on tiptoe, her full breasts half- 
outlined blue cloth drawn light. She was 
laughing at the ungainly, oversize man behind 
the counter, who {continued on page 181) 







Trick or treat, Mr, Malcolm? 




persuasion 


from the prose failles of the Hindu Tantrakhyayika 


Ribald Classic 

ts a certain village of India lived a 
Brahman whose duty it was to lend die 
sacred fire in the temple. This holy man 
of noble caste, though floor, worried 
mightily that people might overlook the 
purity of his position. One day he jour¬ 
neyed to a nearby village to beg for a 
slave to help him with the tending of the 
fire, and a rich man gave him one* saying: 
"l ake this damsel* for she is comely and 
will be skillful in tending die fire." 

Having eyed die girl, the R rah man 
had an impure thought. For all his piety, 
and he said to himself: "I am certain 
this damsel will tend the fire quite well, 
and. if I am not deceived, can be taught* 
in addition* to kindle the flames of love/ 1 

Now* a certain young man of the 
village* too poor to buy life's pleasures, 
had learned to rely on bis wits; seeing 
the damsel, he was smitten with her 
beauty and he vowed to possess her. 
"Rut," he said to himself, "it cannot be 
by force 5 , for she is the slave of a holy man 
and the law would be vindictive. I must 
use- the weapons ol guile and persuasion." 

Thus, when the Brahman had pro¬ 
ceeded some distance along die road with 
Ids newly acquired assistant, a fanner lad 
appeared and said: “O reverend sir, why 
are you leading an uric Jean person to 
the shrine of eternal lire? This girl is a 


prosit lute and I, begging your pardon* 
know lie* quite well and in an intimate 
way. Recall the proverb: 

*' The prostitutc a nd h natte, 

Tlu■ hangman and the slave, 

U n t o u elm h f rv, def\tc y o tt 
And get you in a stew" 

Tile Brahman was furious and swore 
by the damsel's virgin it v. and the farmer 
lad departed, begging bis pardon. Bui, a 
few miles farther along the road, a pouer 
appeared, his face masked in a sweat 
cloth. To the Brahman he said: "Alas, 
holy sir, even were this prostitute of 
your own clan and caste* it would not 
be meet to take her to the shrine* for 
the proverb says: 

"Touch not too freely man or beast. 
And woman touch not in the least, 

For he who dims must weep a tut fast, 
if he would purify his caste." 

The Brahman was astonished and an¬ 
gry, and the potter apologized fnimbly, 
saluted, and walked away. Vet. later, on 
the same highway and near the gate of 
the c ity* a shepherd stopped the Brahman 
and said: ' 1 Pious father, be not irate, but 
do you know that the. girl whose hand 
you hold is a well known joy girl? Peo¬ 
ple will talk if you take her to the 


shrine. Remember the proverb: 

" When pious Brahmans of high class. 

In ignorance, or in passion's blast. 

Reach out for prostitutes in lust, 

They must cleanse their fives — it 
is u must” 

The Brahman shook his head and 
said aloud: "Surely this damsel must Ik: 
a prostitute* for the first three young 
men l met on the road knew her all 
loo well. Verily, people would talk if 
they saw her in the shrine. And my posi¬ 
tion and background are wordi far 
more than the charms she has." 

1‘umirig to the shepherd, who could 
hardly divert his eyes from the damsel's 
face and figure* he said: "Will you take 
her oil my hands* lad* and tell no one 
you saw her with me?" 

When the shepherd said he would, 
the Brahman said to the damsel: "Co 
your way, daughter of folly* and forget 
you ever saw me." 

The damsel lowered her eyes until he 
had hastened away to Ik: purified. Then 
with a smile, she gave her hand to the 
youth who had assumed the disguises of 
farmer lad* pouer and shepherd, and to¬ 
gether they entered a nearby woodland 
to offer a fitting tribute to the god of 
love* 

— Retold by J, A. Goto Q 
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GONE WITH THE TEEVEE JEEBIES 

satire By SHEL SILVERSTEIN 




J on didn't ash me if t was a vain fine, so t didn't 
Irlt von / was a vampire. * */* 


"Watch its Marge — you forgot to put on your tights 



*7 appreciate your advice. draw hut Hertz 
put me in the driver s seat!" 


"You say you lend money on anything * . . ¥* 



*77/1 sorry. Dad. hut when Shelley Iter man does tl f 
it's fanny. When you do it. it isn't funnyV* 


'7 think they're exffeeling us to 
put on some sort of show . . 










a fresh supply of whimsical dialog for tvs late-night flicks 



“Now, boys, that's a fart of Bird Watching that 
realty shouldn't he watched . . * 


‘’I d take some hones for my fuffy\ but I tau t seem 
to ft ml him around anywhere . . ” 



"Damned sforts ears*! 


“All right. Sun. yon caught the fly. Now f think it 
would he a eery nor thing if yon let him go , * 



“Excuse me . hut / couldn't help overhearing your “Do you want to know why none of the guys will flay 

conversation about 'hailing.* / used to he a pretty leaf frog with you? 

fair baseball flayer myself. PiU bed for Spokane in 
the Pacific Coast League back in . . 










* S/OJAKP BAU.ET ((n / i n itrti f rom page 101) 


of the Sunday paper. Om loud. lo 
® me. Including some classified ads/ Ray 
t* stopped like car between the angled 
^ parkin"-space lines lx-fore the big win* 

dows of like colfee shop, shm oil tile 
Tiioior, and turned to face Sophia, si ill 
listening. He was 2S years old. she was 
24: both were blond, and their name was 
Rasmussen. “The Sunday In-tore, T think 
it was, you discovered a wonderful radio 
program: old records, old ?fts. And it was 
good: I Irked it. Rut it started at mid¬ 
night. Tonight — well, we stayed at the 
Dabneys* till they were ready to throw us 
out.” 

"Phil wasn't/' 

“No. he's as had as you arc Sunday 
nights: June's told me* He'd have kept 
us there another hour. June was tired, 
though* so we left reason a bh early, hut 
now instead ol going straight home we Ye 
stopping for coll re.** She wait lied his 
lace for a mo mem. “You still don't know 
what 1 mean?" 

Opening Isis door, he smiled wryly. 
"Yeali ( I know all right: the Sunday- 
night Stall before the Monday-morning 
REncs. 1 didn't realize it was that had, 
is all." 

Inside, after they had sat down at die 
long plastic-topped counter and ordered, 
Sophia said. "Do you really hate your 
job all that milch. Ray?** It was after 12, 
a ltd there was only one other customer, 
a tan-uniformed California highway pa¬ 
trolman halfway down the counter. 

"No, 1 don't Irate it. Though I guar¬ 
antee you I don’t love it." 

"Then why don't you find another 
job? You're young, your career’s ahead 
of you: find something you really love 
lo do. There must lx- something that -—" 

His eyes were amused. "You sound like 
my mother; just before I finished school. 
Always after me to tell her 'what 1 really 
wanted to do/ and I never knew what 
to say/' He glanced up to thank with a 
smile the waitress who was setting their 
cups down. "She assumed — it was an 
article of absolute faith with bet — that 
lor every hoy there was not only a girl 
hut a job he el love. Rut it's not neces¬ 
sarily true. Not for me. The gill, yealk t 
the job, no.** 

Ray, I know people who——*' 

"Oh. 1 know' 'em, too! I grew up with 
a kid who knew- when lie was 10 years 
old that he wanted to be a doctor. Now 
lie is one, working (2 and 11 hours a 
day, and loves it. Another kid 1 knew was 
a natural hoi u artist. He didn't have to 
learn, he could always draw. He's a 
commercial artist now and it's all lie 
ever wants to do. Well. 1 envy people 
like that: they Ye die lucky ones of the 
world. They have the call. They spend 
their lives doing what they wain to do 
and that's the best thing there is. Next 
I 5 g to good health and a chubby little wife. 


It's a mil!ion times better than just mak¬ 
ing money. Rut mostly the world is pop¬ 
ulated by people like? me." 

"No. it isn't." 

He smiled, picking up the sugar jar. 
"You're deluded, kidclo. J fooled you 
easy." 

They poured cream into their cups; 
unwrapped sugar, and dropped in the 
culxs: stirred; lasted: set down their 
cups. Ray stared ahead fur a moment or 
so. then shrugged and turned to Sophia. 
"Oh, I'm not running myself down; I'm 
intelligent enough and I'm not lazy. I 
just don't have any special talent, that’s 
all: none. The world's lull of us, and 
all we can do is go out and hunt a job 
when the lime tonics, and it doesn't 
much mallei what kind, Pin an assistant 
account executive in an advertising 
agency; for no special reason. I could 
just as well he .somethirig else 1 . There 
aie limes when the job's tedious, plenty 
of them, but it has its interesting mo¬ 
ments, too; as many as any other job I 
could hope to find. So I don't hale it, 
Soph: a job's necessary and this one's 
Ok. I guess what f resent is the time 
it takes: most ol iny life." 

"What do you mean?" 

"f igure it out* I get up at G:3€; still 
dark most of the year. And for more 
than the next 12 hours, till I get 
home jusi Indore seven, it’s citfiei work, 
preparing to leave foi work, or going 
to and from it on a bus. If I get eight 
hours' sleep, that's over 20 of the 21 hours 
gone. And it happens live days out of 
seven, Thais most of my life, kid." He 
sini led at lie r. shrugging again. ‘Tin 
not complaining, though: it's no worse 
for me than anyone else. You just got 
me started is all." lit shook his head, 
still smiling, “like Sunday-night Stall; 

I didn't know' it showed/’ 

The Dabneys visited the Rasmussens 
the following Sunday. Phil Dabney was 
Ray's oldest friend: they'd grown up 
together in San Francisco. Now they 
cadi lived here on the Peninsula, in 
the commuting area south of die city, 
and be cause dieii wives liked each other, 
the Rasmussens and the Dabneys were 
eat h ti le con t ,k the other saw most often. 
Tonight it was rainy and chilly out¬ 
side. typical end ul the win lei Ray Area 
weather. But here inside they sat or 
lay on the floor Indore a fire in the tiny 
black metal fireplace which hung stis- 
jH-iided by ils own stovepipe from a 
corner of the living-room ceiling. 

The room was silent. The two men 
lay sprawled on their stomachs facing 
each oilier across a very large tablet of 
while paper, a layout pad from Ray's 
office, fcach of the men. Ray in corduroy 
pants and a collar frayed while shirt. 
Phil hi dark pants and a red plaid wool 
shirt, was drawing a careful scries of 


dime-sized circles on the pad. The circle s, 
their edges overlapping, formed two 
curved lines moving out toward each 
other front each side of the sheet. Reside 
the pad Jay an open Im>x of colored 
pencils, and each time one of the men 
finished a tilde he would color it in: 
Ray s were led. Phil's green. Scattered 
on the; carpet a round l hem lay other 
sheets, each with a diagram of colored 
discs. 

Pin I laid down his pencil, and ran 
the spread fingers of his hand through 
his straight black hair. He was a lug 
nervous-mannered man a kid this coinpul 
sive gesture was so familiar lo his wile 
and Izlends that tiny no longer saw it. 
Glancing at June, his wile, lie smiled. 

She inxlded at the pad. 'Till still 
not sure how that's supposed to work." 
.She lay on the floor on her side, watching 
tin in, wearing black slacks and turtle¬ 
neck sweater, head propped on her el¬ 
bow. her blue eyes calm and intelligent. 
Her long hair, black as her clothes, was 
piled on her head; she was a fair-skinned, 
unusually tail girl with a handsome fig¬ 
ure; she seemed half again as big as 
Sophia sitting cross-legged beside lur in 
blouse, wool skirt and coral sweater. 

Ray looked up from the pad lo answer 
her; he enjoyed looking at June, which 
made him led a little guilty toward 
Sophia and Phil "h/s the Bit Hard Hal let. 
The Pool Table Polka* Ami itII revo¬ 
lutionize the experimental film." 

"I know. So you've IhiiIi said." 

“Fourteen times," Sophia added. 
"Willi more to come." 

"Rm will il work?" 

"Sure it will." Phil said. ''Well use 1 
the pool table in Al Raiders family 
room: we'll give him a credit line in 
the finished film. And Ray's going to 
hoi row a Ift-inidimeter movie camera 
with a stop action; an artist at his ollice 
lias one/' 

"That's the part l don't——'* 

"We mount the* camcm above the 
pool table, and focus straight down 
on it," Ray said, looking up at June 
again, "We arrange the pool balls in 
a pattern, and then snap just one frame 
at a time, using color film. Between 
each frame we lake, wc move the poo! 
halls slightly, according to these dia¬ 
grams. Us the wav you make an ani¬ 
mated film; and when we finish our 
film, and run it oil, die balls will seem 
to move. They'll come rolling up onto 
the table hum the pockets first. Then 
if ley’ll roll all over the table, bouncing 
oil the side cushions, circling one an 
other, forming all sorts of in trie ate mov 
ing patterns/' 

“It II he absolutely spectacular/' Phil 
said, and again he ran ids fingers cpikkh 
through his hair. "It really will: they'll 
toll around like magic. Well dull in 
music, finally, and the balls will seem lo 
(t on tin tied mt page 16 $) 



MULTIPLYING LIKE RABBITS, THE SIX U.S. 
PLAYBOY CLUBS WILL SOON BE TWELVE, AND 
THE BUNNIES PREPARE TO HOP OVERSEAS 



wiii-x i tM k \/i\i reported that Playljoy Club keys 
were “the <loses! thing in a Phi Ik la kappa liom Vale/’ 
we earnest I\ hoped i h;ii members oL that venen ible 
academic socielv didn't if link we were competing. Far 
from it, we consider ihe pleasures unlocked In a Playboy 
kc) to be anything bin academii. 

SimUaih. we reluctanth lake issue with many ol ilie: 
Clubs’ admirers who regard llie key as primarily a stains 
symbol. Quire I lie contrary; While membership in "the 
world's most distinguished key dull'' (Dhrti Mtttf Maga 
/iue) is luidoublcdh presi igious* any stains arm let I is 
purely secondary in i lie very real (as opposed to symbol it) 
benclitsol belonging. These f/e.vf rontinuetf on /mgr K,f>) 
























not Orleans 



Top, left: Bunnies peer through picturesque stained-gloss door of New Orleans Playboy Club. Although swingingly modern, the Club, set in 
the heart of Crescent City's historic French Quarter, sustains facade of Old World charm. Top, center: Bunny Gloria Fleming shakes mean 
cotton-tail within o hare's breadth of rabbit-emblazoned bass drum. Top, right: Wee-hours specialty in New Orisons is combination of Dixieland 
beot for music buffs and a tier-midnight breakfost for food buffs in Club's Living Room, Bunny Wanda Owens relaxes while wo i ting to serve 
igg members ot buffet. Above: Casual comfort, plush decor, choice entertainment make Club Living Room one of town's most popular rendezvous. 


























Top, left: A sumptuous repost is savored by members and their guests at Chicago Club's elegant new VIP Room (For Very Important Playboys). Top, 
right: Playmate-Bunny Connie Mason takes call for kcyholder in Club's handsome new Lobby. Above, right: Members perform a lively twist with 
Playmate Bunny June Cothran, Bunny Peggy Vidas and other bright-eyed, bushy-tailed Bunnies to the swinging strains of new rock-V-roll hit, 

Pm in Love wi/fo a Bunny. Late-hour Celebrity Parties in Chicago's Playroom Iasi until four A,M, six nights a week, five A.M. on Saturdays. Above, 
left: Bunny Bonnie Jo Halpin serves generous Playboy-size libations (a full one-and-a-holf ounces) in casual surroundings of Club's Living Room. J59 










































■M 



I 

■1 

m 

L-r 

I 



£ 





Left: Miami Playboy Club, situated an a 40,000-square-fool waterfront estate, afters unique docking facilities* Top, right: Playmate-Bunny Joyce 
Nizzari greets incoming members in the Club's elegantly appointed Labby. Above, right: Living Room Celebrity Party gets going after 
midnight and keeps going until 3:30 a.m* every night but Sunday* Personalities such as John Wayne, Sonny Liston, Danny Kaye, Prank Sinatra, 
Tony Curtis, Harry Belafonte, Steve Allen, Jatinny Carson, Peter Lawford, Mort Sahl, Shelley Berman and Dean Martin are frequently in 
160 attendance at Clubs across the country* These fun-filled parties are highlighted by Bunnies twisting enticingly atop Living Room's Piano Bar* 



















fop, left; Extraordinary multilevel decor of New York Club, in a view from ihe balcony, features Living Room at the top, circular Piano Ear in 
center, popular Playmate Bar below, and Lobby (only partially visible) in foreground. Top, right: The blessings of giving are extolled by Bunny 
Carole Butler, who beautifies Playboy Gift Shop. Above, right: Buffet viands fit for a king are served with queenly grace by Benny Annette Prescott 
In Living Room. Above, left: Full view of New York Playboy Club's elegantly decorated lobby shows members and iheir guests entering 
Gotham's most lavish night club - which, according to a recent New York Court ruling, may now be restricted to keyholders exclusively, 161 

























The newest link in Playboy's glittering key-club chain is penthaused atop the Moyer-Central building in Phoenix, Arizona. Elevoter, shown in inset, 
swings with Playboy image — when cab reaches Penthouse, a light blinks on Playboy's famous rabbit emblem. Above, left: Bunny, in salt focus 
against Penthouse window that reveals panoramic view of city, serves hearty, man-size lunch. Top, center: Rare roast beef sizzle* on Living Room 
cart as Bunny Linda Loren prepares to serve Playboy keyholder. Top, right: Two cotton-foiled Bunnies fill their trays at service counter in papular 
162 Playmate Bar. Above: Voices af the Kirby Stone Four are in close harmony with elegant walnut-pane led decor of swank Penthouse showroom. 























Top, loft: The beauty of the St. louts Club's lobby is enhanced by break taking Bunnies in foreground and breathtaking gatefold photographs 
decorating Playmate Bar id bock ground. Top, rightr Si, Louis Bunny crosses cue sticks with ke yh older in a game of bumper pool. Constant 
practice makes Bunnies hard to beot (Chicago Bunny Kathy Greenlee recently trimmed billiard chomp Willie Mo scan i five games in a row). 

Above, right: Intimate Playpen is suspended over Playmate Bar, with Cartoon Corner visible in background. Above, left: Training Bunny Kelly 
Collins, in town to break in a new Bunny brood (''Hare-raising/'she calls it), looks over PLAYBOY magazine pictorial in St. Louis Club's stair well. 163 
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Top left: Gracefully sculptured arches highlight trim, handsome lines of San Francisco Club, which will be opened to members in Spring 1964 
Above, left: Artist's conception of interior shows mony-tiered splendor typical of most Playboy Clubs. In this view. Lobby split-levels up to Living 
Room and down to Playmate Bor. Top, center: The $10,000,000 Los Angeles Playboy Club-Hotel, shown in front view, is scheduled foF early 1965. 
In addition to lavishly appointed Playboy Club, it wifi house a 900-room luxury hotel with office facilities, swimming pool, shopping arcade, health 
164 conference rooms. Above, centers Rear view of the 10-story edifice shows plaza, pool and cabonos. In artist's renderings above photo 








































at right, detail of holers swank Executive Suite shows smart duplex styling. Penthouse Is glass-enclosed and provides both a magnificent vista of 
Los Angeles and o starlit backdrop for performers. In photo. Big Bunny Hugh Hefner celebrates Club's groundbreaking by shattering champagne 
bottle over bulldozer's nose, while spectators, newsmen and Bunnies (who dug the event with silver shovels) cheer. In renderings below photo, 
architect's conception of Living Room shows multilevel decor enhanced by handsome ramp. Lobby stairway, which leads to Playroom, VIP Room 
and 24-hour*ct-day Cartoon Corner Sandwich Shop (which will service poolside members with luncheons), lakes members past tumbling waterfall. 























Jh include the fellowship of educated and 
^ urbane companions, the solicitous pres¬ 
ence of the most beautiful club girls in 
® the world, relaxation in sophisticated and 
^ decorous surroundings, epic mean edibles 
^ and potables at modest prices, and su- 
^ perior entertainment. 

Judging by a recent survey of the 
^ Playboy Club keyholder, he's not the type 
of person who needs symbols of status. 
Seventy live percent of our members are 
either company presidents, vice-presi 
dents, managers* sides managers or profes¬ 
sionals, while an additional eight percent 
own their own businesses. Eighty-four 
perccni have completed college and the 
median annual income of all key holders 
is just under S20.0O0, Status seekers? 
Hardly. Status holders, yes; trend sellers, 
assuredly; taste makers, certainly: Key- 
holders share all this in common, as well 
as the fact that only they and their 
guests can l>e admitted to Playboy Clubs 
throughout the world. 

When Publisher President Hugh M. 
Hefner first conceived the Club concept 
as a fun Idled oasis from the toils of the 
workday world* drawing its personality 
from the pages of pi.ayiioy, he didn't 
realize that the Clubs would l>e described 
as "20th Century Dreamworlds" (Variety) 
or "Gaudy and titillating lands of make* 
believe" (AVitwwc/:). Curiously, the com* 
mou denominator of both praise and 
criticism of the Clubs is this evocation of 
a thearn world, to which Hefner replies, 
"It would be a sad anti empty world with¬ 
out any dreams. Of course there is a 
certain amount of make-believe con* 
nected to The Playboy Club — there is 
with all of the euieriainiiieiit world; 
When a keyholder tomes into Playboy, 
his name goes upon the members' name* 
plate board and from that moment oil he 
is kins- It'S his own club and everyone — 
horn bus boys to Bunnies—from Hoot 
managers to entertainers — helps to make 
him feel at home (whether he's in The 
PJayljoy Club in New York or the Philip¬ 
pines) and they do their best lo see that 
lie has the lime of his file while he and 
his guests are with us." Perhaps what 
these commentators are groping for is an 
explanation for the most spectacular 
night-dub phenomenon of our genera* 
(ion. that has grown from the nucleus of 
an idea a little more than three years ago 
to a 250.000-member operation with six 
swinging Playboy Clubs already in exist¬ 
ence in key cities across the Lb S. and 
immediate plans for nine more, plus pro¬ 
jected Clubs for every ma jor city in tin- 
country and most of the capitals of 
the world. 

Ncmsmeek was the first to dub The 
Playboy Clubs a "Disneyland for Adults" 
and it is a particularly apt title. Idle 
famous children's amusement area inrot 
166 porates suggestions of fantasy, but the 


entertain mem is very real, making I) is- 
neyland virtually a dream come true. 
More significant, in relation to The 
Playboy Club concept, this youngsters' 
paradise provides such a wide variety of 
entertainment that a visitor can keep 
himself amused from opening to closing 
time without leaving the premises. The 
same is true, on an adult level, of The' 
Playlroy Clubs; for in the tasteful sur 
roundings of eac h, the male member (stag 
or accompanied) is olleied a complete 
evening of sophisticated cmertainiiicnL 
unruffled relaxation in his very own dub, 
musk, variety, laughter, the eye filling 
presence of Playboy’s own Bunnies, and 
excel lent, reasonably priced food and 
drink (a complete dinner is the same- 
pike as tile mail-sized drinks—and any 
ch ink in the house, from the finest Scotch 
to a champagne cocktail, is si,50). The 
keyh older can even add an appetizing 
lunch to liis Playboy Club day. cocktails 
in the afternoon* and a late-night Break- 
List Bullet and Celebrity Party, with the 
twisting Bunnies. 

The elements of variety are most dearly 
discernible in the diversity of rooms in 
each Club. The keyholder can relax in 
the elegant and comfortable env ironment 
ol the Playmate Bar. Living Room. Car¬ 
toon Corner and Piano Bar: he can be 
entertained in the Playroom and Pent¬ 
house- usually there is a different show 
in each, timet 1 so that the member can 
see both within two hours. 

I lie Playboy Chibs' newest addition is 
the candlelit VIP Room (lor Very Im¬ 
portant Play toys). Here* in a small but 
stately room, elegantly decorated in opu¬ 
lent shades ol deep blue and contrasting 
silver, a haute-amine 10-course dinner is 
served in resplendent china, silver service 
and crystal glassware by liveried butlers 
and v elvet adorned bilingual Bunnies. 
The gastronomic delights ol the VIP 
Room are, understandable, the only ex¬ 
ception to the flat SI.50 loud |wlicy: 
dinner costs SI2.50, with lunches or mid* 
night suppers available at prices varying 
from S5.50 to S7.50. Seating in these inti* 
mate salons is limited to 55 in Chicago 
and 50 in New York (so far, the only 
Clubs that have VIP Rooms), which 
means that reservations must be made in 
advance. 

In addition to the diversity of the 
rooms, the variety of entertain mem at 
each Club helps enhance the "Disney¬ 
land'' reeling. While most night spots fea¬ 
ture tt show, the Clubs normally put on a 
minimum of two three-act performances 
each evening (except in Phoenix, where 
there is no Playroom at present), "The 
Playboy Circuit," as repor ted in Life, "is 
one ol the nation’s most important talent 
incubators." and a full rosier of enter¬ 
tainers supplies fresh shows to the show¬ 


rooms every two weeks. As a result of its 
extensive scouting system and a policy of 
introducing the best of the nation’s 
talented newcomers. The Playboy Club 
lias become known, in show business 
circles* as the night-club star maker, intro¬ 
ducing such previously unknow n enter¬ 
tainers as Dick Gregory, Jerrv Van Dvke, 
Joh liny Jan is. Jackie Gayle. Ray Kirby 
and the Danny Apoliuar Trio to stardom. 
Barbra Streisand* the night-club sensa¬ 
tion of the season, was under contract to 
play The Playboy Club Circuit a full 
year ago. 

Many members regard the ubiquitous 
Bunnies (playhoi. July 1063) as the 
Clubs' greatest entertainment. Tin Bun 
nies smile, Ire-guile. sta ve, sing and dance, 
check hats and coats, manage Playboy 
Club Gilt Shops, welcome members at 
the door, lock cue sticks with keyholders 
in diverting games ol bumper pool, take 
souvenir photographs of. and with, the 
patrons and. by their very pulchritudi¬ 
nous presence, help to make evenings 
spent at The Playboy Club unforgettable 
experiences. The New York Journal- 
Americnn 's description of the Playboy 
Bunnies is flattering—"They're just plain 
girls . . , except lot their curves, beautiful 
faces a iid clia rm 1 1 ig m a n n er 1 '*■— Hut int out 
pleie. The Bunnies combine the whole- 
someness of airline stewardesses, the 
glamor of showgirls, and the warm effi¬ 
ciency of hostesses at a swinging house 
party. 

While all die Clubs, present and future, 
share the common denominator of atmos¬ 
phere, entertainment and Bunnies, none 
of them has Ireen extruded through a 
cookie cutter: each has its own stamp of 
individuality, as typified by the newest 
Club. Phoenix (opened to members in 
December 1962). Located atop the Mayer- 
Central building, it's an authentic pent 
house, and members, while dining in 
glass-enclosed rooms or strolling on the 
outdoor terrace, en joy a panoramic view 
of the city. 

The St. l,ouis Club was linked to the 
key chain in September l%2. A series ol 
pyramids form a porte-cochere for key 
holders who enter at 39H Ljndell Blvd.. 
and one of the lust sights to greet their 
eyes in the magnificent lobby is a view, 
bellind the transparent wall, of a tradi¬ 
tional Japanese garden exquisitely illume 
Hated by a finely sculptured fountain. 
Also unique to the St. Lours (Job is a 
Playpen, with seating for 12* suspended 
over the Playmate Bar, Bob Goddard, 
columnist for llie St. Louis Globe-Demo¬ 
crat . has described the Club's multilevel 
decor as "Early fabulous.” "I don't like 
to use the word classy’ any more than I 
can help." w rites Goddard* "but let’s face 
it, the St, Louis (dub is class with a 
capital C." 


(concluded on pnge 226) 




“Bit l most of all, Vo nr Honor, my client wishes the divorce so 
that she ll he free to iced the father of her children*'* 
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* HILLIARP BAl-LET , 

roll into and out of patterns in rhythm/' 
w I like it/ 1 June said. "It sounds won- 

> derful/’ 

pji "So do I," said Sophia, "and Fd love 
to see it. But won t it take an awfully 
*"* long time?" 

Phil looked up to nod ruefully. "Yeah. 
Just rearranging the halls between each 
frame will take several minutes. And 
you need Mi frames for every second 
of liny led film. The whole thing will 
lake days.” 

'‘Well, why do you want to do it, 
exa< tly?" 

The two men looked at each other for 
a moment, then mined hack to the 
women. "For Inn,” Phil said. Tor noth¬ 
ing else hut ilu- sheer pleasure ol doing 
it IfII to one of the few- things done 
in the 20th Century for absolutely no 
other reason." 

June nodded, and rolled to a sitting 
position. "Yeah,” she said, and turned 
to Sophia. "Five will get you 10 that 
we never hear of it again alter tonight. 
Remember the game they were going 
to inventr Like Monopoly, only better? 
And the mail order business they were 
going to start in our garage?" 

"Sure, Sunday projects, every one. In 
lull, glorious bloom Sunday night, with¬ 
ered and forgotten Monday morning." 
Sophia nodded at the colored diagrams 
on the floor. "June, don’t you realize? 
It's just this week's version of the Sun¬ 
day-! tight Stall.” 

"Ol course: 1 should flare known” — 
she glanced at her watch: it was a quarter 
of 12. "Today is Stretchable Sunday, the 
only day in the week with at least 25 
hours. Working on then diagram again, 
die men ignored her. "Look at them: 
ill is week tilt' It ill rant Pallet, next week 
Lord knows what. Did I ever tell voti 
1 ha tone Sunday last summer Pin'I wanted 
to start washing the car at 12:15 at 
night? There was a full moon, he 
pointed out. and it was warm outside. 
We'd never washed the car by moon¬ 
light, he said: an argument that, tolieve 
me, is haul to answer." 

"Someday they'll finally figure cm how¬ 
to hold oil Monday forever a ml it'll be 
Sunday for the rest of our Jives." 

We sure married a pair of tomhal 
ladies, Phil Not much on looks, hut 
l hey Ye sure a laff-n'ot, to quote the 
movie mis. How come you Ye not chuck¬ 
ling away?*' 

PIul smiled slightly. "Maybe totalise 
it's true. We ll never finish this or even 
start it. And we totli know it. It'd 
take several weeks' full time, and maybe 
longer."' He smiled again, in the manner 
of one about to repeat an old joke— 
"Working lor a living lakes too damn 
much time. And you know something?" 
He pushed himself up Mom the floor, 
168 Hlt * facing the others, anus around 


"out tinted from page 156} 

Ins knees, one hand clasping the other 
wrist. "I finally figured out why. IPs 
threc-amLa-half days till payday for me 
right now, and ns is usual at that time 
we're broke. We've got about a buck and 
a half between us; III carry my lunch 
till Thursday. Well. 1 used to laugh 
whenever that happened. I'd say, 'Where 
does the money go?* then shrug and 
forget it. But lately I've been dunking 
about where it goes. You know what 
the real-estate man said when we bought 
our house? He said it cost Yighlcen-livc/ 
anti that's how I thought about it for 
quite a while. Then it occurred to me 
that another way to say it —very slowly 
--is SDL 511(1. J t sou i ids tl i I fe re 11 1 ill a t 
way. but 1 think it's the right way to 
say it because it's going to lake lllC 
exactly 24 years to pay it. and that isn't 
all. When we finally own the house — 
in 1087* and we want you over to dinner 
to celebrate— I'll have 1 paid out an¬ 
other SI2,000 in interest on the: mort¬ 
gage, seven or eight thousand more in 
county taxes, and several thousand on 
top of that in repairs and upkeep. At 
least S 10,0(10 all told. A Veil, Raymond, 
my hoy, it takes years and years of 
getting up in the morning and going 
to work to save up that much. You 
spend years of youi life just to buy a 
roof over your head.” 

He Tick! up a hand against interrup¬ 
tion, though none of the others had 
tried to speak. "And you've got to have 
a car, don't you? It never enters your 
Stead that you don't. Bui I In warning 
you: don't ever sit down and figure out 
what it really costs. Three thou sand 
I links just to buy otic, every few years. 
Well, that's over four months' work for 
me. after taxes. And it's only the begin¬ 
ning. Add insurance- each year, license, 
gas. tiles, repairs, parking fees, meter 
lees, tolls—and, man. it s fantastic what 
a dilink of your life goes into earning 
w hat it takes just to drive a car around: 
you could make half-a-dozen BilHtml 
Pallets in that time? Another lull quar¬ 
ter of everything I cant —one fourth of 
my working life —goes for nothing but 
taxes: Federal income tax, state tax, sales 
lax. liquor tax, cigarette tax, tax tax? 
June and 1 have a decent bouse, decent 
clothes, food, car and some luxuries to* 
shies, and that's fine; it's great. But some¬ 
times I wonder: Do you really have to 
spend over half youi waking hours at a 
job or getting to and from it — foir just 
the necessities of life and something 
over? Could there possibly be another 
quicker way to get them if I could only 
think of it? And wouldn't it be great to 
find one? So that every once in a while, 
all through your life, you’d have enough 
ol it left over to go to work on a Hilliard 
Pallet just for the sheer fun of it?" 

Through several seconds they sal 


silent and motionless, then Phil smiled 
cmbarra&sedly, looking sheepish, and ran 
a hand through his hair, Ray said, 
"Right! So it's Up, Rebels, and well 
free Ireland! Let's work all night on die 
Pool Table Polka, and to hell with the 
jobs in the morning/' But even as he 
spoke he was getting to his feet, then 
lie stood si re tel dug his hack and shoul 
<lt *rs. The evening was over and not long 
afterward the Dabneys went home. 

On Friday of the next week the sk' 
i lea red, the sun came out strong and 
warm, and as happens several times dm 
ing a California winter, it was briefl 
summer again. Saturday was warmer still, 
and immediately after breakfast R*n 
told Sophia that he'd like to take di 
car; that he'd be gone .ill day and. stilt I 
ing as he said it, she was to ask no qu s 
lions. But it was nearly eight o'cloT 
before he was home again, with Sophia 
beginning to worry. Then he came in 
ill rough the kitchen door, from the ga 
rage, and he was smiling, and she saw 
that bis eyes were excited. Before she 
could s|H-ak he held tip a hand. "A big 
favor: hold the questions till icmonow. 
We Ye going on a picnic with the Dab 
neys, and it's a surprise till we get 
there/' 

Sunday was bright and clear, almost 
hot. and they left early in the Rasmus 
sens’ four-year-old Plymouth station 
wagon: the women in sweaters and 
dacks, the men in wash pants and wool 
shins. By II o'clock they were driving 
past the flouted State Capitol building 
in -Sacramento, Ray still refusing to say 
where they were going. At noon, a 
do/e n miles past Placet viile, in the 
mountain foothills, Ray turned off U* S, 
50 onto an asphalt county road. A few 
miles later he turned off this onto a 
narrow' dirt road, drove for a mile, and 
parked. Then, the men taking turns car¬ 
rying the wicker basket of lunch Sophia 
had prepared, they walked into the 
woods, following a trail, for a quarter- 
mile. 

Tlicy c a m e on t i n to a na t u i a I e lea ri i ig. 
a meadow of some several acres sloping 
to a small stream. It was entirely sur¬ 
rounded bv tall pines, and above and be- 
youd them the snow-capped peaks of the 
Sierra Nevada* rose in the hazy distance. 
It was a beautiful place, secluded and 
wonderfully warm in the noon sun. The 
little stream, perhaps 20 feet wide, was 
strewn with gray-black boulders, some as 
large as a house, and the rating water 
gurgled and sang as it Hashed between 
them. As they walked down the slope 
toward the stream, June saw and ex¬ 
claimed over deer tracks leading to and 
from the water: then, finding places to 
sit on a great shelving of flat rock be¬ 
side die stream, they all saw a trout leap, 
white-In Hied and shining momentarily 
in the sun. 

Lying or sitting on the warm rock sur 
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kite, they ate In nth. Then Sophia and 
June poured coffee, steaming from die 
insulated jug, and now, cups in hand, the 
others mined to Ray. riiil said, “OK, 
Ray: if s a great s|KH and I'm glad we re 
here. But it’s a long drive for a picnic" 

He smiled, nodding in acknowlcdg- 
nient of the implied question. '"Yeah, it 
is a nice spot. Yesterday I looked at half- 
a-dozen others around here* all just altout 
as nice: the woods are lull of them. A 
guy from Place-mile took rru around: 
a local real-estate man. You know what 
property like this costs? Oil the roads 
and utility lilies? Maybe a SKMI an acre* 
not a lot more. You could buy this whole 
place, as far as you can see, lor only a 
few hundred bucks." 

The others were nodding, interested, 
and June said, her voice pleased, “You 
mean to come to in the summers?" 

"Be great here in the summer, wouldn't 
it?” Ray answered. "It's perfectly possi¬ 
ble, you know, to build your own cot¬ 
tage. Out of logs. Prom the trees right on 
your own property. I Pd be work: plenty 
of it, and hard, but it's perfectly prac¬ 
tical and the kind of hard work Pd 
actually enjoy. Wouldn't you. I’lliI?” 
Phil nodded, and Ray lifted liis arm to 
point up the slope of the clearing. Tve 
thought about how you'd do it. You'd 
cut your logs up on the slopes, all around 
the edges of the woods. You'd trim and 
peel them where they fell. Using ropes 
and levers, you'd roll diem downhill to 
the site, Phil and I'd work together: 
build two cabins, one For each ol us. 
They'd have only one room at first- You'd 
add on in subsequent years, as many 
more looms as you wanted to have. 
They’d tost almost nothing but the work 
and fun of building tln-m. You'd even 
make your own shingles; shack shingles 
aren't hard to split once you get die 
knack, 1 think maybe you'd buy alumi 
11 tini window frames and screens, and 
the I loot ing. but that's about all. A 
couple of fireplaces in the house, and 
roll'd be snug anti warm in the winter, 
loo: wouldn't Christmas up here in the 
snow be something?" 

Phil had been nodding, frequently 
running his hand through his hair. “Be 
terrific. Cut your own Christmas tree! 
And you'd Ik perfectly warm, all right: 
log walls are fine insula lion. What's the 
matter, funic?” 

She was shaking her head. “Look. 1 
low- the plate, and a cabin up here 
would be hue. And I know you two 
could build them. But before you get all 
worked up and excited, figure it out in 
advance lor once! Half a-day to drive 
up here and ha If-a day back leaves out- 
day a week, plus a two-week vacation, to 
build your cabins. It simply isn't enough 
time!" 

1 know': I'm not talking about week¬ 
ends." They all swung around to scare as 
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Ray, and he set down his cup. and got to 
his feet, shoving both hands Into the 
back pockets of his tan wash pants. Not 
looking at the others, he began to slow¬ 
ly walk the flat surface of the great rock. 
“Do nu; a favor; all of you. Just listen to 
what 1 say and don't laugh till I'm fin¬ 
ished; then, if you feel like it. laugh all 
sou want/' He turned to look at Phil 
“What you said last Sunday is absolutely 
true; Lve been thinking about it all 
week. A man spends a big hunk of his 
life just paying for a house to live in. 
Tens of thousands of dollars, all told, 
just for a house on a bO-foot scrap of 
land.” He flung out an arm at the dear- 
* i ig a to u i id them"But he re *s a h u u d i ed 
times as much land that costs a fraction 
as much, and your house comes with it 
practically free! Over no more than three 
or four years you could build a house 
just as big as you wanted it, just as solid 
and strong arid good as the houses we 
own — or that own us. And that’s the 
end of it. You'd own it' Free and dear! 
Monthly payments zero! Good Lord; 
you'd save years of your own fife!" He 
stood looking at them, eyes elated. Then 
he leaned toward them* and said softly, 
“Can any of you tell me why the hell we 
don’t do it?” 

After a long moment Sophia spoke — 
as gently as though speaking to a child. 
"Ray, Ray, How r would we live? Where 
would you get a job? And at what?" 

Hu grinned at her. "I wouldn't, baby; 
that's just the point. 1 wouldn't need 
one. What's a job for t when you think 
about it? Unless its something a man 
loves and really wants to spend his days 
at, why does he have a job? Only to buy 
shelter, food, clothes* a tar, some lux¬ 
uries. Well, we'd build our own house; 
we really and truly could. As for Food — 
what are you buying, Sophia and June* 
when you pay out nearly one-third ol a 
dollar for a small can of peas for sup¬ 
per? You're paying for a steel can. a 
label printed in color, for cardboard 
shipping cartons* tanneries, diesel trucks, 
warehouses, and for a big fluorescent- 
lighted supermarket to buy it in. You 
almost forget that the peas themselves 
just grow out of die ground. And that 
it's perfectly easy to grow them and that 
it could be done right here. Right there 
by the stream, on half an acre of our 
own land* we could grow all the peas, 
beans, carrots, beets, corn, lettuce, toma¬ 
toes and all the rest of it, that the four of 
us could possibly eat.” 

His voice surprised, Phil said, “That's 
true, isn't it? In fact, that's exactly what 
everyone did as a matter of course only a 
couple of generations ago. People didn't 
buy their fruits and vegetables; they 
raised them in backyard truck gardens. 
Ate them fresh all summer and canned 
the rest in Mason jars for the winter. 
And you know* something else? I've got 
a good shotgun; in the winter, when 
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they'd keep, we’d kill three or four deer. 
That's meat for weeks!” 

#, AihI the other weeks?" June said al¬ 
most sarcastically. 

Phil smiled, holding a hand up de¬ 
fensively* “I don't know! 1 haven't de¬ 
cided to move here tomorrow! I don't 
know if it’s practical, or what 1 think ol 
it." Then he shook his head, and almost 
muttering it to himself, he added. "Ex¬ 
cept that it's the damnedest, most excit¬ 
ing idea I've heard in years.” 

Ray said, "Sure, fiuiie —we'd have to 
buy meal sometimes. Other things, too; 
silt, sugar. Hour. And still other things 
for variety, and even luxury. Well, Phil 
and J\l work for than; maybe two or 
three months out of every year. There 
are fauns all around us, there's a saw¬ 
mill, towns, county roads to work on, 
ski resorts; a man could easily get work 
by the day or week or month. Enough to 
earn a few hundred dollars each year. 
And that’s al! we d need for house, food, 
and clothes, too; because day in and day 
out we’d wear denims, not expensive 
dresses and business suits dial cost half 
a week's pay!" 

"Oh, for heaven sokes, Ray!" Sophia 
burst out. "What about water, gas t elec¬ 
tricity? What about entertainment? And 
reading a book, magazine and newspaper 
occasionally? What about seeing other 
people, and getting into civilization? 
What about—-” 

"Hold it!” He walked over to Sophia, 
squatted before her and took her hand 
in his. "Relax, baby; no one's got a gun 
in your back. Voti ve got full veto power; 
you ought to know that." Then, speak¬ 
ing to the otlicrs, too, "It's not some¬ 
thing any of us ought to decide in a 
1 miry, unless you already know you’re 
absolutely against it. We could n’t Iregin 
work on the cabins or do much of any¬ 
thing till the rains stop. And that's sev¬ 
eral weeks away yet. This would be a 
big decision; we ought to talk it over 
plenty.” 

They did; starting at once. On the 
way home, June said, "1 suppose you two 
pioneers are prepared to give up your 
cars along with your jobs? The two sort 
of go together,” 

Phil said, *Tve been sitting here 
thinking about that. Take this car. Ray's 
finally finished paying for it. Rut all that 
means is that he’s now entering the big- 
repair period. Front now on, till lie 
breaks down and buys a new car and 
starts the cycle all over again, he can 
expect some nice Tat repair hills every 
now and then. Like (>5 bucks* And 
$ 112.50, Because it’s far trio complicated 
a piece of machinery for him to repair 
himself, even if he had the tools. But 
you know something? Ray could sell this 
car tomorrow morning, and I could sell 
mine, and we'd have at least three times 
what we'd need to buy a Model A Ford 
sedan!" 


“Heaven help us." 

"Build a log garage on a S-10 scrap of 
farmland next to the county road up 
there, and we're set! A Model A never 
wears out if you take care of it; diey’ve 
proved that. They give twice the gas 
mileage, they're so simple we could re¬ 
pair it ourselves, and even the license 
is the cheapest you can buy! We could 
drive into Platen die every week, and 
even down to San Francisco twice a year, 
on two or three bucks a month." 

"Damn right." Ray was delighted. 
"Leave the chrome, whitewalls, and 
power cigarette lighters to those who 
want them.” 

They talked about it at the Dabneys'; 
the men lounging in the kitchen door¬ 
way while the women made waffles for 
supper. "You don't mind waffles golden 
blown from an electric waffle iron, do 
you?" .Sophia said. "Eaten under the 
harsh glare of electric lights?” 

"1 don’t mind.” Ray said, "but I don’t 
think electricity is a necessity either. My 
grandfather didn’t have it in his house 
and he lived in the heart of New? Yoik 
City," 

Phil said, "For that matter, we didn't 
have it in my folks’ summer cottage near 
Tahoe when 1 was a kid. We used kero¬ 
sene lamps and they gave a fine light; 
steady and bright, wonderful to read by. 
And a six-bit can of kerosene lasted all 
summer. Hell, when you think about it, 
llu: kings and queens of France living in 
the Palace of Versailles never had lights 
even a fraction as good!" 


"That’s right. And while a kerosene 
stove takes a little longer to start, once 
it's going it gives just as hot and even a 
Jlarne as gas or electricity. So who needs 
a S25 gas am! light bill every month? 

Who really needs every last thing that’s 
ever been invented?" 

Pouring batter into the waffle iron, 
Sophia nodded, "Fine; that takes care of 
gas and electricity. But it may be harder 
to do without water." 

Ray looked at Phil. "She thinks it has 
to come out of a faucet or it doesn’t 
count.” To Sophia he said, “We’d have 
running water, kiddo; it would run right 
past the door, fresher and cleaner than 
we’ve ever had it before in our lives. 

I'd have to carry it in, 1 know that. Un¬ 
less Phil and 1 rigged up some w T ay to 
pipe it in. But Pm willing lo haul water, 
aren't you, Phil?" 

"It's what we're built for, isn’t it? 

Why are we men, why do I weigh ISO, 
what are iny muscles for}** Clenching 
his hsls, he began rotating his shoulders 
slowly, moving his big back muscles. 

"It can’t be to sit at a desk all day. Push¬ 
ing little pieces of paper around. When 
you think about it, it’s the most un¬ 
natural way to live that the human race 
ever dreamed up —sitting all your life; 
getting flabby in mind, muscles and guts. 
We're mode to carry things! And to cut 
down trees and hunt for food!” Stand¬ 
ing in the doorway, he glared at the 
two women; then he shook his head. 
“God, I'd love to build my own house!" 
he said; and after a moment June 17 1 


























p* walked over lo liim, her eyes suddenly 
q soft, 4i iic.t kissed him. 

At live minutes of two, all sitting in 
^ the Dabneys' living room still talking, 
pt Sophia stood up. It’s absolutely practi- 
cal," Ray was saying to Phil. ‘'Sell the 
two (louses and cars and get our equities 
^ back, and wee! have several thousand 
**• dollars apiece. Buy our Model A, our 
tools, tents and gear for the first summer 
while we build the cabins, and we’d 
still have a nice emergency fund left 
over.” He looked up at Sophia. "What's 
the matter?" 

"I ll die if we don't go (mine : so will 
June.' 1 Smiling ruefully at June, she 
said. "The Sunday-night Stall to end 
them all.'' 

"Wasn't it a beauty? This one started 
Saturday morning!" 

But on Thursday, June phoned Sophia 
to say, " Listen, that was no Sun das-night 
Stall. Phil's absolutely serious: he doesn't 
talk about anything else." 

1 know. Ray. too. liven at breakfast." 

"Well, what're we going to dn, Soph? 
I'm worried: I really am. If we let them 
keep on. they'll talk us all into a pair 
ol log cabins!" 

I here was a pause, then Sophia said 
slowly, June, there's one thing I have 
to do. If Ray is serious about this, then 
I've got to be, too. I could kill the whole 
thing with my attitude: Ray would give 
it up if he felt I really and truly hated 
the whole idea. So it wouldn't he fair to 
him not to give this ail honest chance in 
my own mind, silly as it seems And 
that's what I've been doing all week: 
here by myself in the daytime. Standing 
washing dishes, or vacuuming, I think 
about it. trying to imagine how it would 
be. And I've got to tell you. June; there 
are moments when I almost wonder if 
it isn't actually possible.” 

"Well, thank goodness, I wanted you 
to say it lirst. Because Phil’s been after 
me morning and night, and he's got me 
hall thinking that all in all, recognizing 
the problems and even hardships, iL 
might just possibly be a wonderful 
way to live." 

1 bat Sunday all talk on the subject 
was stopped, by general agreement. The 
women suggested it. Again they were 
sitting or lying on the door before the 
Rasmussens' tiny fireplace; it had turned 
cold and rainy once more. Phil had been 
describing, with sketches, a simple block- 
aud tackle method he'd read a taut in 
the library one noon hour lor raising 
logs into place while building a cabin. 
He liuislied, then June said. "And now 
we've talked enough. We've said it 
all. Most of it twice. And Soph and 
I l It ink we ought to have a moratorium 
on any more talk for a while,” Site 
looked over at Sophia for confirmation, 

"Yes, it's time to shut up, really think 
172 tins over, then make up our minds once 


and for all.” 

Phil nodded. "Well, that makes sense. 
What alarm two weeks of silence while 
we think about it? If we all want to do 
it then, well know we really mean it." 

1 hey looked at Ray, who said, "It's OK 
with me: it’s a good idea. But there's 
something I'd like everyone to lie clear 
a bom before we shut up and think dm 
over. And that is that we're not talking 
about making our own soap, weaving our 
own clothes and retreating from the 
20th Century: just the opposite. We're 
talking about making the best pos¬ 
sible use of the time we live in — by 
selecting from the best it offers. We'll 
pick what's really useful, but forget the 
junk: well take the penicillin and forget 
the electric bark snatchers. And by strip¬ 
ping to tile essentials of good living we’ll 
get back our own lives and have more 
time to live!” Smiling, but his voice in¬ 
tense, he sail!, "And believe me, we'd 
re a lly I ive: t Inti's what I want von to 
think about. Picture it! Thered ta time 
for the kind of reading you'll never get 
a chance for otherwise. Every week we'd 
bring home books and magazincs from 
the Platen ille library, Irooks we've all 
meant to read lor years. Now tlicre’d lx- 
time for them and time to discuss and 
think about them. And we'd play chess 
and bridge and have hobbies. We'd take 
!likes, we'd bunt, fish, work in the gar¬ 
den, ski in the winter, make things lor 
ourselves. There'd probably come a sum¬ 
mer when we'd all build a log-aud-curih 
dam to make a jmjoI big enough to swim 
in. And we d see people more than ever 
before; new Irlends up around there, and 
ok! ones who'd drive up from the Bay 
Area. And I'll tdl you something else: 
aflei a year or so, when they saw how it 
was. some of those friends would stay; 
build their cabins, too, and join us. One 
last tiling: Soph and 1 want cbikben. and 
soon now, ami I know von two do. We’ve 
talked a taut that: there are farms up 
there, other children for them to know 
and play with. There's a school less than 
two miles away they could walk to; 
through woods part of the way, along a 
country road the rest. It would be a 
wonderful place and a wonderful way for 
children to grow up m. They’d miss the 
joys of spending sunny days in a dark¬ 
ened room watching animated cartoon 
figures taat each other up on television. 
But they'd learn a lot about tin woods 
and lie Ids and about the lour seasons." 
Hr shrugged. "That's all I wanted to say: 
that this tiiav he more than just practical, 
it may be fun. Here, in the 20th 
Century, we may just possibly have hit 
on a wonderful way to live out our lives.” 

They kept their agreement, or very 
nearly. Two weeks later they met at the 
Dabneys' for Sunday breakfast. June 
served scrambled eggs and sausage: then, 
over second cups ol coffee, cigarettes 
lighted, plates pushed aside, Phil turned 


to Ray and said quietly, "OK; what's the 
word with you two?" 

Ray took a final sip of coffee, set Im 
nip clown carefully, then looked up at 
Phil. "Phil, I'm sorry but we broke our 
word: Soph and I have been talking 
about this for the last two nights, and we 
can't decide, wc can't make up our 
minds.” He looked from Phil to June, 
then bad at Phil, and shrugged help 
lessly. "Something's happened." 

"Happened?" 

"Yeah/ Ray nodded several times. "I 
could give you die long version: all the 
stuli we've talked a taut for hours. But 
maybe f can say it all in four words — I 
got a raise." For a moment or so he sat 
searching their faces, then be said defen¬ 
sively. "Matter of fact, it's a pretty damn 
good one. I don't know if you'll under¬ 
stand, but-—” 

Phil laughed then; a single balk of 
abrupt laughter, "Oh, I understand." he 
said, 1 understand very well. About 1(1 
days ago the rumors started at work; the 
head of my department was going to 
leave. Friday wc learned that it's true. 
Ray, that means somebody will have to 
replace him, and the funny thing is that 
it looks as if I’ve got a chance if I want 
to make a try for it. So we understand 
you. Ray. tay: we've been talking, too." 

They laughed then, uneasily: offering 
jokes, shaking their heads. Then Sophia 
looked around the table. "Well?” she 
said. " Today's the day. We've got to de¬ 
cide. We can’t jusi talk forever. What 
are we going to do?” 

No one answered. The men sat staring 
at their plates, restlessly tapping their 
cigarettes. Then Ray said, "We'll do 
what my father did,” They looked up. 
and Ray said. Hr was a doctor, and not 
long before he was married — he'd been 
practicing about a year— lie- was offered 
a chance to go down tile Amazon River 
as part of an expedition, exploring and 
mapping: to l>e the doctor lor the party. 
It would mean giving up his practice, 
and starting all over again after a year, 
but he wanted to do it. and he thought 
about it, and agonized over it, and finally 
made up his mind." 

Ray waited till Phil said. "Well? What 
did lie do?'' 

Ray smiled slightly and tilted back on 
tlit rear legs of his chair. "He did what 
we're going to do, Phil. He talked and 
thought about it. And finally, fora long, 
long list of very excellent and sound, 
sensible and practical considerations, he 
decided against it.” Ray dropped bis 
chair to its four legs, leaning forward 
across the table to look the others in the 
eye. "And then — not always, by any 
means, but just every now and then, 
every once in a while during all the long 
and successful years that followed — lie 
regretted it for the rest of his life.” 

Q 


IT DIDN’T HAPPEN (eottlhtutd 

that he was someone connected with 
show business who had a legitimate 
reason for wanting to see her. "Arc you 
decent?” fie risked. 

“ ‘Sta minute,” she called back, and 
then, in just a minute. "OK. 1 ' 

He entered and round her standing 
bring him. in a bright-red wrapper that 
beautifully set oil her blue eyes and 
blonde hair. He bowed and introduced 
hi nisei f, then began to explain the de¬ 
tails of the proposition he wished to 
oiler her. 

He was prepared for initial reluctance 
or even refusal and ready to become per¬ 
suasive even, if necessary, to the extent 
of four figures, which would certainly he 
more than her weekly take — possibly 
more than her monthly take—in a bur- 
Icscjue house as small as this one. But 
instead of listening reasonably, she was 
suddenly screaming at him like a virago, 
which was instilling enough, but then 
she made the very serious mistake of 
taking a step forward and slapping him 
across the face. Hard. It hurt. 

He lost his temper, retreated a step, 
took out his revolver and shot her in 
the heart. 

Then he left the theater and took a 
taxi home to bus apartment. He had a 
few drinks to soothe his understandably 
milled nerves and went to bed. He was 
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sleeping soundly when, at a little after 
midnight, the police came and arrested 
him for murder. He couldn’t under¬ 
stand it, 

• • » 

Mortimer Mraison, who was possibly 
if not certainly the best criminal attorney 
in the city, returned to the clubhouse the 
next morning after an early round of golf 
and found waiting for him a message 
requesting him to call Judge Amanda 
Hayes at his earliest convenience. He 
tailed her at once. 

"Good morning. Your Honoress," he 
said. "Something gives?" 

"Something gives, Morty. But if you're 
free the rest of the morning and can 
drop around to my chain hers, you'll save 
sue going into it over the telephone." 

r Tll be with you within an hour," he 
told her. And he was. 

"Good morning again. Your Judge- 
ship," he said. “Now' please take a deep 
breath and tell me what it is that gives," 

"A rase for you. if you want it. Suc¬ 
cinctly. a man was arrested lor murder 
last night. He refuses to make a state¬ 
ment. any statement, until he has con¬ 
sulted an attorney, and he doesn't have 
one. Says lie’s never been in any legal 
trouble before and doesn't even know 
any attorneys. Asked the Chief to recom¬ 
mend one, and the Chief passes the buck 


to me on said recommendation." 

Mcarson sighed. ‘ Another free case. 
Well, I suppose it's about time I took 
one again. Are von appointing me?" 

“Down, boy." said Judge Hayes. "Not 
a free case at all. The gentleman in 
question isn't rich, but he's reasonably 
well-heeled. A fairly well known young 
man about town, a bon vivanL what have 
you. well able to afford any Tee you wish 
to charge him. within reason. Not that 
your fee will probably hr within reason, 

I>ut that's between you and him, if lie 
accepts you to represent him.” 

"And does this paragon of virtue — 
most obviously innocent and maligned 
— have a name?” 

“He does, and you will he familiar 
with it if you read the columnists. Loren/ 
Kane,” 

"The name registers. Most obviously 
innocent. Cli — I didn't see the morning 
papers. Whom is he alleged to have 
killed? And do you know any of the 
details?” 

"It’s going to be a toughie, Morty 
1x>y," the judge said. "I don’t think 
there's a prayer of a chance lor him other 
than an insanity plea. The victim was a 
Queenie Quinn —a stage name and no 
doubt a more valid one will come to 
light —who was a stripper at the Majestic. 
Star of the show there. A number ol 
people saw Kane in the audience during 
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^ her lust mimbcr and saw him leave right 

0 after it (hiring the final number. The 

doorman identifies him and admits hav¬ 
ing — ah — admitted him. The doorman 
^ knew him by sight and that's what led 
eg the police to him. He passed the doorman 
j again on his way out a few minutes later. 
Meanwhile, several people heard a shot. 
And a few minutes after the end of the 
show. Miss Quinn was round dead, shot 
to death, in her dressing mom/' 

”Hmm/' said Meat sou, "Simple mat¬ 
ter of his word against the doorman s. 
Nothing to it, III be able to prove that 
the doorman is not only a pathological 
liar but has a record longer than Wilt- 
th e-St ill's arm," 

"Indubitably. Moriy. But. In view of 
his relative prominence, tile polite took a 
search warrant as well as a warrant for 
arrest on suspicion of murder when they 
went to get him. They found, in the 
jjocket of the suit he hail been wearing, a 
.32-caliber revolver with one cartridge 
fued. Miss Quinn was killed by one bul¬ 
let fired from a ,32-caliber revolver. The 
very stunt 1 revolver, according to the bal¬ 
listics expert of our polite department, 
who fued a sample bo I Jet and nst‘d a 
comparison microscope on it and the 
bullet that killed Miss Quinn/' 

"Hnnii and double limm/' Mearson 
said, "And yon say that Kane lias made 
no statement whatsoever except to the 
effect that he will make no statement 
until he lias consulted with an attorney 
of his choice?" 

' l ine, except for one rather strange 
remark he made immediately alter being 
awakened and accused. Both of the arrest¬ 
ing officers heard it and agree on it, even 
to the exact wording. He said. My God, 
she must base been rrtifV What do you 
suppose he could possibly have meant 
by that?" 

"1 haven't the faintest, Your Judge- 


ship. But if he accepts me as his attorney, 
I shall most certainly ask him. Mean¬ 
while, I don't know whether to thank 
you forgiving me a chance at the case or 
to cuss at von lor handing me a very 
damned hot potato/' 

"You like hot potatoes, Morty, and you 
know it, Especially since you’ll get your 
fee win or lose. I'll save you from making 
wasted motions in one direction, though. 
No use trying for hail or for a habeas- 
covpux writ. The I), A. jumped in with 
!>oth Feet the moment the ballistics re- 
port came up heads. The charge is formal, 
murder in the first. And the prosecution 
doesn’t need any more case than they 
have; they're ready to go to trial as soon 
as they can pressure you into it. Well, 
what are you waiting for?" 

Nothing/’ Meat son said. He left. 

* * • 

A guard brought Lorenz Kane to the 
consultation room and left him there 
will i Mortimer M ear son. Mearson intro¬ 
duced himself and they shook hands, 
Kane, Mraison thought, looked quite 
calm and definitely more pu/ded than 
worried. He was a tall, moderately good- 
looking man in his late 30s. impeccably 
groomed ties pile a night in a cell. One 
got die idea that he was die type of man 
who would manage to appear impeccably 
groomed anywhere, any time, even a week 
after Ids bearers had deserted in mid- 
safari *HIO miles up the Congo, taking all 
his possessions with diem, 

"Yes, Mr. Mearson, I shall be mote 
than glad to have you represent me. I"ve 
heard of you. read ;dx>ut cases you've 
handled. I don't know why I didn’t think 
of you myself, instead of asking for a 
recommendation. Now, do you want to 
hear my story lxdore you accept me as a 
client — or do you accept as of now, for 
better ot for worse?" 

"Lor better or for worse," Mearson 


said, "till—" And then stopped himself: 
"till death do us part" is hardly a diplo¬ 
matic phrase to use to a man who stands, 
quite possibly, in the shadow of the elec¬ 
tric chair. 

But Kane smiled and finished die 
phrase himself* "Fine,” he said, "Let's sit 
down, then/* and they sal down on the 
two chairs, one on each side of the table 
in the consultation room. “And since 
that means we'll be seeing quite a bit of 
each other for a while, let’s start on a 
first-name basis. But not Lorenz, in my 
case. It's Larry/' 

"And make mine Morty,” Mearson 
said, “Now* I want your story in detail, but 
two quick questions first. Arc you——?” 

“Wait." Kane interrupted him. "Otttf 
quick quc\lion ahead of your two. Are 
you absolutely and completely positive 
that tiiis room is not bugged, that tins 
conversation is completely private?” 

“I am,” Mearson said. “Now my first 
question: Are you guilty?" 

“Yes." 

"The arresting officers claim that be¬ 
fore clamming up. you said one thing, 
WJv God. she must have been renlV Is 
dial true, and if so* what did you mean 
by it?" 

“I was stunned at the moment, Morty, 
and can't remember — but I probably 
said something to that effect. because it's 
exactly what I was thinking. But as to 
what I meant In it — that’s something 1 
can’t answer quickly. The only way I can 
make you understand, if I can make you 
understand at all, is to start at the l+e- 
gi in ling/' 

"All right. Start. And lake your lime. 
We don't have to go over everything in 
one sitting. T can stall the trial at least 
three months — longer if necessary." 

"1 can tell it fairly quickly. It started — 
and don't ask me for an antecedent lor 
the pronoun it — five-aiul-a-half months 
ago, in early April. Alxnit 2:30 a.m. on 
the morning of Tuesday, April the third, 
to be as nearly exact about it as I can, 
I had been at a party in Annand Village, 
north of town, and was on tm way 
home. I—” 

"Forgive interruptions. Want to be 
sure 1 have the whole picture as it un¬ 
folds. You were driving? Alone?” 

”1 was dliving rnv Jag. I was alone." 

“Sober? -Speeding?" 

"Sober, yes. I’d left the party relatively 
early — it was rather a dull hit — and had 
been feeling my drinks moderately at 
that time. But 1 found myself suddenly 
quite hungry — I think I’d forgotten to 
cat dinner — and stopped at a roadhouse, 
I had one cocktail while I was wailing, 
hut 1 ate all ol a big steak wIk-ii it came, 
all the trimmings, and I tad several cups 
of coffee. And no drinks afterward. I'd 
say that when 1 left (here, 1 was more 
sober than usual, if von know what I 
mean. And, on top of that. I had half-an- 
liour’s drive in ;ui open car through the 
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■* tool night ail. On the whole. I'd say that 
q I was soberer than 1 am now — and I 
haven't had a drink since shortly before 

^ mid night last night. I-" 

> ''Hold it a moment/' Mearson said* He 
tj* took a silver Hash from his hip pocket and 
extended it across the table* "A relic of 
Prohibition: I occasionally use it to play 
Saint Bernard to clients too recently in¬ 
carcerated to have been able to arrange 
for importation of the necessities of life/' 

Kane said, "Ahli* Morty* you may 
double your fee for service beyond the 
tall of duty.” He drank deeply* 

“Where were we?” he asked* "Oh* yes. 
I WHS definitely sober. Speeding? Only 
technically. I was heading south on Vine 
Street a few blocks short of Rostov-” 

'Near the 44th Precinct Station.” 

"Exactly* It figures in* IPs a 25-mile 
/one and I was going alrotit 10 . bm what 
the bell, it was half-past two in the morn¬ 
ing and there wasn't any other iralfic. 
Only the proverbial little old lady from 
Pasadena would have been going less 
than 40." 

"She wouldn't have been out that late. 
But carry on*” 

"So* all of a sudden, out of the mouth 
of an alley in the middle of the block 
comes a girl on a bicycle, pedaling about 
as fa si as a bicycle can go. And right in 
front of me. I got one clear flash of her as 
1 stepped on the brake as hard as 1 could. 
She was a teenager, like 16 or 17. She had 
red hair that was blowing out from under 
a brown babushka she had on her head. 
She wore a light-green Angora sweater 
and tail pants of the kind they call pedal 
pushers. She was on a red bicycle *' 1 

“You got all that in one glimpse?" 

"Yes. I can still visual i/e it clearly* And 
— this I'll never forget — just before the 
moment of impact, site turned at id was 
looking straight at me, through fright¬ 
ened eyes behind shell-rimmed glasses. 

"My foot was, by then, trying to push 
the brake pedal through the Hoot and 
the damned Jag was starting to slew and 
make up ics mind whether to go end over 
end or what. But, hell, no matter how 
fast your reactions are —and mine are 
pretty good — you can barely start to 
slow down a car in a few yards if you're 
going 10 * I must have still been going 
over 30 when 1 hit her — it was a he 11 of 
an impact. 

And then * bum paunch, bum p-crimch, 
as first the front wheels of the fag went 
over and then the back wheels. Flic 
bumps were her, of course, and the 
crunches were the bicycle. And the car 
shuddered to a stop maybe another 30 
feet on. 

"Ahead of me* through the windshield, 

I could see the lights of the precinct 
station only a block away. I got out of 
die car and started running for it. ! didn't 
look back* 1 didn't want to look back. 
There was no ]joint to it: she had to be 
170 deader than dead* after that impact, 


' I ran into the precinct house and after 
a few seconds I got coherent enough to 
get across what 1 was trying to tell them* 
Two of the city's finest left with me and 
we started back the block to the scene 
of the accident. I started out by running, 
but they only walked fast and I slowed 
down because I wasn’t anxious to get 
there fust. Well* wc got there and-" 

"Let me guess*" the attorney said. "No 
gill, no bicycle.” 

Kane nodded slowly* "There was the 
Jag* slewed crooked in the street. Head¬ 
lights on. Ignition key still on, but the? 
engine bad stalled. Behind it. about 40 
feet of skid marks, starting a dozen feet 
back of the point where the alley cut into 
the street. 

"Anti that was all. No girl. No bicycle. 
Not a drop of blood or a scrap of metal* 
Not a scratch or a dent on the front of 
the car* They thought f was crazy and I 
don’t blame them. They didn't even trust 
me to get the car oil the street; one of 
them did that and parked it at the cm b — 
and kept the key instead of handing it to 
me - and they took me back to the station 
house and questioned me, 

‘1 was there the rest of the night I 
sup]>osv I could have called a friend and 
had tile friend get me an attorney to gel 
me out on bail* bm I was just too shaken 
to think ol it Maybe even too shaken to 
want out. to have any idea where I’d want 
to go or what I’d want to do if 1 got out. 

1 just wanted to l>e alone to think and, 
after the questioning, a chance to do that 
was just what I got They didn't toss me 
into the drunk tank. Guess I was well- 
enough dressed, had enough impressive 
identification on me, to convince them 
that* sane or nuts, I was a solid and sol¬ 
vent citizen, to be handled with kid gloves 
and not a rubber hose. Anyway* they had 
a single cell open and put me hi it and I 
was content to do my thinking there. I 
didn't even try to sleep. 

‘"The newt morning they had a police 
headsln inker come in to talk to me* By 
that time I’d simmered down to the jroint 
where I realized that, whatever the score 
was* the police weren't going to Ik? any 
help to me and the sooner 1 got out of 
their hands the better. So f conned die 
headsln inker a bit by starting to play my 
story down instead of telling it straight. 

I left out sound effects, like the crunch¬ 
ing of die bicycle being run over and I 
left out kinetic sensations, feeling the 
impact and the bumps, gave it to him as 
what could have been purely a sudden 
and momentary visual hallucination. He 
bought it after a while* and they let 
mt? go*” 

Kane stopped talking long enough to 
take a pull at the silver flask and then 
asked, "With me so far? And* whether 
you lx?]ieve me or not, any questions?" 

"[ust one/' the attorney said. "Are you* 
can you be, positive* that votir experience 
with the police at the 44th is objective 


and verifiable? In other words, if this 
comes to a trial and we should decide on 
an insanity defense, can l call as wit¬ 
nesses the policemen you talked to and 
the police psychiatrist?” 

Kane grinned a little crookedly. "To 
me, my experience with the police is just 
as objective ns my running over the girl 
on tile bicycle. But at least you can verify 
the former. See if it's on dre blotter and 
if they remember it. Dig?” 

"Fin hip. Carry on,” 

"So the police were satisfied that Fd had 
a hallucination. I damned well wasn't* 
1 did several things* l had a garage run 
the Jag up oti a rack and I went over the 
underside of it. as well as the front. No 
sign. OK, it hadn't happened, as far as 
the car was concerned. 

"Second, I wanted to know if a girl of 
that description, living or dead* had been 
out on a bicycle that night* I spent several 
thousand dollars with a private-detective 
agency, having them canvass that neigh¬ 
borhood — and a fair area around it— 
with a fine-tooth comb to find if a girl 
answering that description currently or 
over had existed, with or without a red 
bicycle* 1 hey came up with a few pos¬ 
sible redheaded teenagers, but I man¬ 
aged to get a gander at cadi of them: 
no dice. 

"And, after asking around, I picked a 
headshiinker of my own and started go 
ing him* Allegedly the best in the city, 
certainly the most expensive* Went to 
him for two months. It was a washout. 

1 never found out what lie thought had 
happened: lie wouldn't talk. You know 
how psychoanalysts work, they make you 
do the talking* analyze yourself and final 
ly tell them what's wrong with you, then 
you yak about it awhile and tell them 
you're cured, and they then agree with 
you and tell you to go with God. All 
right if your subconscious knows what 
the score is and eventually lets it leak 
out. But my subconscious didn’t know 
which end was up, so 1 was wasting my 
time, and I quit. 

"But meanwhile Fd leveled with a few 
friends of mine to get their ideas and 
one of them — a professor of philosophy 
at the university — started talking about 
ontology and that started sue reading up 
on ontology and gave me a due* In fact. 

1 thought it was move than a clue, I 
thought it was the answer. Until last 
night. Since last night I know I was at 
least partly wrong," 

'Ontology —” said Mearson* "Word's 
vaguely familiar* but will you pin it down 
for me?” 

"1 quote you the Webster Unabridged, 
unexpurgated version: Ontology is ‘the 
science of being or reality; the branch of 
knowledge that investigates the nature* 
essential properties* and relations of be¬ 
ing, as su< h/ ” 

Kane glanc ed at his wrist watch. "But 
tilts is taking longer to tell than f thought. 



168 years ago in Kentucky Jacob Beam created a bourbon so unique—so light and mild—it won 
acclaim whenever and wherever it was served. Today the fifth and sixth generations of the Beam 
family create that same light, mild bourbon according to Jacob Beam's original formula. Taste Jim 
Beam, the bourbon Worthy of Your Trust. 

BEAM—THE WORLD'S FINEST BOURBON SINCE 1795 

86 PROOF KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY DISTILLED AND BOTTLED BY THE JAMES B. BEAM DISTILLING CO., CLERMONT, BEAM, KENTUCKY 
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!"m getting tired talking and no doubt 
you're even more tired of listening Sliiill 
we finish this tomorrow?" 

"An excellent idea, Larry.” Meat son 
stood up. 

Kane tilted the silver flask for the last 
drop and handed it hack. "You'll play 
Saint Bernard again?” 

* + * 

“I went to the Mill," Mcarson said, 
"The incident you described to me is on 
the blotter all right. And f talked to one 
of the two coppers who want back with 
you to the scene of the — uli — back to 
the tar. Your reporting of the accident 
was real, no question of that/ 1 

T il start where I left oft,” Katie said. 
"Ontology, the study of the nautre of re¬ 
ality. In reading up on it I came across 
solipsism, which originated with the 
Greeks. It is the belief that the entire 
universe is the product of one’s imagi¬ 
nation — in my case, mv imagination. 
That f myself am the only concrete re¬ 
ality and that all things and alt other 
people exist only in my mind.” 

Mcarson frowned. “So* then, the girl 
on the bicycle, having only an imaginary 
existence to begin with, ceased to exist 
— uh, retrofit lively. as of the mo met it you 
killed her? Leaving no trace behind her* 
except a memory in your mind, of ever 
having existed?" 

'’That possibility occurred to me, and I 
decided to do something that 1 thought 
would verify or disprove it* Specifically, 
to commit a murder, deliberately, to see 
what would happen." 

"But — hut Larry, murders happen 
every day, people are killed every day and 
don't vanish retroactively and leave no 
trace behind them*" 

"But they were not killed by me" 
Kane said earnestly. "And if the universe 
tv a product of my imagination* that 
should make a difference. I lie girl on the 
bicycle is the first person / ever killed." 

Mcarson sighed. "So you decided to 
check by committing a murder. And shot 
Queenie Quinn. But why didn't she — 

"Mo, no, no." Kane interrupted. "1 
commuted another first, a month or so 
ago, V man, A man —and there’s no use 
my telling you fits name or anything 
about him, because, as of now, he never 
existed. like the girl on the bicycle. 

' But of course I didn’t know it would 
happen that way, so 1 didn’t simply kill 
him openly, as 1 did the stripper. I took 
careful precautions* so if his I with had 
been found, the polite would never have 
apprehended me as the killer. 

"But alter I killed him. well — he just 
never had existed, and 1 thoughl that my 
theory was confirmed. After that 1 car¬ 
ried a gun* thinking that 1 could kill 
with impunity any time 1 wanted to — 
and that it wouldn't matter, wouldn't be 
immoral even, because anyone I killed 
didn’t really exist anyway except in my 
mind,” 


"Uinm." said Mcarson. 

"Ordinarily, Moris." Kane said. "Cm 
a pretty even-tempered guv. Night before 
last was the first time I used die gun* 
When that damned stripper hit me, she 
hit hartL a roundhouse swing. It blinded 
me for the moment and I just reacted 
automatically in pulling out the gun and 
shooting her," 

"Uiiim," the attorney said* "And 
Queenic Quinn turned out to be for real 
and you’re in jail for murder and doesn't 
that blow your solipsism theory sky high?" 

Kane frowned. Tt certainly modifies 
it. I've been tlviiiking a lot since I was 
arrested, and here's what I*vc come up 
with. If Queenie was real — and obviously 
she was — then f was not. and probably 
am not. the only real person. There are 
real people and unreal ones, ones who 
exist onlv in the imagination of the real 
ones. How many, i don't know* Maybe 
onlv a few, maybe thousands, even mil¬ 
lions. My sampling — three people, of 
whom one turned out to have been real 
— is too small to be significant." 

"But why? Why should there be a du¬ 
ality like that?” 

I haven't the faintest idea." Kane 
frowned. "I’ve had some pretty wild 
thoughts, but any oik; of them would be 
just a guess. Like a conspiracy — but a 
conspiracy against urhotn} Or what} And 
all of the real ones couldn't be in on the 
conspiracy, because I'm not*” 

He chuckled without humor. "I had a 
really far-out dream about it last night, 
one of those confused, mixed up dreams 
that you can't really tell anybody, be¬ 
cause they have no continuity, just a series 
of impressions. Something about a con 
spiracy and a reality fife that lists the 
names of all the real people and keeps 
them real. And — here's a dream pun for 
you — reality is really run by a chain, 
only they're not known to be a chain, of 
realty companies, one in each city. Of 
course, they deaf in real estate, too. as a 
from* And oil hell, it s all too confused 
even to try to tell. 

"Well. \forty, that's it. And my guess 
is that you'll tell me my only defense is 
an insanity plea — and you'll be right 
because, damn it, if I am satie, l am a 
murderer. First degree and without ex¬ 
tenuating circumstances. So-” 

"So/* said Mcarson. He doodled a mo¬ 
ment with a gold pencil and then looked 
up* " The lieadshriiiker yon went to for 
a while — his name wasn’t Galbraith, was 
it?" 

Kane shook his bead. 

"Good* Doc Galbraith is a friend of 
mine and the best forensic psychiatrist 
in the city, maybe in the country. lias 
worked with me on a dozen cases and 
we've won all of them. I 'd like his opinion 
before I even start to map out a defense. 
Will vein talk to him. be compL i lv I rank 
with him. il I send him around to see 
you?" 


“Of course, Uh — will you ask him to 
do me a favor?" 

"Probably. What is it?" 

■’lA-ud him your flask and ask him to 
bring it filled. You've no idea how much 
more pleasant it makes these interviews*” 

• a * 

The intercom on Mortimer M ear son’s 
desk buzzed and he pressed the button 
on it that would bring in bis secretary's 
voice. “Dr. Galbraith to see you, sir.” 
Mcarson told her to send him in at once. 

"Hi, Doc/’ Mcarson said. "Take a load 
off your feet and tell all." 

Galbraith took tile load oil his I'eet and 
lighted a cigarette before he spoke* "Puz¬ 
zling for a while," he said, "f didn’t get 
the answer till J went into his medical liis- 
tory with him. While playing polo at age 
22, he had a fall and got a whop on the 
head with a mallet that caused a bad con 
ettssion and subsequent amnesia. Com¬ 
plete at first, but gradually his memory 
came back completely up to early ado¬ 
lescence. Pretty spotty between then and 
the time of the in jury/' 

"Good God. the indoctrination period." 

"Exactly. Oh* lie has Hashes —like tile 
dream he told you about. He could be 
rehabilitated — but I’m afraid it s too 
late, now-. If only we’d caught him belore 
lie committed an overt murder— But 
we can't possibly risk putting his story 
on record now* even as an insanity de¬ 
fense. So/’ 

"So/ f Meaison said. "I'll make the call 
now. And then go see him again. Hate 
to* but it’s got to be done/' 

He pushed a button on the intercom, 

' Dorothy, get me Mr. Hodge at the Mid¬ 
land Realty Company, When you get him. 
put the call oil my private line*" 

Galbraith left while he was waiting and 
a moment later one of his phones rang 
and he picked it up. 

"Hodge?" he said. “Mcarson here* Your 
phone secure? . . . Good. Code H4, Re- 
nlove th e ca rd o f Lo re i iz Ka n e—L- o - r-e -i i -z 
K-a-n-e— from the reality file at once 
. . . Yes. it s necessary and an emergency* 
I'll submit a report tomorrow'." 

He took a pistol from a desk drawer 
and a taxi to the courthouse* He arranged 
an audience with ins client and as soon 
as Kane came through the door — then' 
was no use waiting —lie shot him dead. 
He waited the minute it always look lor 
the body to vanish and then went up¬ 
stairs to the chambers of Judge Amanda 
Hayes to make a final check. 

"Hi, Yoin Honoress/* he said. "Some¬ 
body recently was telling me about a man 
named [.men/ Rune, and 1 don't reincm- 
Ixt who it was. Was it you?” 

"Never heard the name* Mom. It 
wasn’t me.*" 

"You mean 'It wasn’t 1. Must've been 
someone else. Thanks* Your judgeship. 
Be seeing you." 
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JAY WARD vidiots' delight 

though his name h not unknown as die impresiiio of flulhinnhle, T V'n kookiest 
cartoon scries, 43-year-old Jay Troplong Ward lias gained greater acclaim among 
insiders as a madcap packager and promoter of totally imaginary entertainments. 
17ie producer of such apocryphal aitrnc lions as Phaedra Coes Hawaiian, An 
Evening with Amos F. Mungo mid The Scsxtte Hayahawn Dunn* Party, he may 
have trouble persuading the public that his latest v idiot it inspiration — Fractured 
Flickers — is anything but another figment of his whimsical imagination. I Miming 
this month, it s a weekly restiv.il ol silent-movie classics outrageously updated with 
dialog and re-edited into an animated emulation of playboys Tcevce Jeebits, 
starring such screen immortals as Theda Bara in Cleopatra, re-Vanipfcd as "a love- 
starved Lithuanian tbit ken linker/" With the assorted nuts who constitute his stall 
(headed by partner Bill Scott), ex-realtor W ard is set to celebrate the show s pre¬ 
miere with Gatsbvesque eclat: Vintage limousines will deliver luminaries to a 
Hollywood preview apptn tenanted with ragtime hands and bathtub gin. After two 
seasons of skeptical head scratching ai tins sort ol showy drollery, broadcasting big 
wigs have begun to get the message that there's money as well as method hi H aid s 
brand of madness, have Inin lb decided to let Jay he untonfmetk I his ial) he 1! he 
keeping the oddball rolling with an hour-long tonrde farce loi (iJIS: a film version 
of Samuel Beckett’s Art Without Words: and $100,000 worth of satiric cereal 
commercials for the Quaker Company'— ‘which ain't hay/' says Jay. feeding his oats. 


VALERI BRUMEL russia s man in space 

A GOOD MANY BASKETBALL I'LAYERS Jack llOUllCe eilOUgll fO tOlldl tllC 10 -IOOt- 
liigh rim of a regulation net. but six loot Valeri Bnirnel does it easily — with his 
loot. He did it, just for khks + in Sliii lord 1 ’ Diversity's gym scant hours Indore 
setting a seemingly uutouehable world high-jump record ol T 5" in last year's 
U.S.-Soviet track meet. At this year's meet, held in Moscow's lanin Stadium in 
July, he pushed the record up ail extra three quarters of an inch. Not surpris¬ 
ingly, he also holds the world indoor mark of 1' 1 i// f . None ol the U. S. 1 nimble 
jumping jacks can hold a candlestick to the 21 year-old Soviet hero: he lias over¬ 
flown formei record holder John I homas six limes running. A married third-year 
student at Moscow's Physical Culture Institute, Brume I is perhaps the best of 
the mass-produced sports models to come oil Russia's post War athletic assembly 
line. Born in a Siberian milling town untouched b\ war and hunger, he received 
firs litsL high-jumping training in the fourth grade (at an age when most Ameri¬ 
can kids are still playing leapfrog). Drafted into a succession of state-run phys-ed 
programs, lie rapidly developed his slamming left-loot lake-oil. a soaring side- 
straddle style, and a l’alookalikc pride in the party line ("I have always objected 
to the Lb S system of professional spoils , . . it doesn't exist in she Soviet Union”). 
Si ill improv ing by leaps and hounds. Brume! is certain to lop his own record 
before retiring to a coaching pole And. as long as only the kangaroo can outdo 
him, there will he no sad songs among the Soviets when Valeri crosses the liar. 


FRANCO CORELLI op era’sprima don 

when* at thi metropolitan opl'.ra lint m this Lt 11, the terrible tempered f ranco 
Corelli struts and frets his hour upon the stage in Ahhi. if Trtnviiorr and / Pth 
gUacci, he will have readied tile apex of a career that has carried him from the 
marshes of the Adriatic toast into the hearts of millions ol Italian lx>bby-soxers 
who now chase him down live stree ts whenever he appears in public. I oday, 
among the purveyors of yesterday's fish in the gallerias in front ol La Seala, 
the devotees speak of his voice with the reverence iliev once reserved lor 
Caruso's. 'Last night I saw him If mg into the pit one hall a casaba/' they say. 
“But who cates, when the man has die voice ol a god?” Godlike or not. Corelli's 
voice is largely self-developed. He was Iioru in the sea toast town ol Ancona, 
there learned most of what he knows about ringing b\ listening to the records 
of others, soon developed a solid dramatic tenor, darker in timbre than most and 
equipped with a baritone s power. Following Ins debut in Spolero in 1952, he 
opened at La Seala in Spourini's La Ve stale and at die Met 10 years later, 
Corelli, big and brawny (0 feet, 2*Hi pounds) for a tenor, is built — and Iw haves 
— like a bull basso. Once he skewered his own bass, Boris Chi tstoll, through the 
kidneys with a prop sword when Christoff tried to upstage him, and later he 
slugged a spectator he thought had insulted him. Oil the boards, he consumes 
large amounts of polpo (the smiled titais ol octopuses) prepared by his wife. lips 
about Rome in one of 1 1 is four sports cars, and enjoys listening to the sound 
of his own voice. *7: moito grande!” he has often modestly observed of the latter. 
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F4SW/0/V FORECAST (raniinued from page 116 ) 


will lie a large variety of cardigans (still 
ilit. 1 leading sweater style) in camel's hair. 
Suede elbow patches and pocket trim 
will appear prominently on many coat- 
style sweaters. 

We have observed with pleasure the 
increasing acceptability of knitted outer¬ 
wear in places and times formerly 
reserved for more formal apparel. Ac¬ 
cordingly, for such occasions as suburban 
pal to parties or impromptu city dales, 
when you'll want to feel dressed up even 
though your garb is casual, you'll lie in¬ 
terested in one of die more sumptuous 
styles. Cashmere, always in good taste, 
lits tills category perfectly, along with the 
handsome V-neck alpacas and intricate ill- 
tarsias (an ornamental style adapted from 
medieval-1 Lilian woodwork patterns). 

If your assortment of dress shirts is 
dominated by hutiondown and lab col¬ 
lars, in that order, you're facing in the 
right fashion direction for this coming 
fall and winter. What you'll want to add 
is a collection of the newly revived stripes 
— especially red —which will be seen in 
a wide variety of designs, from hold, 
hcas ily dyed patterns to thin, subtle hair¬ 
lines. Blue stripes will continue to fie a 
staple, and black on-white and black in 
combination with red promise to l>e pop¬ 
ular. Because of the revival of red this 
year, pink may 1 move, once again, into 
male dressing looms, 

T he sport shirt ts making a singular 
double-entry as it merges tastefully and 


functionally with the dress shirt. The 
casual number will resemble its more 
formal counterpart in every detail but 
collar size (it has none), as it utilizes the 
same oxlord, clutmbray, madi as and twill 
fabrics, features exact sleeve lengths, and 
adopts the tapered back. (A note on tap¬ 
ering; J oo frequently, men try to achieve 
the tailored shirt outline by buying a 
garment a size i<k> small. While this may 
provide the desired waist measurement, 
it also pulls the shoulder seams out of 
place. Proper tapering is accomplished 
by taking in ihc waist only. Depending 
u|>on your size, a suppression of five to 
six inches shouI<1 turn the trick.) Button- 
down collars, which arc available in tra¬ 
ditional styles; as “highboys” (with the 
neckband raised to two inches): and in 
the short spread, arc still the preferred 
sport-shin snlc: leave the labs for your 
teenage nephew. If a vacuum will lxj 
left in casual wear by the ascension of 
the sport shirt to more formal spheres of 
influence, it will readily be filled by the 
wide variety of cotton knits available. 
Appearing in every color of the spec¬ 
trum, these sportive garments, in tin tie- 
neck and button-front models, will !>c 
worn under most types of light outer¬ 
wear. The collars on l>otli cardigans and 
pullovers this year tend toward greater 
length and less spread. 

The pre]>on derail re of striped shirts 
this season leaves two basic choices in 
neckwear. For the lash ion -wise, the alter¬ 


native will he the bold stripe-on-stripe 
approach, with rep and twill stripes pre¬ 
dominant: more conservative dressers will 
look for simpler designs with a lot of 
ground color showing. Of the latter type, 
we lean toward paisleys and madders, 
with the caution that the basic color lie 
in harmony with the jacket. Knit ties, of 
Course, in black, deep maroon and bur¬ 
gundy, will also work w'ell with striped 
shirts. Tie widths this year vary between 
2i/ t and 2y H inches. 

Belts, on the other hand, will be H/i* 
inches wide. Plain and exotic-grain 
leathers with simple buckles will lie the 
standard both for business and most cas¬ 
ual wear. The fashionable exception is 
glove-tanned harness leather, perfect for 
tile most foi mal occasions: ii you like 
large touches of color in your leisure 
duds, look for reds in solid, madras, 
plaid and striped fabrics. 

For this year’s urban scene, hand¬ 
somely on hand are gloves in capeskin 
and pioinincutiv stitched Italian soft 
leather. The casual ami country bit is 
best handled with deerskin — because 
many of these gloves feature removable 
wool liners, they're remarkably versatile. 
If you detect your plavmate puzzling 
over ;i year-end gift for you. suggest the 
practical driving gloves that feature grip¬ 
per ribs to hold the wheel — or better 
still, the popular stretch models: she 
won't even have to remember your size. 

The top of the male profile will be. 
bumming with a large variety of sportive- 
arid colorful fur. leather, laminated and 
knit caps. Bridging the gap between for¬ 
mal and casual headgear will be the |>op- 
tilar pinch-front and telescope models, 
while fashion pace-setters will be don 
ning lids of silk and suede. The funda¬ 
mental business hat is still fell and it 
will he seen in a large variety of colors, 
ranging from dear grays and browns to 
blues and soft greens (dark olive is in 
retirement for the season). The trend 
toward In unless hats is now’ in reverse: 
holders, which will Ik* raw-edged, arc 
moving out again. 

Fins year's footnote to the basic fash¬ 
ion text will be a study in brown: 
whereas black shoes only recently made 
tip 75 percent of the male shoe rack, 
this season it is expected to lie an 
equitable 50-511. The standard repertoire 
of regulation boot styles, loafers, bred 
plain-toes and modified wing lips will 
still be around, but trend-sellers will be 
stepping out in stylish tassel loafers. 
Socks com in ue to appear in dark solid 
colors, both in ribbed numbers of Orion 
nylon and in crews (with striped lops 
showing up on the latter). 

Tims, tradition enhanced by variety 
promise's to be the outlook for men's 
fashions this fall and winter. The choices, 
in brief, are understated, but eloquent, 
for guys with the gift of garb. 

O 



“I'Ve make it a point not to stand on 
ceremony around here." 


182 


































CALFAYAN COLLECTION 

(am ii nurd from page t^t) 

shook his head sternly, irritated. Then 
:l trace of a smile flexed the corners 
of his mouth. He forced ii stern again 
For ait instant, but at Iasi, lull free 
laughter shattered his nainrally sullen 
gray hue. The girl jumped in triumph, 
readied her bare arms out to grasp bis 
head, pulled it down and put a kiss on 
his fleshy nose. Then she ran out the 
open door past CaMayan, nearly tripped 
a< toss his cane, but darted from it. 
inn ted her dark eyes at him for an in¬ 
stant and skipped to disappear in die 
vast d pattment store. 'The other two 
jiirls, sedate, now followed, good-1 Honor¬ 
ed h shaking their heads. 

Cal fa van looked down at Rifat, 
nodded and walked on. leas ing Rilat. 

The Armenian was lunching at the 
Playa A thence with Sir George Rainer. 
Mira (.or of the British Museum, on a 
short visit to Paris, Ashe aimed. Rainer 
was losing will* an aperitif and with the 
idea of again broaching an old <|ucsiion. 

Cal I avail had, in the past 15 years, 
inquired a remarkable collection of 
paintings a ml other art objects that had 
disappeared into a \i nilh building 
used for the sob purpose of housing 
them, the building was watchdogged, 
full of burglar alarms and surrounded 
|*v a bigli wall. Rem lira mil. Rubens. 
Frans Hals. Fragonard hung in rich 
lively silence along the wide corridors 
and spacious rooms, awaiting nothing 
bm Callayaii's private pleasure. The 
only works ever to reappear were those 
less-thaii-niagnifitent ones which, as Cal- 
kiymTs taste developed, were discarded 
and replaced. Not even Rainer himself 
had ever been invited to view the collec¬ 
tion. The masterpieces had vanished 
from the world except insofar as they 
remained in the minds ol a lew nun 
who dreamed of convincing Gall avail 
that he should share them by placing 
them on public exhibition from time to 
lime. Cal [avail, not \ public mail, had 
always suiblmrnh refused to do so. 

Rainer sensed that he himself was one 
of the lew men who this orphaned 
sumvor of the Turkish massacres re¬ 
spected. even admired, and was deeply 
Flattered, for the select company was a 
notable one; in spile of Calf avail's idio¬ 
syncrasies and certain downright mean 
nesses, lie drew such people to him, 
Rainer also felt, quite inexplicably, that 
Cal lava n was in some way a decent man. 
Vet Rainer could In id no means of excus¬ 
ing what was to him no less than a fright¬ 
ful crime: the gratuitous withholding of 
beauty from the world. 1 he implication 
that followed from that seemed fully as 
fright I ill: that his friend Callayan be¬ 
lieved In could grosses* sudi beauty mere¬ 
ly because he had pint based it with 
money; that such beauty could hr long u> 


Geianreeti Fortret® is & trademark of Fiber industries, Ine, 


H - D. Lee Co. * Inc., Kansas City 41, Mo. 


DO $5.95 SLACKS GO WITH A $50 BLAZER? 

Yes..,when they have the authority of Lee Biendre! Twills 
made of FortrePand cotton 


Nobody thinks of Leesures as $5.95 
slacks, Leesures are Leesures, The look 
that has become the signature of the 
young generation. And Fortrel protects 
that look, ITs the modern Celanese poly¬ 
ester that keeps the wrinkles out and the 


crease in—even when you go the wash- 
and-wear route. Lee's Biendrel is a fine 
line twill of 50% cotton and 5(f£y Fortrel 
polyester., 'the fiber that keeps its prom¬ 
ise."™ Classic ivy or continental style in 
Loden, Sand, Black-Green, Black. $5.95. 
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oik 111 , 111 . The picture oI Calfayan gloat¬ 
ing over it, all r>y himself in that Neuilly 
mausoleum where no breathing person 
lived, was a monstrous one* 

Now, as Calfayan walked briskly, 
smiling, toward the table, Rainer looked 
up with pleasure* 

The conversation dining lunch was 
almost completely about art, and Rainer, 
stimulated, marveled again at the tjuab 
ttv of Calfayan's sensitive, unsentimental 
taste. 

It was not until coffee that Rainer 
aTtd when the British Muvimi would 
be privileged to exhibit pan of the Cab 
fa van Collection on loan. 

Call a van shook his large head, smiling 
< oldie, vet pleasantly: "Mv paintings 
need privacy. They cannot stand to be 
gaped at.” 

Rainer properly showed contempt for 
Calfavaifs absurd answe r, knowing that 
Calfavan would never harbor a grudge 
for the show of contempt. They parted 
warmly and at profound odds. 

* * • 

Shortly before five that afternoon, 
Rifat slipped a note and a HMKIO-Iianc 
l»i 11 into an envelope, sealed it and took 
it with him to the department store, 
ivhere he waited at the employees' exit 
lor the dark-eyed salesgirl to come out. 
It began to drizzle. Rifat, die familiar 
dull pain having begun along Ins back 
that morning, had known it would. He 
now took a difficult deep breath, winced 
and unfurled his umbrella. He read¬ 
justed his black Horn burg and drew his 
alert little eyes from tile exit for but an 
instant to glance down and check bis 
perfectly tailored gray suit* 

I he three salesgirls came out together 
and began to hurry through the wet. not 
dressed for it. He trotted along beside 
them. Vie you heading for the bus stop?" 

“None of your business, is it?” one of 
the girls said harshly. 

Rifat had steeled himself to attend 
mu h remarks only vaguely, and said. 
"1 1 lease allow me." reaching high to hold 
his umbrella over them as best lie could, 

‘"Talks and acts as funny as he looks, 
huh, Gabrielle?” the second girl said, 
glancing merrily at the dark-eyed girl, 
Calfayan’s interest. Gabrielle did not re¬ 
spond, but tur ned her eyes directly upon 
Rifat and answered him in a heavy me¬ 
ridional accent: “Ves sir, ivc are,*' 

T il* going along that way, von see," 
Rifat said, "and since 1 have an um¬ 
brella , . Ga hr idle was now alone 
under the umbrella. Spots of water 
spread large on Rifat’s gray suit as the 
dii/zle betaine a lain. T he other two 
girls giggled. "Gabridle, who's your wet 
friend?” 

"What's the matter with you two?" 
Gablielle said in a surprisingly sharp 
voice. She glared at her companions. 


“What’s the matter with you?" she re¬ 
peated. 

They reached the bus stop. There was 
a long line of people waiting. 'Tin sorry, 
but I must go now,” Rifat said. He 
handed Ga bridle the envelope. "Here, 
I hope you don't get too wet." 

He disappeared around the corner as 
rapidly as he could without running. 

Late that night he sat in his iron! 
room, in his seldom used armchair, un¬ 
der a yellowish light, reluctant to go 
Into his lied, lingering her manner to¬ 
ward him over and over again like a 
creased, worn, much-reread letter of len¬ 
der ness. 

• * * 

Shortly before one o'clock the follow¬ 
ing afternoon n telephone rang in one 
of several private houses which Bedros 
Calfayan maintained in Paris. A chunky 
woman in her mid HR stopped working 
at .i massive desk and answered* 

"Hello.” she said. 

"Hello. My name is Gabrlcllc Monnot* 
i was-” 

"Yes." 

"A man gave me a note yesterday to 
call about a job,** 

"A position, yes." 

"The note says to talk to Mile. Dus 
sane. Is that you?" 

“1 his is Mile. Ditssaue.” the woman 
said, smiling. "You may come here for 
the interview if you like, or I could 
meet you elsewhere.” 

Tm working and 1 can't leave till 
after live o’clotk,” 

"You may come here then if you like," 
the woman said, still smiling. 

“All right." 

The woman gave Gabrielle Monnot 
the address, put down the telephone, 
stopped her pleasant smile and returned 
immediately to the work at her desk, 

1 ina Dussane, a Belgian, had been in 
Calfayan's employ for the past 1 I years, 
ever since Calfayan. on a visit to his 
daughter's school in Lausanne, had asked 
the girl who she liked best on the school 
staff. Calfayan engaged his daughter's 
favorite teacher on the sj*oi, at a sub¬ 
stantial increase m salary, and took her 
back to Paris* where she proved to l>e 
of great service in a number of capaci¬ 
ties, 

■ * * 

Early that evening Cabridle Monnot, 
wearing a green dress that buttoned to 
the' neck, not at all suitable for her black 
hair and ivory complex ion. was led into 
Mile. Dussalie's sitting room* 

Tlie two women were served tea. and 
Mile. Dussane observed Gabrielle Mon 
ilot's manner of receiving the tea ami 
ilriliking It, She noticed that the girl 
was quirk to do as she herself did* and 
that the ellect was not at all one of 
slavish imitation. Sometimes the women 
put in Mile, Dussauc's i barge. were ipute 
stupid* This one would not need inten¬ 


sive instruction. P>ut this one was also 
sensitive, perhaps more sensitive than 
any of the others, and would need to 
be handJetl gently. 

They were li ft alone* “If you agree to 
the conditions of this situation. 1 am 
authorized to see to it that you are very 
well paid. ‘ Mile. Dussane said, 

“That's good,” 

“May I call you Ga bridle?” 

“Sure." 

“Gabrielle, why are you interested in 
making so much mouev?” 

“It would he ilice/' 

Mile. Dussane smiled. 

"Why are you smiling that way?" 

"I might have expected you to say that 
it was a foolish question, that everyone 
is interested in making a lot of nionev," 
■Oh,” 

Tm sure you realize that one does not 
make a lot of money for doing nothing.” 

"No." 

“You're from the south, aren't yon?” 
"Yes. From near Pan. I've been here 
almost six months,” 

“Why diij you leave, may I ask?” 
Gahrielle beamed. "Oh, dial's simple. 
Because I always warned to come to 
Paris, 11 "> the most wonderful place 
in the world. I waul to live here 
ail my life. It was hard to leave home. 
But I did. My poor father, lie's a |h>si- 
man. he didn’t like ft. You tan imagine. 
It was sad. Bur I had to see." 

“Tell me* Ga blielle, would you like to 
live in this house?" 

The girl looked about. 'Oh. yes. is the 
job here?" 

Tt can he yours lo live in if yon like* 
There arc servants. This wing is im 
apartment, with a separate entrance at 
the side. You would live in the main 
pan of the house.” 
f don't understand.” 

*TH explain simply and to the point. 
My employer is an extremely wed [he- 
man. lie saw you the oilier day and 
admired \ou. He would like you to stay 
here and allow him to take you out 
from time to time, as he chooses. He is 
an am active man, and I can say dial 
he is a kind man, in no way cruel or 
unpleasant. He will certainly some¬ 
times choose to stay here with you. 

Oh." 

“!>o yoii uiidvisland i io w?** 

“Yes.” the girl whispered. 

“You look astonished*" 

“When I came in. 1 thought ii would 
be a job as a servant. I couldn't figure 
out why | was picked out on die street 
and given the HMHMJ francs, but people 
often do funny things* But I never 
thought ——" 

“There is nothing in this that should 
astonish you. It is a common occur¬ 
rence, Don’t you realize that you are a 
beautiful young woman who should not 
go to waste among those who don't 
knoiv how to appreciate you? With die 
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ri^lil clothes and the right h:iir style, you 
will see how Ixautiful you arc, I tan 
promise that/' 

" I hev Ioniid me pretty at home/* She 
laughed, 

‘M ill sure.* # 

Although the girl seemed to want out 
ol Paris jusi the sort ol tiling that a man 
like Calhiyun oil teed. Milt. l)iiss;uic 
was surprised at her blithe eagerness to 
conn- to an agreement. What the oiler 
involved Irad surely been nude clear to 
her, and vet Mile. Dussane sensed an 
innate lincncs* in the girl: dierefoic, it 
was somehow as if tile girl did not fully 
realize what she was accepting. 

What a prize she could lxd Mile. 
Diis vim thought. II sin was indeed what 
she seemed — a precious iniMurc of 
coarse ness and Idleness, heavy vulgarity 

and sensitivity. 

The girl did not ask any details about 
money * Oddly, she insisted on returning 
alone iq her small loom for her belong¬ 
ings: anti she insisted on keeping the 
room, but agreed to return that night 
In subway and begin living in the 
house. 

Mile. Dussane paced her sitting room 
excitedly. telling herself that she would 
outdo herself with such material, imag¬ 
ining how pleased the Armenian was 
going to he. After a few minutes she 
composed hcrscll. telephoned (.aIf'avan 
tn compliment him coolly upon his link 
and taste and to in lot m him that he 
might call on Gain ielle in less than 
three weeks’ time. She could tell by the 
sound of his heiio that his wife was 
present. ”Ga bridle is an intelligent and 
naturally graceful woman. I will have 
difficulties, but they can he handled/' 

"1 leave it to you/' Calfaya 11 said, and 
he hung up without s|waking iHither. 

He doesn't appreciate me. Mile, Dus¬ 
sane thought, changing into a negligee 
and robe. Then she sat down at her 
desk and made some notes: Ihrs&es —- 
hftirs\ ht'igt. Pnntirx — regie/cn tiSSOrl- 
mrnt plus fhnal print* Tnflrtft half-siip. 
Mile. Dussane had an ivory satin gown 
in mind lor this girl tiial would need a 
t a lieu half-slip, /fed girdle ivith gun- 
tiuUi! nylons? In die case ol die last girl, 
the singer. Mile, Dussane had felt Cab 
fayan was much moved by that combina¬ 
tion, She might try it again. Site went to 
lad early, worn bring about an appro¬ 
priate frail style, \ will show him what 1 
am made of, she thought. As she lav in 
the darkness, her mind created mngnili¬ 
ce m com hi iiai ions: gowns, stoles, hand 
hags, perfumes, gloves, jewelry, stilts. 
Rapidly she set off that pel feci com¬ 
pletion ilk various ways, and that body 
as well, the line legs and die breasts, 
wasted uiitil now beneath an ugly but 
toned up green dress. 

I ft * 

Cluules, the handsome, talented, 
youngest captain at Maxims, whose 
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startling rise from ordinary waiter in 
only JmIf-a-year had aroused llie ini 
potent jealousy of the older captains, 
waited calmly at Ikis station 011 c evening 
three weeks later. Charles was calm by 
nature, but altogether alert. Monsieur 
Gal Taya n was expected shortly, presum¬ 
ably for after-theater soujur, with a 
guest, and Charles had his table. Al¬ 
though the maitre d'hote I was sure to 
handle everything personally, Charles 
deeply appreciated the opportunity to 
further his education through any close 
contact with such an important man as 
Calfayau. The last time Cal fa van had 
dined at Maxim’s, Charles not only had 
observed the multimillionaire without 
in any way neglecting his own duties, 
but had also often deftly managed to 
stand where he could overhear bits of 
conversation at Call nan's table. 

You would never presume to joke with 
Calfayau, bait him ha 11-subtly, or patron¬ 
ize him in any way. Charles knew that 
his response to such standard head waiter 
gambits would lx immediate and utterly 
cold. Some wealthy men (not only mid¬ 
dle-aged women, in whom the phenome¬ 
non was most common) responded very 
well to stub gently attentive means of 
humiliation. It was remarkable to 
Charles, though evident, that liiey not 
only welcomed such debasing treatment 
by I lead waiters and sometimes by cap¬ 
tains, but positively desired it. Charles 
105 was objective enough a lion t himself not 


to presume to fathom definitively the 
wliys of such behavior, but he gave him¬ 
self due credit for his powers of obser¬ 
vation. 

He respected Calfayau. Calfayau was 
his lietter, unlike so many of the others, 
because of whom he had already come 
far. They were always delighted to see 
him as they entered Maxim's, ft made 
him sometimes wonder wliat sort of poor 
life they must have. Calfayau would 
never register pleasure or displeasure at 
the sight of Charles, so long as he was 
served efficiently* Calfayau had flat, 
black, intelligent eyes, and when he 
smiled, with delicate reserve, they did 
not change. His face reacted with ex¬ 
treme economy. Calfayau was consistent 
at the core, most surely, hut Charles, 
having watched him converse, saw that 
Calfayau was not bland. Call avail was 
compos* d. Hr did not laugh. nor was he 
in any way loud. 

At last a young woman wearing a 
cream oil the-shoukler gown entered, fol¬ 
lowed by Calfayau. his barrel bulk in 
evening dress, his dipped gray hair com- 
lug only to the height of her chin. 
Pa irons glanced up from their troughs. 
The maitre d* hotel escorted them 
smoothly past Ghailcs to the table: the 
ball-bearing mechanism. Maxim's, bad 
begun to function lor Calfayau. Charles 
nodded in greeting, but not in order to 
be observed for more than a flicker. The 
maitre d'hotel swept their table back. 


They sat. The maitre d'hotel hovered. 
The solemn, independent little wine 
steward presented himself. Calfayau or¬ 
dered ( di anipagnc, bell.*., lobster and, 
for dessert, a sou file. 

The woman began to talk. Charles 
kept looking at her, looking away, look¬ 
ing back at her. It was the smile. The 
smile was infectious* The last woman, 
older, who Calfayau had brought had 
also talked a great deal. Charles re¬ 
membered that Calfayau had l>ecii very 
quiet, almost motionless blit lor an oc¬ 
casional polite nod He remembered 
that he had laughed, not obsequiously, 
over the look on Cal fa van's face, after¬ 
ward, with the maitre d'hotel. 

Calfayau was talking to her, Each of 
them spoke about the same amount of 
time. Callayan opened his mouth inordi¬ 
nately w ide once, eying her, to put beluga 
into it. not unattractively. He smiled often 
and his eyes changed when he smiled, 
once in astonished glee. What were they 
saying? What on earth was she saying 
to him? Chillies caught the niaitie d’hotel 
staling once at them. He met Charles' 
eyes and turned away. 

It was not until they were finishing 
the lobster that Charles managed to 
p° si lion himself and hear a hit. She now- 
put her hands palm upward and said. 
"We just got on our bicycles and lode 
righ t out of Pan!" 

“No!" Calfayau said, sinking at a 
claw's tiny end. 

"Yes!" 

"I've never ridden a bicycle in my 
life," Calf ayan said. 

"Is that true?" 

"Yes, of course it is." 

Then Charles was forced to move 
away. A pan on wanted his attention. 
Charles made some remark ami drifted 
olf. His eyes went back to Calfayaifs 
table. And for an in slant he did not at 
all recognize Gull ayan. 

The lace. 

A night sky sat now upon Calfayau F s 
face- Stars and planets—a deep per¬ 
verse astronomy ol abandoned lingerie, 
minors, tries, revealed and ravaged 
flesh; female eyes, terrified, lost, drugged, 
were reflected here in these black eyes. 
Ch sirJ es saw a w \ lole toi t stel la t io 11 , a 
tableau of elaborate private charade in¬ 
corporating the most, extreme dark, im¬ 
personal dreams of any man, dreams long 
since forgone by mere Charles himself. 

Charles took a deep bread i* The girl, 
frightened, put her lingers to her mouth. 

"My dear girl." the man murmured, 
hovering, his lips ml and wet. "You 
look as if you had forgotten something." 

"You —you had a funny look," she 
said. "It surprised mo.” 

The man did not answer. IFis face 
began settling back into old Calfayau 
again, (diaries returned to his duties. He 
glanced at the couple from time to 
time. 





















Now Calfayan lifted his hand and put 
it down ujK>n hers: his short lingers lay 
inert along her knuckles. ' Yes, We shall 
go home soon, ell?" he Siiid. "Have you 
found everything to your liking at the 
house?” 

She nodded. She smiled wanly, was 
about to lake a mouthful of the soulfle, 
but put her fork down slowly and smiled 
with strain into his eyes, holding her 
head fixed. 

Suddenly she turned away from him. 
Her head bobbed downward. A mass of 
black hair fated Calfayan like that of 
a doll with its head twisted partway 
a round. The girl's hare, rich while slioul 
ders shuddered — and again* 

She was retching into her napkin 
above the cream lap of her gown. 

Charles rushed to the table, unhesi¬ 
tatingly. ready. He tried to help her. 
He saw her large dark frightened eyes. 
Calfayan arose, nodded silently at 
Charles, who withdrew. He helped her 
to rise and ushered her, Charles leading 
the way, to the toilette. As she moved, 
site glanced at Calfayan. His look, gentle, 
seemed to reassure her. He nodded as 
she disappeared. 

Calfayan gazed long at the shut door, 
his shoulders uncharacteristically, al¬ 
most imperceptibly, slumped forward. 
Charles looked away. Poor beautilu) 
thing," Calfayan murmured. Then loud¬ 
er: "Poor girl," Charles assumed Cal- 


fay an was talking to himself, hut upon 
turning hack to the man, saw that Cal¬ 
fayan was actually addressing him per¬ 
sonally. 

"Perhaps we might fetch her stole for 
her?" Calfayan asked. 

"Right away, sir," Charles said, and 
hurried away. 

When he returned, they were stand¬ 
ing together in the corridor. 

"[ (an t go back there. I — Till sorry," 
the girl whispered. 

Charles, holding the stole, waiting to 
he acknowledged, noted an unmistakable 
look of re I i e f on Ca l fa ya n's fa ce. 

My dear girl. You must not be sorry. 

1 will take you directly to your ok! 
room. There, there," he said, and patted 
her shoulder with his little lingers, 

T hen tiie black eyes went Hat at last 
and Calfayan said, "Have the tar 
brought around.” 

# * * 

Sir George Rainer was awakened at 
three o'clock tint morning, flic tele¬ 
phone at Ins bedside was ringing. What 
the devil, lie thought, and tinned over 
so grope for it. 

"Rainer here." 

"I have a call from Paris for Sir 
George Rainer,” 

"Yes, Rainer here . . 

"Hello. Rainer?" 

"Rainer here,” 

"Good, This is Calfayan. I have been 


thinking about your proposal, 1 will con¬ 
sider it. You will have my decision 
shortly," 

"Well! Calfayan!" 

“We had a pleasant lunch the other 
day, didn't you think?" 

"Why, yes," 

"Well — goodbye," 

“Oli, Right. Right. Goodbye," 

As Rainer put up the telephone lie 
realized for the first time that he had 
never for one moment seriously ex¬ 
pected Calfayan to offer his collection 
lor loan. Now that Calfayan had awak¬ 
ened Rainer out of a sound sleep to 
announce that he was considering such 
a step, Rainer was surprised to feel 
<piilc certain that nothing would ulti¬ 
mately come of it. 

What state of being could have 
brought on such an urgent passing 
fancy? It was as if the fellow madly 
feared, out of a clear blue sky, that his 
wall was about to bo breathed, his watch¬ 
dogs shot, his Inuglar alarms smashed. 
Ins people hound and gagged; that his 
collection was about to lx: carried oil by 
bold thieves: and that therefore it would 
be safer across the Channel for a lime, 
in the British Museum. Rainer chuckled 
to himself at his own bizarre idea. 

It was not at all like Calfayan to call 
anyone in the middle of the night. 

Q 
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► how to talk dirty (con limit'd frow fittge JOS) 


a Vaseline addict. She would nib it on 
W and suck it in anything and every thing. 

To Me ilia r carbolatcd Vaseline was Jew 
^ ish penicillin. 

Perhaps .it this point T ought to say 
ft a little something about my vocabulary. 
My conversation, spoken and written, is 
usually flavored with the jargon of the 
hipster* the argot of the underworld, 
and Yiddish. 

In the literate sense — as literate as 
Yiddish can be. since it is not a formal 
language — "goyish" means “gentile/* 
But that is not the way 1 mean to use it. 

To me. if you live in New York or 
any other big city, you are Jewish. It 
doesn't matter even if you’re Catholic: 
if \ou live in New York you’re Jewish* 
If you live in Butte, Montana, you’re 
goyish even if you're Jewish. 

Evaporated milk is goyish even if 
the Jews invented it. Chocolate is Jewish 
and fudge is goyish. Spam is goyjsii and 
rye bread is Jewish. 


Jews. Irishmen who have rejected their 
religion are Jews. Mouths are very 
Jewish. And bosoms. B a ton-twitling is 
very gov ish. Eddie (amor. Georg ie 
Jesse I and Danny T homas are Christians* 
because' il you look very close!) on their 
bodies you'll find a boil somewhere* 

To trap an old Jewish woman — 
they're crafty and they will lie — just 
seize one and you wifi find a handker¬ 
chief balled up in one ol her hands, 

I can understand why they can’t have 
a Jewish President. It would lie embar¬ 
rassing to hear the President's mother 
streaming love at the grandchildren: 

Who's Grandma's baby! Who's Grand¬ 
ma's haby!" 

" . . . and this is Chet Huntley in New 
York. T he Hist l ady's mother opened 
the Maty's Day Parade streaming* 'Oy 
zrishitil itiitir iu ht f and furiously pint In 
ing young Stanleys cheeks . . *" 

Aetna lie. she bit his ass. going (lorn, 
yum yum* is this a tush, whose tush\ is 
that?” The jews are notorious chib 
die ji s asvkissc.Ts. Gentiles neither bite 


their children's asses, nor do they hahhlt 
their soup. 

Gentiles love their children as much 
as Jews love theirs: they just don’t wear 
their hearts on their sleeves. On the other 
hand. Jewish mothers don’t hang gold 
stars in their windows* They're not 
proud or their hoys' going into the 
service* ThevTc always worried about 
their being killed* 

Celebrate is a goyish word. Observe 
is *i Jewish word. Mr* and Mrs. Walsh 
are trMir/f/ing Christmas with Major 
Thomas Moreland. [JSA V Ret*, while 
Mr. and Mrs. Bromberg oh.vcivrd IIu- 
nukkali with Goldie and Arthur Schind¬ 
ler from Kianiesha. New York* 

The cl ill creme between Jewish and 
goyish girls is that a gentile girl won't 
"touch it once/* whereas a Jewish girl 
will kiss you and let you touch it — your 
own* that is* 

T Eie only Jewish tiling about hailing 
is Vasell lie* 

One eventful day* I discovered self- 
gratification. An older kid conducted a 
school, and live of us graduated about 
the same time* 

A few days later, I was all set for an 
afternoon of what king it* I was propped 
up in bed. taking care of business. I was 
so involved. I didn't hear the cloot open 
''Leonard, what ale sou doing/' It was 
my father! My heart stopped* I froze. T 
said what are von doing?'' 

T o say it was a traumatic moment 
Would lie cupli emistic. I bad to restrain 
myself from asking: "Would you wait 
outside for just a minute?" Me snarled 
at me, ’It's not only disgusting, what 
you're doing — hut* goddanmit, in my 
be dr 

He sat down and proceeded to tell 
me a siory. that story we have all heard, 
with embellishments. Its grim conclusion 
left three of our relatives in .state insane 
asylums — poor souls who had never 
been instructed in the wisdom of sleep¬ 
ing with their hands above the covers. 

1 he .siorv line implied that this sort of 
thing was a nighttime practice and was 
associated with werewolves and vam¬ 
pires. T heir punishment was that their 
hands withered away into wings, and 
they couldn't do it anymore* just fan 
it a litih 

I had all sum of horrendous visions 
of my future: my spine would collapse; 
my toes would fall oil* Even though I 
resolved ne ver to do it again* I felt I 
had done some irreparable damage. 

Oh. what a cursed thing! I could see 
myself on a street turner some day, giv¬ 
ing a testimony for the C.B.W.A. — 
Crooked Bac k Whackers Anonymous: 

"'Yea. brothers, I was of moil a! flesh. 
Fortunately for met, my falher walked 
in that day while I was having my strug¬ 
gle with Satan. Suppose he had not been 
an observant person, and merely thought 


Negroes are all Jews. Italians are all 



iaa “Hello, yon must he the new trainer. ’ 



























T was doing a charade - committing 
hara-kiri triple time —wluu then? But 
no* brothers, he knew lie had a pervert 
Living under Ids roof: the most danger¬ 
ous of them all-a whacker! 1 would 
have to stop. No tapering oil I would 
juive *o stop now 9 , lu the language ol 
the addicts world* 1 would have to kick 

the habit —cold jerky ..." 

• « • 

I credit die motion-pittine industry 
:is the strongest environmental factor in 
molding the children of ms day. 

Amlv Hardy: whistling: a brown pom 
parlour: a green lawn; a lather whose 
severest punishment was taking your car 
a wav for the weekend. 

\ Varner Baxter was a doctor. All 
priests looked like Pa! O'Brien, 

The superintendent ol im school 
looked like Spencer Tracy, and the 
principal looked like Vincent Price, I 
was surprised years later to discover 
they were* Spencer Tracy and \ intent 
Price. I went to Hollvwood High, folks. 

Actually. I went to North Bel!more 
public school lor eight years, up until 
the hlth grade. I remember the routine 
of milk at UP 15 atul napping on the 
desk — I liaird tile smell of that ch-sk — 

1 always used to dribble on the initials. 
And how enigmatic those well-preserved 
carvings were to me: hook via:. 

My friend Carmelo, the barber's son. 
arid I would "buy” our lunch at the 
little green store. That's what we called 
the student lockers from which we stole 
many a hot cold lunch, “Let's see what 
we’ve got at the little green stole today," 

We would usually go shopping around 
11:3(1 on the eighth-grade floor, when 
everybody was in homeroom. Cannclo 
would bust ope n a locker. A white pa¬ 
per hag! Who used while paper bags? 
People who could afford to buv baked 
goods and make- their children exotic 
sandwiches. I una on dale-nut bread, 
four creme-filled Hydrox cookies, a 
banana which was unreal — the color 
wasn't solid brown, it was yellow tipped 
with green, and the end wasn’t rotten 
— and the last goody: a nickel, wrapped 
in wax paper. 

Sometimes we would go over to bar 
meins house to cal dinner. His father 
had a barbershop with one (hail and 
a poster in the window showing lour 
different styles of haircuts* and guar¬ 
anteeing you sure lire results in securing 
employment il you would follow the 
tips oil grooming: "The first Things 
an Kmpioyer Looks at Are Hair, Nails 
and Shoes," All atomic energy depai tmeiil 
head who looks at these cpiaJibe at ions 
in a job applicant would probably be 
a faggot. 

Carmelo’s mother was the manicurist 
and town whore. Those symbols ol my 
childhood are gone—what a shame! — 
the country doctor, the town whore, the 



you can try 
it like this 



or buy it like this 


M E N N E N 

) 


WIDE ROLL-ON 

DEODORANT FOR MEN 


J 


Double your protection with big, wide, man-sized Brake. Brake’s 
man-sized roller does twice the job, stroke for stroke, of little 
girl-sized roll-ons. Brake with the BIG roller gives the big 
protection a big man needs. Next time, buy Mennen BRAKE! © 

" ALSO AVAILABLE IN CANADA 
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village idiot, and the drunken Family 
* from the oilier side of the tracks, have 
been replaced by the Communist, the 
ft junkie, the faggot, and the beatnik, 
jn Prostitution wasn’t respected and ae- 
^ n pied, but I figured that if she tv;is the 
town whole, then all the people in the 
** town had had her and had paid her 

ft and they were all a part of what she 

was. 3 staunchly defended Car melo’s 
mother. 

My mother worked as a waitress and 
doubled as a maid in fashionable Long 
Head], Long Island. My lather was 
working timing the day and going to 
college at night. His motive was to bet 
ter himself and. ill turn, better ns all. 
If he had graduated. 1 might not he 
where I am now. Lin the head of a big 
firm today, thanks to my dad's foresight 
in placing handy knowledge at my 
fingertips. 

"You’re going to have that set of 
encyclopedias For your birthday/' he had 
pledged. "You're going to have every¬ 
thing I never had as a child, even il 1 
have to do without cigarettes/' And then, 
to demonstrate his self-sacrifice, he would 
roll his own in those rubber roller 
things that Liberty Bugler used to sell. 

Today i give my daughter what 1 
really didn't have as a kid. All the silly, 
dumb, extravagant, frilly, nonfunctional 
toys I can force on her. She probably 
wants an encyclopedia. That's how it 
goes — one generation saves to buy rul> 
bers for the kids on a rainy day, and 
when it comes they sit out under a tree 
getting soaking wet and digging the 
lightning. 

Me father instilled in me a few im¬ 
portant behavior patterns, one of which 
was a fantastic dread of being in debt. 
He explained to me such details as how 
much we owed on the rent, what the 
coal and light bills were, how much 
money we bad and how long il would 
last. 

He would constantly remind me that 
we were living on the brink of pove rty. 
He won hi go miles out of his way to 
look lor bargains. He would wear dollies 
that friends gave him. J became so guilty 
about asking for anything that 1 con¬ 
cluded it was much more ethical to steal. 

When I was in seventh grade and, 
for physical education, each Ijov had to 
buy sneakers which cost about $1.98, 1 
couldn't bring myself to ask my father 
for the money. The previous night he 
had confided to me that he didn't know 
where he was going to gel the money 
lor the rent. I decided to steal the money 
for my sneakers from the Red Cross. 

1 lie class kept all the money they had 
collected for the annual Red Cross drive 
in a big mayonnaise jar in the supply 
t losei. I volunteered to stay after school 
to wash the blackboard and slap out 
190 the erasers. I knew that the teacher, 


Miss Bostaug, was always picked tip at 
3:-hi sharp by hoi boyfriend. 

She was the kind of woman who was 
old when she was 23. Site wove those 
‘'sensible 7 ' corrective shoes with lisle 
stockings: and crinkly dresses* the kind 
that you can see through and don't 
want to. The only color she ever wore 
was a dliferent handkerchief that she 
pinned on her blouse every day. Her 
short sleeves revealed a vaccination mark 
as big as a basket ball. 

As soon as Miss Bostaug left that 
after noon. 1 picked up the radiator 
wrench and jimmied open the closet 
door. I really I jo tc lied up the door, bill 
1 made the heist. Mv heart was beating 
six-eighths time as I split with the 
in avon naise jar. 

1 hid under the porch and counted 
the loot. Over S13 in change. 

I spent some of the money on the 
sneakers and a carton of Twenty Grand 
cigarettes for my lather. I figured l 
would take what was left and return it. 
Maybe no one would miss what I had 
spent. Maybe no one would notice that 
tile door had been lorn oil its hinges. 

But as I neared the classroom, I could 
hear the storm ol protest, so I changed 
my mind and joined in the denuncia¬ 
tion of the culprit. “Boy, how could 
anyone he so low? Stealing from tlic 
Red Cross! Don't worn. God will punish 
Inin/’ 1 felt pretty sell righteous cou¬ 
th nut i tig myself, and quite secure that 
no one suspected me. 

But I had underestimated Miss Bos¬ 
taug. 

"Boys and girls/’ she announced, “this 
morning I called my brother, Edward 
Bostaug. itt Washington. He works lor 
the Federal Bureau of Investigation. He 
told me that if the criminal doesn't 
confess today, he is going to come lip 
here on Monday with a lie detector.” 
And then, in minute detail, she de¬ 
scribed the technical perfection of the 
polygraph in spotting die slightest ir¬ 
regularity in blood pressure, pulse and 
temperature* As she spoke, my bean 
ivas pounding and I was sweating. 

After everyone left, I marched boldly 
up to her desk. She was creaming her 
face with N'oxzeina. "Miss Bostaug, I 
know who stole the money. I told him 
the jig was up. and he told ino to tell 
you dial he only spent three dollars 
and is willing to give me the rest to 
bring back and be will make up what 
be spent, little by little, if you promise 
not to call yoiii brother from the l it I,” 

A week later the la>ng Island Welfare 
Board paid a visit to my father, attempt¬ 
ing to ascertain what sort of family at¬ 
mosphere produced a criminal of my 
proportions. 

Miss Bostaug hadn't “squealed" on 
me* but she had done her duty, not only 
to the authorities, but also to me. She 
was aware that my environment was as 


much to blame for my behavior as I 
was. She was trying to help me. 

My lather didn't see it that way, how¬ 
ever. He was simply aina/cd. " How 
could a son of mine steal, when all he 
has to do is ask me for anything and 
I'll give it to him, even if I have to 
give up cigarettes?’’ 

He sat down and talked to me. U was 
difficult for me to answer because lie 
was sitting on my chest. 

My mother’s boyfriends were a unique 
breed. They were buddies lather than 
beaux. I can’t remember seeing anyone 
ever kiss my mother — not on the mouth, 
anyway —and for sure, I never saw her 
in bed with any man. not even that 
once-in-a-while "mistake” hi the one- 
bedroom apartment when "Ssh, you’ll 
wake the kid up!" makes going to the 
bathroom during the night a combina¬ 
tion of horror and fascination. 

1 can remember only out “walk-in" 
in my life. As an eight-year-old child, 
I stumbled through the living room on 
the way to the bathroom at four o'clock 
in the morning. My cousin Hannah and 
her husband were pushing, kissing, tear¬ 
ing and breathing in asthmatic meter. 
I watt lied and listened in wonderful 
ui riosity. 

1 had no concept of wliai was going 
oil- They were maintaining a consistent 
rhythm that kept building in strength 
and force. T hen the rhythm became 
overpower high intense and heavy, and 
his voice changed pilch — that crazy so¬ 
prano sound that the funnymen til the 
movies affect when they imitate ladies, 

I 5aw the sweet dizzy quality on the 
face of mv 23-year-old cousin, as her 
paint and powder dissolved and mixed 
with her lover's sweat. She was looking 
over his shoulder, as if light at me, but 
her eyes looked lunny —like my cousin 
Hermans when he was drunk. Her legs 

— lovely, smooth legs widi just a sug¬ 
gestion of line, soft hair* like the guard 
hairs on the willow-limb flowers — 
seemed to float heavenward, her toes 
twisting in a tortured fashion, praying 
for release. 

Now her eyes started to roll as if they 
were completely disengaged. My cousin 
Harry must have broke n that thing that 
makes the doll's eyes go up and down. 

Her lips parted slowly and she joined 
him in a chant of submission — a chant 
with the vocabulary of theology, al¬ 
though I have never heard it again in 
synagogue, church or Buddhist temple 

— a chant that was perhaps pagan: “Oh 
God. oh God, oil goddam nil God! Oh 
it’s so good. Harry —oh God it's good 

— cihhlih - . . Old" 

Suddenly Hannah's eyes focused on 
me. She screamed as if I were some hor¬ 
rible monster* "How long have you 
been standing there?" 

She reiterated: "I said, how Jong have 





"Mijs Peters, I'll never understand how / let a 
business opportunity like that slip through my fingers 
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Science now rearranges wool molecules to create 
permanently creased pure iron/ trousers , 

A crease that will last for the life of the trousers. 

Pure wool fits, hangs, tailors and wears 
like no other fabric ever invented. 

M'sieur Slacks proves wool's superiority. Here in jet 
black, M'sieur Slacks offers a complete range 
of colors and styles all perfectly tailored by Eagle. 

The Wool Bureau, Inc,, 360 Lexington Ave., N.Y. 17. 



NAPKINS 


Eighteen of Jack Cole's 
delightful females to 
season your next soiree, 
on 36 white cocktail napkins. 
Includes Glutton, Persnickety, 
Ambitious and many mors. 
*1 per Pox, ppd. 


Females by Cole 

COCKTAIL 


Send check or money order to: 

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 

232 East Ohio St. Chicago 11, Illinois 


fiB '—Ff W/l) 



ORDER OF THE 
PLAYMATE GARTER 


,.,a lighthearted honor your playmate will 
treasure for years. Sleek black satin and 
misty imported French lace, embroidered 
with the playboy bunny. Choose black or 
white lace. 52 ppd. 

Send check or money order to: 

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 

232 East Ohio St. * Chicago U, Illinois 


you been standing there?" 

I reacted subjectively, assuming they 
wanted me to show oil since her ques¬ 
tion related to an area of learning that 
1 was invoked with at the time. 1 
looked up at the clock, thought lor a 
moment, a ltd repeated her question. 
"ITow long have I been standing here? 
Well, the big hand is on the five, and 
the little hand is on the three, that 
means it’s — mnni — 3:25," 

They told n*e that was vers nice and 
J was a verv clever hoy. and that I should 
go to l>ctl. 

Without someone telling me what 
they had been doing. I could never tell 
you whether dial was a clean act. a dim 
act, a sell-indulgent art. or a religious 
act ol pine religious procreation. With 
all the exposure I’ve had. I Mill call I 
te ll you. You must interpret what went 
on in your own way —and, ol course, 
you will. 

My childhood seemed like an endless 
exodus from aunts and uncles and 
grandmothers. I heir dialog still tings 
in my ears: "I had enough t soar is with 
my own kids. . . How many times have 
I told \ou not to slam the door? . . . 
Don’t tri#■# up the stairs, . . . Dou l tell 
me Danny did it if Danny told you 
to jump oil the Brooklyn Bridge, you'd 
jump off the Brooklyn Bridge-, light? 

. Children have children's portions 
and lug people have big people’s put- 
lions—if you’re hungry you’ll eat more 
bread—and there's plenty of rahhage 
left 

"Don't read at the table," I Avon Id 
Ik- told. 

"Why do they put Mull on the tt real 
Ikjx if they don't want you to read?" 

"Not at tile table," 

When I get big, l thought. I'll lead 
anywhere I wain. . . . Standing on the 
subway: 

What’s that you're reading, sir?" 

"A cereal ljox," 

The plan was I would stay with rela¬ 
tives till my parents "get straightened 
out." 

I learned (here is no Judge Hardy, 
there is no Andrew, nolxxiy has a Mom 
like bay Bailiter. 

Oil God. die movies really did screw 
us up, 

* * * 

As an imaginative young sensualist, 
l dreamed about living over a barn, see¬ 
ing the stars through a erat ked I ward 
room, smelling the cows and horses as 
they snuggle and mizzle in a shed below, 
seeing the steam corne up Irom the hay 
in tire stables on a frosty winter nmrti 
jug, sitting at a table rich with home- 
canned goods with seven other farm 
hands, eating home 1 tics, phklcd beets, 
fresh baton. drinking raw milk, laugh¬ 
ing, having company in the morning. 
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having a family, eating and working anti 
nailing out with the big guys, learning 
to use Bull Durham. 

At lb I ran away from home ami 
foil ml it. Two rich, productive, sweet 
years with the Dciigler family on their 
ljoug Island faun. 

The Denglcrs were a combination of 
Swedish and German stork Although 
they were still young —she in her 30s 
and he in his-Ills — ! never saw them kiss 
eadt other, l was shocked w hen I learned 
that they slept in separate bedrooms. I 
knew they were tired alter working a 
long dav, hut I couldn't understand why 
anyone who could, wouldn't want to 
sleep in another person’s arms. 

1 would wail for an opportunity when 
Mr Denglc-r was enjoying a good laugh, 
and then I would catch him unawares 
and give him a big bug. Mrs. Dcngler 
culled me a "kissing lmg." hut she never 
rejected me. They said I would probably 
end up being a politician. 


The Dcngler farm faced the highway. 
As I carried the pails of slop to the hogs, 

I watched the Cars whizzing by on their 
way to Grumman and Sikorsky and 
Sperry. Neither the drivers nor l real 
ized that tlieir day's work would sonic 
day put an end lo someone somewhere 
also carrying slop to hogs, A couple ol 
times when the tars overheated, they 
wonItl stop for water, and l would ask 
them what they were making out at 
Sperry's. 

I hey didn't know. "Some fittings. . . 
Some fittings—the Norden bombsight 
to ht into the B-17. I just do piece 
work." (My approach to humor today is 
in distinguishing between the moral 
dillerenccs ol words and their connota¬ 
tions: then it was simply in the syn¬ 
onym: "Oh p you do piece work? How 
about bringing me home some.-") 

Directly opposite the highway that 
rail by die farm was a long dusty diit 
road iv i l h c rop sou e a cl i si tie — po t a toes, 


a i rrots. lettuce — cvery 111 i ng you buy in 
vour grocery store. They were cultivated, 
irrigated, weeded and fertilized by the 
farmhands. Some of the fertilization was 
direct from producer to consumer: 
There were no lavatories in the he Ids. 
hut the itinerant day workers — six Polish 
women — had a very relaxed attitude 
toward tile performing of their natural 
funt lions. 

To this day, I always insist that all 
my vegetables be washed thoroughly 

J was entrusted with the uuroniaiiiic 
job of weeding, although I did get to 
drive the old truck with the broken 
manifold, back and forth across the held, 
which really gassed me. 1 imagined 
myself to be Henry londa. The only 
thing that bugged me was that it was 
so lonesome out there all day. I tried 
to talk to the Polish Ladies, but they 
didn’t undeistand me. I even brought 
them candy —Guess Whals, Mary Janes, 
Hooiens —but all they did was grunt. ^93 








^4 1 hey allowed me to witness their most 

^ intimate fmictions, but it was as if I 
didn't exist. 

ft Mrs. Denglcr would get up about 3:30 
t* in the morning to cook breakfast for 
pjt eight men: she would work in the holds 
herself till about eight o'clock that night, 
^ and then she would do her housework, 
ft During the winter months, the Deng- 
lers ran a roadside stand selling tan¬ 
ned goods and eggs to the workers on 
Llicir way to and from a nearby defense 
plant. 

The canned goods would actually he 
sold out the first day, and we only liacl 
enough chickens to supply eggs for 
about two or three cars. So we bought 
eggs wholesale horn as tar away as Texas, 
and Mason-jar canned goods from an 
ontiit in Georgia, 

My job was to immerse the jars in 
lint water, wash oil their labels and put 
ours on. I would also open the egg 
crates— which wnv packet I by the gross 
— and repackage the eggs in our canons, 
by the dozen. With my philanthropic 
sense of humor. 1 would add a little 
mud and straw and chit ken drop]dugs 
to give tin-m an authentic pastoral touch 

People were a 1 wavs coming back and 
telling us: "How Irrsh the eggs a ref" 
Sales increased rapidly and I soon had 
a big problem. Although I had enough 
straw and mud, there were only 22 
chickens — and I was too embarrassed 
to ask il there were any wholesale chic k- 
enshit houses in Texas. 

I decided to cut the pure stuff with 
cow manure. There was never a com¬ 
plaint. 


Once a week a big LaSalle would drive 
all the way out from the city to get 
farm-fresh eggs. 1 he ehuoHeur was a lit¬ 
tle wizened old Englishman who never, 
ever spoke. The owner was a woman 
who looked like Mary Vstor. She was a 
very grand-type lady, about 35, which 
seemed quite old to me. 

She said the farm was “quaint" and 
remarked how fortunate I was not to be 
"cursed by city pressures." She Ix-gun 
to bring me things — sweaters, shoes, 
even a tennis racket. I fed her charitable 
id and exclaimed: "Oh, gosh, a real 
sweater! 1 always wanted one with no 
patches on it!" All I needed was'Glon- 
osky. Zero!" to complete the pic ture. 

Once I sensed she was feeling a little 
low. so 1 told her that my mother and 
father had been killed. I fabricated a 
very pathetic story for her. and it really 
picked her up. It was a sort of Fantasy 
CAKE Package —a little something ex¬ 
tra added to the product, like with the 
eggs. 

One day she forgot all a I mm buying 
the eggs. and insisted on taking nu to 
town to bus a new jacke t. 1 had an old 
suede jacket with a broken zipper that 
had to hr pinned shut. 1 fold her f 
couldn't leave the stand. She told the 
chauileur to get out and lake over for 
me. and she would do die driving. 

On the way back from the city, she 
pulled over into a shaded area and 
stopped* We talked for a long time, and 
she told me about her son who was 
drowned, and also about her husband 
who man ufac III red and rented raj id v 
machines. She intimated that she would 
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like to adopt me. 

She asked alnnit my religious beliefs 
She asked il I had ever been naughty 
with girls. I had never even kissed a 
girl — I hadn't gone to high school and 
I was very shy — I had often thought 
about being "naughty'' with girls, but I 
could never seem to arrange to be in 
the right place at the right time. 

We talked about some other things, 
and she told me to look in the glove 
compartment for a surprise. Inside 1 
found a sheath knife and a flashlight. 
There was also a packet of pictures, and 
she asked me if ! would like her to 
show tlu-m to me. 

I had never seen any pictures like 
those- In-fore. They were of men and 
women in various attitudes of lovemak¬ 
ing. The nudity and the absurdity of the 
contortions amused me. and 1 started 
to laugh She was quire disturbed In 
my reaction, but I couldn't help it. I had 
a genu Inc giggling fit. 

She asked nu- il 1 thought the pictures 
were dirty, and when I couldn't stop 
laughing long enough to answer, she 
said that it was a cover-up for a Id thy 
mind \ot wanting to lose the jacket, I 
apologized. 

Sire forgave me and then delivered a 
lecture on how some women ran give 
you a terrible disease. She explained how 
you can get some diseases from using 
towels or from sitting on toilet scats. 
She asked me if 1 knew what the symp 
toms ol these diseases were, I confessed 
my ignorance, and she- grew alarmed. 

Wh\. you can have one of those 
diseases right this minute and not even 
know it*' 

And. with a very clinical attitude, she 
unbuttoned me pants. 

A few years later in boot camp, when 
we got our hist illustrated lecture on 
venereal disease. I was disappointed that 
it lacked the same personal touch. 

The Deng has were quite upset with 
iny impatience to volunteer for the 
Navy. I pestered Mrs. Dengler dailv. 
waiting for that official letter. I had 
some literature about the Navy and ihe 
training courses they offered, and I re¬ 
viewed it ai everv opportunity in my 
"re ading room" — a four-sealer (one seat 
was entirely sewn up by a cobweb) with 
a wasp hive up in the right hand corner 
of the ceiling that was the color of gray 
cardboard. I always read uneasily, in 
dread of all attack. 

The outhouse is to the farmhand whai 
the water cooler is to the white-collar 
worker. 

But* working for the Denglc is, goofing 
off wasn't necessary lor me. They were 
easy bosses to work lor. Although I pm. 
in about tiO horns a week and received 
S 10 a month plus room and boa ret, 1 fell 
no resentment, because they worked long 



































cr and harder* 

Then, too. they were my mother and 
father — the mother and father l had 
always dreamed about—and I always 
had good company, which made me 
think about all the loin some people 
who lived in Ini nished rooms with their 
container of milk or can of Ixcr on 
die window ledge Wouldn't it I*j nice 
if all the people who are lonesome could 
live in one big dormitory, sleep in beds 
next to each other, talk and laugh, and 
keep the lights on as long as they want 
to? 

Lonesome people are a vast neglected 
segment of that imthical American Pub¬ 
lic the advertising nun are always talk 
jug about. One mustn't assume that all 
lonesome people are pensioners, old 
maids and physically handicapped shut- 
ins There are lonesome young men who 
sil in the Greyhound Hus Station and 
there are sec retaries who live in inunacu 
late apartments which they wouldn't 
mind liav ing messed up by some guy 
who doesn't hang up his clothes. 

Sometimes when I'm on the road in 
a huge hotel, I wish there was a closetI- 
rirniit television camera in each room, 
and at two o’clock in the morning the 
announcer would come on: “In Room 
21 B there is a ripe, blue-eyed, piuk- 
nipplcd Frenth-aiid Irish court stenog¬ 
rapher lying in bed tossing and turning, 
lighting the bonds of her nightgown. All 
the ashtrays in her room are than, her 
slot kings and pantv girdle have just been 
washed ami are hanging on the shower- 
curtain liar. This is a late model, abso¬ 
lutely clean, used only a few times by a 
sailor on leave*" 

Or: "In Apartment 107 there is a fo¬ 
vea i-old Jewish widower who is lis¬ 
tening to Barry Gray on the radio, 
sitting in his underwear and looking at 
the picture of ins daughter and sou in¬ 
law who live in Lawrence, Long Island, 
and haven't called since Vom Kippur. 
This is a bargain for an aggressive young 
woman wlro can say to him. d like you 
Im a a use von‘re sensible and sensitive— all 
right, it's ulie young nun are a “good 
time/' hut after that, what ?—1 like a 
mail 1 (.in have a serious discussion 
with, one who can co-sign. 

Mrs. Denglei drove me to the station 
of tlie long Island Railroad to catch 
the train that would lake me away to 
war. I kissed her and said. ‘ Goodbye, 
Ma.” She smiled at me and lilt. She 
never had any kids of her own. 

t • * 

One day I was standing at 91) Church 
Street in downtown New York Giiy, lit 
crally in the* hands of an Army doctor 
who was telling me to cough — that uni¬ 
versal male experience, 

I volunteered for the Navy in 19+2. I 
was weighed 120 pounds, and had 
a heavy beard that needed removing 



2%" filter 


gives you pleasure 
and peace of mind 


10 for 10c 
Also Menthol-Cool 
10 tor 15c 


It lust ra led 

GOLD CREST dark claret $5 flight cafi finish $7} 


Jet Stream $3*95 


Put relaxation back into your smoking , *. enjoy 
the protection of a Medico Filter Pipe, Scientific 
disposable Filter traps tars, nicotine, juices—gives 
smoke a dean, natural taste. Every Medico is 
crafted only from selected imported briar, A few 
are illustrated at the right, ail with nylon bits, 
gua ra nteed b i t e-p n >of, 

Far beautiful color catalog r write Medico, Dept* A k- 
IS Bast 54 th SL t N.Y , 22. Enclose 10( for handling. 


Guardsman $335 


Ebony $8*50 


world’s largest selling pipe 


MEDICO 

FILTER PIPES 



Other Medico Filter Pipes $1.95 up 

Prices higher outside U.1A 


stir Iter to romance 

PLAYBOY COCKTAILS FOR TWO SET 



Perfect mixer for a parted evening. Etnklaiooed 
in 22k gold 16-ounee glass mixer, stirrer and two cocktail glasses. 
Deluxe set includes walnut snack tray with knife 
and tilt for cheese cutting. 
Cocktails for Two Set, *5 
Deluxe Set, *15 
Both prices ppd 

Shall we ere lose a grit card in your name? 

Send check or money oii@r Id : 

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 

232 East Ohio Street* Chita go 11, lUincis 


Playboy Club keyfiotders may 
charge by ending 
gey fnimbef Mrath older. 
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THINK TALL, THINK SLIM 

Beltless—Cuffless—Pleatless, Sir Jac SO® 
Trousers offer perfect taste and comfort for 
all campus activities* Polished and Combed 
Cottons—and other fabrics—in exciting 
colors galore. Great for all leisure and out¬ 
door activities. Ask for Srr Jac at good 
stores everywhere. 

77me will tell — over 93 years of qualify 
STAHL UKEflH CO., POT P, BRPmJWEH, HISS. 


ONLY SOCKS 
GUARANTEED 
TO STAY UP 



HANES 



Li bout once every six months, 

I he Navy taught me a sterile sense 
of cleanliness, j mart tin lily* and gave me 
the security of belonging, For the first 
time I was able to relate to my fellow 
mail. 

My first “relative" was Artie Shaw. 
We took I mot training together in New 
port, Rhode Island During that 21 day 
incubation period, the exc itement of war 
was dwarfed by "Artie Shaw is here!'* 
A me Shaw: iteght the /frgrbrn . Xigltf 
Mtut Day, Dave 1 nugli* Max Kaminsky. 
Lana Turner* Kathleen YVinsor. Artie 
Shaw — Orpheus, music and love —and 
me; we were brothers in bine. Of course, 

I never saw him. Imt it was enough lot 
me dial he was there. 

(Eighteen years later I got the same 
gratification from those magic words, 
"Artie Shaw is here!" — when die owner 
of the Blue Angel Cafe whispered it to 
me lie fore 1 went onstage. “Artie Shaw 
is here!" How just, how natural — we 
were in the war together.) 

He had enlisted as an apprentice sea¬ 
man. He could have gone ill a dozen 
other ways—like Glenn Miller, lor ex¬ 
ample. with a commission in clarinet — 
but he made it. as an apprentice sainan, 
which was a si I h-ass thing to do. 

As it tinned out. lie had a much 
rougher time in service than I did. Hr 
either got an over-solicitous: “This is 
Artie Sliuw, Captain Alclen. he has agreed 
to give you that autographed pi< turt of 
himself for \dmiral Niinit/1"^or, more* 
often: "Look, pretty boy, you're not iti 
Hollywood now. there ain't no butlers 
around here!" Artie Shaw would have 
Irecii glad to have been as anonymous 
as I was then, an nidi nan seaman with 
a serial number, wan Ling to fight for bis 
country. 

Even as a kid. I was hip that SO 
pace 111 of die guys that go lor Cavil 
Service pension security have no balls 
for the scuffle outside. I am not knock 
ing the desire for sciiiiiiy: we’re all kind 
of scared and would like to be silting 
under the kite lien sink, picking Lit tin 
linoleum. But iL milk bugged Shaw. 
He put in ail urgent request lor a trans¬ 
fer to the Mediterranean. We were all 
anxious logo and be blessed by pi it sis 
and rabbis, thereby giving us the OK 
to kill tin enemy, 

I hose dirty pregnant Japanese women 
who stood in the silent army, like Italian 
mothers standing over boiling pots of 
spaghetti, and Jewish mothers sfa\ big 
over pots of chicken soup—women un¬ 
concerned with politics: all they know is 
tliLit Ml et uis a pound for chopped meal 
is ridiculous. Those dirty Jap babies 
crawling on the done amused by the 
magic of a cat; his pun, his switching 
tail. Those dirty Japs we hated* who 
now fill the windows of American stores 
with cameras, I hose dirty Japs that 
knocked up the portable radio industry. 


Where the hell was Ctixntrfi Predicts 

then? 

Now there are no more dirty Japs: 
there are dirty Commies, Those dirty 
Commies! And when we run out of them 
then 'll just be dirty dot. And dirty mud. 
Then we ll eat the mud and Pearl Ruck 
will write a book about it. By that lime, 
the lew hippies who discovered that il's 
the earth which is dirty will have made 
it to the moon lor the Miss Missile con¬ 
test. 

On a mid itiplt birr snow cold gray 
winter morning al Coddiiiglon Point. 
Rhode Island, A me Shaw a nd 211 odd 
other sailors sal in tfit- fetal jmsition with 
their red eyes and c happed thighs* waiting 
for chow to blow, A Chief Pells Officer 
came in and told Aitic that a Lieute nant 
Commander was outside the barracks 
and scan ted to see him immediately. 
Shaw was suit; that this was Ins transfer. 

He marched nut with his Don Will- 
slow snap, the other sailors nervously 
pecking through the barracks window. 
When you're in l>ool camp a Lieuten¬ 
ant Command .t might as well be die 
Pit siclent. Shaw was understandably 
nervous as die Lb til : nant Commander 
reached out his hand, saying, “Put 'el 
there, Artie," and then said 11 words 
dial had more impart than Roose¬ 
velt's “December 7th. a day that will 
live in infamy" speech. 

T he Lieutenant Commander looked 
Shaw in the eye and said: "I just wan teal 
to shake the hand that patted the ass of 
Lana Turner." 

it was in die Navy that l had my first 
lose allair - a one night stand with 
1 onisr — the kind of chick dial makes an 
elevator operator feel possessed of great 
control because he went up 18 floors 
and didn't lip oil her dress. 

Louise was 28 when I nut her. Her 
lather lijicI mother had just died, 
and she and lie) brother inherited 
die business: a 13x13-loot combination 
Italian-American grocery and soda Imm- 
lain. with Its ing quarters in (fie hack. 
Her brother look care of the store din 
ing the day* and she worked there at 
night so he could go to CCNY. 

Her husband was a private in the IJ. S, 
Infamrv, stationed in Iceland for the 
duration. 

I walked into the store in white hat, 
dress blue unilorm Lind my Ft id holt 
Johnson shoes, so new they slipped on 
trim ni. 1 was announced by (lie little 
tin bell — the candy-store burglar alarm. 
Behind die counter stood Louise, 

Doctors who have probed, cut. sewn 
and rubber gloved so many wonu n that 
it lias Ijecome a task would get shaken 
by a Louise, 

Ilium* your adenoids seem quite 
normal: perhaps die trouble is respira¬ 
tory. Cubit (ton your blouse a moment 
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;mrt well give a listen to the old ticker. 
There* cpiiu* a bit of flu going a mm id 
and 1 , . . there, tilt . * - actually ■ * 
uh. tih . . - here, uln . . . Oh God. oh 
nun iful Mother of Goth what a Imdy! 
You’ll 1 io tan and vei so white. Please, 
tnay I tooth yon? Not as a doctor. . . . 
hi t me mihntton my shirt ami hel yon 
dose to me. Please don't push me away. 
Here, let me . . - please , , oh God! I'm 

losing my mind, lei me latch the door 
. . . let me jmt hixs it, that's all I want 
to. , . . Oh. please please please please. 
Please ittst tomb it. Just . . . look n/ it 
, . . I do respect you. I just can't catch 
my goddamn breath!” 

With eight dollars hidden in my shoe 
and a dollar in tm hand. I walked up 
to the counter and spoke out with a 
jaded enough tone so that Louise would 
know that I'd been around. Pepsi, 
phase, and a bag of potato chips.' 

She ripped the stapled chips away 
from the card hoard. When slit sf>okc\ 
her worth stunned me. I never expected 
a woman who looked like that to talk 
that way to a bon mimnt such as I, 

‘How the hell did you get gum in 
your hair?" she asked. 

“The guv who sleeps in the bunk 
above rne stink it on the rdge of my 
rack. I thought I got it out." 

"Cinere, Lve got some benzene, it'll 
take it out.” 

I followed her through the blue-rayon 


portals that separated the store from her 
home. I sat on a soda Ih>x and watched 
her nimble through the medicine cabi¬ 
net, which was a cardtioard carton under 
her bed. 

Shi soaked the rag and stood over me, 
gently kneading the chewing gum from 
my hair. I Icr thighs, with the good- 
life scent of the white dove, pressed 
we ightlesslv against my cheek. The gum 
was long gone and my fust love was nur¬ 
tured, in a setting of Medagha D’Oro 
coffee, Ace combs and Piogresso tomato 
puree, 

I wonder if any Chilean chicle worker 
ever dreamt of the delicious fruit that I 
rote i \ id 1 r< >m 11 re I n - p rod t it t o I 1 n s I a bo r. 

I was assigned to a light cruiser, the 
U. S. S. Brooklyn. 

Me —Leonard Alfred Schneider — on 
tiu 1 deck of a warship bound lor North 
Africa, along with 1300 other men and 
enough munitions to bring a man-made 
earthquake to Ain el 1 ink. Bizerte. and 
Algiers, which was to lie followed after 
the war In a .socio-political earthquake — 
for we were blasting more than enemy 
breastworks: we were shaking loose the 
veils from shadowed Moslem faces and 
the gold from tlieir front teeth. 

1 had two battle stations —one on a 
l.l gun and my watch was on a Jive- 
inch deck gun. A cannon in the Navy 
is always tailed a gun. 


Five in the morning, reveille. Five-ten, 
topside: wash down the deck and do 
paint work. Seven o'clock, secure. Seven¬ 
th! riy to eight, chow: prunes, beam, 
corn bread, cold cuts, Waldorf salad, cof¬ 
fee. Fight o'clock, turn to: painting, 
chipping, scraping, alum uni lions work¬ 
ing parts Twelve o'clock, chow: Braised 
beef, dehydrated potatoes, spinach, cof¬ 
fee, cake with icing. One o'clock, work. 
Two-forty-live, attack by enemy planes, 
mail your battle si at ions, light with planes. 

(I could use Navy time, zero six hun¬ 
ched. etc., but I bad elevated to the idio¬ 
matic group: "Look out the window and 
see who is cm the left side of the boat.") 

1 hi secure from battle may Ik at eight 
km. Secure at sea, am muni linns working 
party, replace expended ammunition, 
Quick smihdown, 12:30, hit the sack, 1 
never got more than ti4 hours sleep a 
night iii three years, 

Blood and sail water mixed together 
look blue. Fight men followed by 12. 
then b\ about 40 more, floated grace¬ 
ful I v In the bow of the U. S. V. Brooklyn, 
These dead \ir force men that just a 
few months ago were saying . . . 

“AYh.it do you want. Hi Test or Reg¬ 
ular?" 

““Did you gel my pants out of llu 
<: lea i re r s. swet ihean?" 

“ FlieyII never get me — my uncle is 
an alder man." 
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S* "Now listen* Vera. I'm going to put 
g nil my stuff in these cardboard boxes, 
and Pm going to lock them in that closet 
® back of the den. Please 1 don’ t let am one 
P* touch them— and don't just say 'Yes’ to 
^ me — I don't want anyone, do you under¬ 
stand* itn\oiu* t Fooling around with my 
** SI III]. - - 

Mis stull. My stuff- Everyone was nor 
lying about ilieir stull . . , their papers 
. . . their possessions. 

The Indies continued to float by. their 
heads humping the starboard side. 

Seeing those pitiful, fresh-dead bodies, 
1 knew then what a mockery of life the 
materialistic concept is. After they got 

I lie telegram, someone would go through 
his "stull" and try to figure out why in 
the world he wanted "all that sttiib" 
The stull that he kept so nice would 
eventually lx j thrown out of the base- 
mem. lor the stull would notv be crap. 
"Hey, throw this crap ouita here!" 

* * • 

Standing on the deck of a warship in 
battle, you get a good look at the com¬ 
petitive aspect of life* t arried to its ex¬ 
treme. 

Our society is based on competition. 

II it isn’t impressed ujjoii you at home 
with the scramble for love between broth¬ 
ers and sisters, they really lay it down to 
roil in school — in numbers any child 
can understand — that’s wluu grading is. 

You bring home 10(1 percent, and 
your mother lings you and your father 
pats you on the hack. The teachers Inram 
at vote But not your schoolmates: they 
know they’re in competition with you, 
and if you get a high percentage they 
must get a lower one. Everybody wants 
love and acceptance and he soon learns 
that one way 10 get it is by getting higher 
marks than the other lei low. 

In essence* you are gratified by your 
sc hoohiiates' failures, We take this with 
us into adulthood, just look a I the busi¬ 
ness world. 

So. my first instinct in this structure 
of economic and critical success is to 
want Mori Sahl. Jonathan Winters. Shel¬ 
ley Berman, etc. (niv “schoolmates") to 
bomb. If 1 bring in a bigger gross at a 
cafe ora concert than Mori does at the 
same place* I've brought home a good 
report card. 

1 struggle with this pari of me which 
is inhumane, and now — perhaps this tan 
be explained by the fact that I am mak¬ 
ing enough money to a fiord 10 be mag¬ 
nanimous about it — I genuinely rejoice 
in another's success. I would like to be¬ 
lieve that if 1 were still scuffling and 
Mori was doing well I would still f»e 
happy for him. But 1 wonder* 1 am 
happy he's doing well. But not better 
than me. 

1 he U. S. S. Brooklyn was a big ship* 
and she was considered quite a danger 
190 and a nuisance by the enemy. At night 


the enemy planes, unless they had Inside 
information* could only tell what they 
were bombing by the fire power that 
was thrown at diem. If they received 
nothing hut 21) millimeter and -10%. they 
would assume that the largest craft be¬ 
low was a DE or some other small craft 
that carried only small arms. 

We were trapped in a strange bind. 
We were the only heavy power in the 
area* but if we threw up our big m ufl ¬ 
our five inch guns—they would know 
immediately that we were a cruiser, and 
then they would send lor assistance, and 
do us in. 

When General Quarters sounded at 
sea. it was usually an E-boat or a sub¬ 
marine. I loved this because I wasn’t 
as afraid of being killed in battle as I 
was of being liorcd. Liu k\ for me that 
the guys in power at the time knew the 
real danger and kept me occupied. I 
was grateful. Knit it was still pretty ex¬ 
hausting; fighting fit) I lours without se¬ 
curing from battle stations. 

Through three years and four major 
invasions — An/io. Salerno, Sicily, South¬ 
ern France—I was a shell passer with 
a heavy helmet that was lined with 
smelly foam rubber. Two years of sleep 
ing in a hammock, then graduating to 
a lower bunk. Three years of hearing 
"Now hear this!" till I didn’t want to 
hear it ever again Three years of being 
awakened by a buzzer that made the 
sound that a gigantic gome would, lay 
ing an egg the size of a Goodyear blimp. 

Gotiit! Goitk! Gonh! G f/ttk* — that was 
the base line. The l>oatswain’s whistle 
and the trumpet just lacked a rhythm 
set (ion to keep them from Ixing real 
hard swingers* 

The impersonal voice would boom 
over the speaker: “All men man your 
battle stations, secure all ha idles* the 
smoking lamp is out." 

I'd scramble up the Judder just in time 
to get niv helmet knot ked off and my 
nose bloodied from the concussion vac¬ 
uum created in the batch cove. 

We would lx- f>otlled up in Naples 
harbor, the Germans bombing and straf 
ing every ship in the bay. It was blind- 
Ilian's buff. 

As a child I loved confusion: a freez¬ 
ing blizzard that would slop all traffic 
and the mails: toilets dial won Id get 
Mopped up and overflow and run down 
the halls: electrical failures — anything 
1 hat would stop the How and make it 
hack up and find a new direction. Con¬ 
fusion was entertainment for me. 

While the war was on. the alterna¬ 
tion of routine ami 4011 fusion sustained 
my interest, but then it was over and 
1 wauled out. 

! had been a good sailor with a ster¬ 
ling record of consistent performance* 
but 1 wasn't a iricti.v/j. However. I didn't 
put the Navy through am red tape tom- 
in S so I felt they should permit me 


to exit with the same courtesy* A lot of 
guys tried to get out during the war and 
I considered that coward I v, but 1 ration¬ 
alized my schemes with: "Why not — the 
war is over." 

But how dots one go about shooting 
his toes off with an oar? 

We lay at anchor in the Bay of Naples 
and the night closed in around me. 1 
had to get out. and get out fast Other 
guys had gone wacky — some on purpose 

— and the only ones that got out were 
those who could just sit and say "No" to 
everything. They got out. hut with a 
dishonorable discharge. And In the lime 
they were processed, it was six 111011 tl is 
ii* the brig, a trial, and Mich a hard lime 
that it wasn’t worth it. I had to think. 

You spend your whole life thinking 
and worrying* Worrying al>out the de¬ 
posit I Kittles, and where to cash them, 
Thai night it seemed that gening out 
of the Navy, or even getting out of the 
Mediterranean, was years away* I won¬ 
dered who was busing Menu her 
Vaseline* 

I closed my eyes in the pitch-black 
night and then, all ol a sudden, the 
heavens seemed to light up like Times 
Sepia re, lor a moment* i thought: “Oh* 
oh. I don't have to worry anymore: my 
problem has solved itself; I won't have 
to pretend." I recalled previous flashes 
on my optic nerves, , , . 

I am silling at I he Silver Dollar Bar 
in Boston, next to a gill with chipped. 
hi(ten-n(L pa lined fingernails, and lip- 
siii k on he) tee (In We are having our 
picture taken by the night-club pho 
tograplKT- Flash! 

The hist time I ever saw a flashlight, 
my cousin Stanley was sticking it in his 
mouth, making hiv cheeks all red. 

Magic lights—tlu flash of lightning 
ou choppy Tong Island Sound as my 
Uncle Bill pulls in a flounder* 

Fireflies through the window screens* 

l ire lights in the Bay of Naples kept 
getting brighter and brighter* ! won 
tiered for an instant — is this the spirit 
mil illu nil nation I’ve read about? Will 
I see the Virgin with the Fatima appear 
next? 

My vision cleared and simultaneously 
1 fell a smothering wave of factory heal 

— hot U r than all the asphalt road in 
Arizona put toge ther. Mi Vesuvius had 
erupted lor the first time in centuries. 
Ml Vesuvius, the earth that lx>re the 
tree* that bon the fruit, that fed man 
File cat lion process —each of us one 
molecule in the vast universe* 

The earth that saw man destroy his 
competitor. 

The earth that saw Italians killed. 
Italians—the Venetians, the brill ant 
colorists. The Italians that would soon 
clothe M Sirs Davis 

The earth saw this and vomited that 
night in Naples, 



"Hoiv do you expect me to lox*e yon when you keep me 
chained to this goddamn rock/" 
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hi the Aimv you tail get out if you're 
■i w;uk. Why couldn't you gel out of the 
Nnvv if you were a VVAV'E? 

Down in my bunk I had n topy of 
Psycho/wilt in Srxtmfis liy Krall i-Ebing. 
There it was. 

A transvestite is a nut who likes to get 
dressed up in women's clothing* He may 
never engage in homosexual practice or 
do anything else amisocud, He's corn* 
plctcly harmless. But obviously he would 
1 r- an ittconv eiuciiie to the Navy, where 
they like to keep everythin"; organized 
by Inning everyone dress alike. 

I figured that if I eon id demonstrate to 
the Navy that I still had a great deal of 
patriot ism and loyalty to the uniform, 
the old esprit dr corps — rather than in¬ 
dulging myself wiili the obvious sort of 
featlm-boa negligee and gold-lame mules 
diag-omlit — then maybe instead of hoot¬ 
ing me out, they'd open the door politely 
and escort me out like an officer and 
a lady. 

Swanson* one of my shipmates, could 
sew as well as a girl. He was also a freer 
addin. He'd do anything for a Iroltle 
of beer. 

In Noith Africa* Gibraltar, Malta. 
Corsica. Sicilv — wherever we made port 
— they had given use hits that entitled us 
to so much beer. 1 didn't drink luxe and 
I saved all my chits. Along with these. I 
won some gambling, and I also received 
quite a few r loi standing watch for dif¬ 
ferent guys. I had enough beer chits to 


play Scrooge at an A A Christmas show. 

I gave my tints to Swanson, and his 
fingers Hew in the task. The way fie threw 7 
himself into his work made me wonder 
aljout him, With the pleats, the shields, 
every tiling, he made me a Lieutenant. 

For a while it was just scuttlebutt that 
a WAVE was seen promenading forward 
at the lo c sic during the midnight watch. 
A number of guvs who saw it didn't 
report it out of fear that they'd he given 
a Section K themselves, Finally one night 
f was doing my nautical Lady Macbeth 
when lour guvs, including the Chief 
Master at Arms* jumped me. 

i yelled, "Masher!" 

Four nasal psychiatrists worked over 
me at Newport Naval Hospital. 

First Officer: Lenny, have you ever 
actively engaged in any homosexual 
practice?" 

Lew tty/ No. sir,” 

{An "active" homosexual is one who 
does the doing, and Lite "passive" is one 
who just lies back, En other words, it sou 
were a kid and sou were hitchhiking and 
some faggot came on with von and you 
let him do whate ver his "do" was, he 
was an “active" homosexual because he 
per lot mid a sexual act with someone of 
tile same: sex, and you are a "passive" 
homosexual i! you a I lowed am of this to 
happen. You'll never see this in an AAA 
driving manual, hut that's the wav it is.) 

.Second Officer: "Do you enjoy the 


company of women?” 

Lenny: "Yes, sir." 

Third Officer: "Do you enjoy having 
intercourse with women?" 

Lenny: "Yes, sir," 

Fourth Officer: Do you enjoy weal ing 
worn er i \s c lot I ii i ig y ' 

Lenny: "So met lines." 

Aft Four: "When is that?" 

Lenity: "When they lit,” 

I sunk to mv story, and they finally 
gave up. Onlv. it didn't work out the 
way 1 had figured it. They drew tip an 
undesirable disc barge. 

At ihe last minute, though (this does 
sound like- a Fain Story, doesn't it?), the 
Red Gross stall an attorney who re viewed 
the case and saw that the whole thing 
was ridiculous. There were no charges 
against me. The entire div ision was ques¬ 
tioned. and when it was asc ertained that 1 
bad a good <redil rating in v ii ility— based 
upon paid-up accounts in numerous Nea¬ 
politan bordellos—I received an honor¬ 
able discharge. 

So everything worked out all right, 
except that they took a wav nn WAVF/s 
Uniform. Ii bugged me because 1 wanted 
to have it as a sort of keepsake of the war. 
I wouldn't ever wear it. naturally —e xcept 
maybe on Halloween. 

• • 4 

1 lie first place. I went to when I got 
mil of the Navy was back to the farm. I 
was anxious to show the Den glens irn 
uniform and battle ribbons And f 
wanted to see the No.iper farm down the 
road and the Euletous across tlie way. 

E got oif the bus, and there were Mr* 
and Mrs. Dciigier in the from yank 
crating tomatoes. ! ran over and threw 
mv arms around Mrs, Dengler, She said 
"Hello * to me as if she had seen me only 
an hour lie fore and 1 had just finished 
cleaning tile stallies, 

I had written to them main times from 
overseas and had never received any 
reply, so 1 assumed they had sold die 
farm. 1 hadnY expected to see them now: 
I merely wished to find out where dies 
moved. I couldn't believe they just 
wouldn't answer, because I'd thought out 
relation ship had been so dose. 

"Didn't you get mv letters?'* 1 asked. 

"Yes. thank von. We've been so linsv 
we haven’t even had time to do any 
canning." 

1 had expected ... I don't know ichtti 
the lu ll l had cxjjcciccL Mas be some 
crying, or a big surprise cake: but instead 
Air. Dengler simply climbed into the 
truck and his wife joined him 

"You put on some we ight." she said. 
"Are sou going to be around? Probably 
see yon later," 

And they drove off, leaving me staring 
at their dust. 

Would 1 he around? 1 wept out of 
embarrassment. 1 really fell like a down 
in my uniform. The next train didn't go 


*7 don't know how to thank you, Doctor , Group therapy 
seems to he the answer to my problems ” 
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lmcls to New York until 11 P-M. 

I walked the six miles hack to the 
station and just sal around, sort of half- 
hoping that Mrs, Dengler would come 
looking lor me. She knew there were only 
three farmhouses in the area and only 
one viaui hack to the city. She would go 
to each farm and inquire if I was there. 
Then she would rush oil to the station 
and say„ “Boy, von fell for the oldest trick 
in the world* You were really feeling 
sorry for yourself* weren't you? We were 
goiii" to let you stay here another two 
hours just to tease you. 1 made a big 
surprise-parly cake for you, and all your 
friends can't wait to see you and hear all 
about how it was over there. M 

Hui no one came to the station, 

l bumped into one kid I had known 
slightly, and lie asked me if I was looking 
for a job. They wan ltd some bean- 
]>ickcrs at the Eitletous, 

1 knew then that ibis was all it had 
ever been: a job. Tom Wolfe was right 
when lie said you can't go home again, 
but it's especially tine when it was never 
your home to begin with. Still, you don't 
completely dissolve the fantasy., .. 

Any minute that lug black LaSalle 
would pull up and my benefactress 
would make me secure with a sweater and 
some back-seat sex* and the chauffeur 
would shake my hand and say, "Good 
show, son! It's grand to have the master 
home!" Then we would drive ofF to The 
Little Theater Off d imes Square* where 
Madame Chi,mg Kai-shek would confide 
to me in the lobby that the Generalissimo 
hadn’t taken oil Ins stinking Boy Scout 
uniform in 25 years; Franklin Delano 
Roosevelt would be standing up, pushing 
Ins wheel chair, screaming, "See the 
IxKirdwalk in Atlantic City!**; my 
mother and father would be there — 
together — because they were never really 
divorced * * * they would kiss each other 
and say, "It 'nail over, Lenny, it was just 
a joke.” Now everyone is seated, the 
lights come down, the conductor strikes 
up the last 32 l^ars of Pins and .YrnWr,s, 
the curtains open, and there is Meina* 
reading a cereal l>ox and poking her¬ 
self with that douche nozzlc\ squeezing 
it anti getting the most beautiful sounds* 
and telling the whole world: "It's No¬ 
body's Business But Lenny's," 

My mother had involved herself with a 
girl named Mary. In business, that is * , . 
my mother did not profess Will Rogers’ 
paraphrased philosophy: "I never met a 
dyke I didn't like*" 

They taught ballroom dancing. My 
mother's name is Sally* so they combined 
names and came up with "The Maisalle 
School ol Dance.” 

The school — a loft over Tony Canzo- 
neri's liquor store — consisted of ati office 
and a big room where their pupils 
(pensioners and other lonesome men that 




Casanova used it after 

4711 is a mens after-lotion. Bon vwants have sought 
if on# since 1792. It is eminently suitable for a man 
because H refreshes , yet it leaves no cloying after- 
scent. 4711 , the classic cologne, may be used after 
a shave , after a shower , after a long day's work. 
Frankly, what you use it after is your own affair. 

47 11... the cologne from Cologne. 4711 FOR MEN. 
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belonged to The Great Army of lilt I.J 11 - 
In id. Ijiii who were fortunate enough io 
he reaping the beudas of Afntual of 
Omaha) waited to leant the tango and 
tiie pea body. 

The &itl tiling was that the women 
those" men got to dance with were Mary 
and my mother. 

I here were Jots of rooms over the 
dancing school that were condemned. 
The whole build jug, in fact, was con¬ 
demned. except for the lower loft. I lovcil 
to hang out in my own special "con¬ 
demned room." I would indulge myself 
in bizarre melodramatic fantasies, the 
sped usually living broken by mv mo titer's 
request to empty the garbage. 

If it was Monday I would lake the 
garbage with me to die V A building, 
because to empty the garbage downstairs 
you bad to separate the cans horn the 
pa pel’s. The landlord insisted that you 
put the cans in one container and the 
papers in another. He was a real twisted 
nut in regard in bis refuse-filing systern, 

“Miss Clark, check in the files of May 
IKlh, 1950, and bring me the eggshells 
and the coffee grounds and one orange 
peck , . 

Mv reason for going to the Veterans’ 
Administration (where f would just dump 
all the garbage, tin.segregated. into a big 
wire basket) was the 52-1*0 Club, The 
Government gave all ex-CJIs S20 a week 
for a year or until they ton Id find a job. 
The accepted smart tbing-io-do was to 
Find ail employer who didn’t report 
your wages or take out withholding tax, 
and then you could grab the S20 plus 
your salary. 

I would fill out a report form, swearing 
that I had tried to find work that week. 


Which was true. 1 had asked my mother 
and Mcilia and two guys that sat next to 
me in a movie if they knew of any jobs. 

When ! finished filling out the weekly 
report. I noticed ink all over mv fingers 
from one of those scratchy post-office 
pens. The man who invented them is the 
same guy who invented the wax napkins 
they give von with hot dogs, it doesn't 
wipe the mustard olf: it mbs it in — sort 
ol like flavored Man-Tan. 

I used a piece of newspaper to wipe 
die excess ink off my fingei s, It contained 
a glowing account of lather Divine and 
all the money he was making. J stared at 
his purine and the amount. Then I went 
back to my "condemned room." carrying 
the work light from the dancing school. 
There was no electric rty above the school 
floor; you just plugged in down stairs and 
carried up the extension. 

I bad my Fred Astaire fantasy; dancing 
up the steps with tile light in my band. 

One day. while my mother was going 
through her "stuff"—four or live ear¬ 
rings that didn't match, six pairs of plat¬ 
form shoes in .simulated lizard that she 
ne ver wore: numerous bias with broken 
straps that she intended to mend some 
da and, always, five or six crumpled-tip 
Kleenex with traces of lipsiiek — she told 
me that she had decided to study eccen¬ 
tric dancing. 

It was called "Lcgomauia" or "Rubber 
Legs." 

There w as a lei low by the name of Joe 
Clooney who rented die studio to 1 miller 
up earh in the morning, for which lie 
gave ru\ mother a eon pie of dollars. 
After a while, lie started trading her — 
I ,egom a i li a 1 csso 11 s lor J i in be i i ng- Li p 
space. 


Within six months. Joe and my mother 
were doing an ac t together. 

1 bey started mu In working hospitals 
and benefits, and (ben progressed to 
Saturday-night joints in Brooklyn: on 
Bergen Street. Ocean Parkway, or Coney 
Island. A short time later. Joe left the act 
and im mol lie I was doing a single. The 
shows consisted of a comedian master of 
ceremonies, a girl singer, a ballroom 
team, and my mother. 

On one particular night, at the Victory 
Club on Ocean Parkway, the master of 
ceremonies didn't sliow r up. He bad 
trouble with his car . . thev found half- 
n pound of pot in the trunk. 

The owner asked tny mother to emcee. 
Slu was petrified. She bad never spoken 
a single: line on the stage before. More¬ 
over, audiences were not used to seeing 
women emcees. 1 had seen the master of 
ceremonies lots of tunes, so 1 asked my 
mother if I could do it — what was so 
bard alrout. "Say. how *bout a nice hand 
for the SoamLsos, folks?" 

What with a quick meeting with the 
Ihjsx. arid the law of supply and demand, 
I was given my entree into show business, 

ft was al>out 15 munites before show 
time. I went into the men's room to 
tomb my hair. I pushed my pompadour 
as high as 1 could get it, and I put a little 
burnt match on the mustache which f 
was sporting at the time. I was n ally dap. 
with nn sharp in own-suede shoes from 
A. S. Beck and a one-hution roll suit from 
Buddy Lee’s. It was bar-mhvalt blue, I 
bad a Billy Ltksune collar, a black knit 
tie, and a live-point handkerchief, baud 
rolled, made in the Philippines, with the 
sticker still on it. 

Should I wear mv discharge button? 
No, I'll make it on talent alone. 

Then I suddenly realized - I don’t 
have any makeup! M\ first show and no 
make up. The men's room attendant 
(sigh, Mv Salary Is Your Tips. Thank 
You) bad a can of white after-shave tala 
1 put that on, and in the rush 1 dropped 
it and spilled it all over my brown-suede 
shoes, I don’t know’ if vou've ever tried 
getting whin talcum ]K>wder oil brown- 
suede shoes, but it's worse than trying to 
use leaves in the woods. 

The men 's room attendant started get¬ 
ting nervous and slaving at me. I laughed 
it oil and exited with my now Inow'nand- 
whjte suede shoes, 

I lie bandleader who was going to 
introduce »uc was doing a wann up and 
getting laughs. Loud laughs. He was us¬ 
ing his clarinet in a manner that was be¬ 
yond nitre phallic syinlxdjsm: lie was 
swinging it between his legs and singing, 
"He's My Queer Racketeer. . . ." 

The cashier asked me. "You nervous — 
want a Inanely before you go on?" 

II No, thanks. I don't know what die 
hell everybody is worrying about. I've 
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emceed a million shows.” 

The ballroom team gave me their rues 
for applause■. “Now, when I drop the 
one knee, she comes up* * * ■" 

Suddenly my feet began to get cold. 
;ii id I was in the men’s mom. throwing 
op. 1 was scared to death, and the at 
lendani was Hipping, It was live minutes 
before show time, all the wutiers had 
been alerted, and a lew of the "regular” 
eiistonier* had developed anticipatory 
neurosis. 

My moiher looked at me from the 
opposite side of the room ami panto 
mimed: “Your shoes are dirty!” 

I again re treated to tile men's room, 
but the attendant blocked my entrance 
this time, and 1 threw tip on a customer 
who was exiting. 

I 1 1 rat'd the strains of ' Hi. Neighbor" 

— one of the standard night-club music 
intros —and I fled to the wings. My 
mother took one look at my powdered 
face and look me by the hand. I bolted 
away from her and into the ladies' room 
for one last purge. 

I felt a wave of self-pitv and identified 
with Arum. Mauolete. Belmonte, and 
every other bullfighter — scared not of 
the hull but of the crowd,. \ crowd that 
waits: to hr entertained, to \ irw, to judge. 

I beard the bandleader: 

‘'Thank you, ladies and gentlemen. As 
you may know, our regular master of 
ceremonies, Tuiti Morgan, is ill. due to a 
service-con ut tied injury. luckily, folks, 
show business has a big heart. A friend of 
his, Lenny Mai sidle, a famous comic hi 
bis own right, who was in Guadalcanal 
with Tuui Morgan, is here in town io do 
the Ed Sullivan show, and when he heard 
that Tuiti was sick lit came right over to 
fill in — so how about it. folks, lei's hear 
it lor a great comedian and a great guy 

— Lenny Marsalle!" 

1 wiped my mouth with the square 
sheet of mi let paper that came ill the con¬ 
tainer marked On I i won, and made my 
grand entrance onto the stage right front 
the ladies' room. 

Actually, my function was quite simple, 
! was going out there and 1 was merely to 
say "Good evening/* do a few straight 
lines and introduce tile girl singer. But 
why did that bandleader have to sav I 
was a "great comedian” and all that dis- 
honest stuff about the Ed Sullivan show? 
Now they were all waiting for a great 
comedian. 

But be also said I was n '"great guy.” 
Maybe, I Imped, that was more important 
to the audience, my being a 'great guy.” 
Maybe T could do some of my "great guy” 
stiifl. Maybe I could have my mother go 
out and say, 'Tie's really a ‘great guy'” 
and evcrylHxlv would believe her because 
a mother knows her son better than 
anyone. 

I saw a strange, silver, rather grotesque¬ 



looking ball in front of iny nose, ft was a 
microphone. 1 was onstage. 

"Good evening, ladies and gentle¬ 
men -” 

' Bring on die broads!" cm me short. 
Oil, my God. a heckler! The angry re¬ 
quest tame from out ol two guys standing 
near the bai. with them were two Lemer- 
clatl ladies with the let-out hems, brown- 
and -while sped a lor pumps and whoopee 
socks, cloth coals with silver-fox collars 
whic h were a little too tight, and the final 
unique touch: lipstick on their teeth. 

It shocked nir into realitv. 

1 looked at my mot her and f saw a 
helpless smile. Her son, her baby that she 
mused through chicken pox, working 
as a maid to sustain the both ol us. 
Het child was in trouble and she couldn't 
help him. 

Ma. help me: that boy hit me, Ma: 
gimme a quarter, Ma: I'm in trouble, 
Ma: l m alone, help me, Ma, , . . 

"Bring on the broads!” 

This tune the request was more posi¬ 
tive and energetic. The heckler must 
have sensed a weak, inexperienced prey. 
The two gills and the man with him 
bathed in his reflected glory. His friend 
joined him and they sc reamed in unison: 
"Bring on the Inoads!" And their lady 
friends shrieked with ecstasy. 

‘Td like to, but then you wouldn’t 
have any company at the bar.” 

My first la ugh 

It was like the flash that 1 have heard 
morphine addicts describe, a warm sen¬ 
sual blanket which comes after a cold 
sick rejection, 

I was hooked. 

My mother looked at me and really 
schepped uachis (which is the Jewish 



equivalent of "That's mv boy!"). 

I introduced the first act, and an hour 
later, at the end of the show, when I was 
bringing my mother back for an encore. 
I said. "How about that, folks. Sally 
Marsnlle — isn’t she great?" 

How alxuit that lor silliness} I'm tell¬ 
ing a group of strangers: "Isn’t mv 
mother wonderful?” I had a dangerous 
desire to extend the tribute: "Yes sii. 
folks, not only can she dance, but she 
makes great chicken soup, and sweet lima 
beans, and when I'm sick she mbs ni\ 
chest with Vick*." 

When the evening was over, to mv 
surprise the owner did not assume the 
Eduardo Cellini posture' with the dia 
log that I had been conditioned to 
expect in the movie scene where die 
novice succeeds. Lyle Talbot always nods 
to Eugene Pa I letter “You've done it 
again. Mi. Florciizo. this kid’s sensa¬ 
tional! We'd better sign him up before 
the Rio Bam ha gels him," 

I received no such gratification. As a 
matter ol fact, he charged me for a meat 
hall sandwich and ginger ale. 

And when l stood on the subway plat 
form and reached into my pocket for a 
dime, 1 found that the men’s-room 
attendant bad gotten even, J won’t go 
into the scatological details; I threw the 
coat into the trash can. 

But I'd had a smell of it and the aroma 
lingered. 

Well, that’s show business. 


Th is is the first installment of ‘‘Haw to 
Talk Dirty and Influence People/’ the 
autobiography of Lenny Brace. Pan two 
wilt appeal next month. 

□ 
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* LIQUEURS (Can tin in’(I from page 99} 


mms; it is (.lie most complicated of 
® liqueurs ;iiul by *ili odds the oldest. 

>* It wits first nude in I(W, and during 

^ du 356 years since* only one person at 
a time has known how to make it It Is 
^ the only liqueur made by monks* despite 
ft the widespread conviction that IVncdio 
line friars make Benedictine They do not. 
Benedictine is wholly secular in origin. 

The recipe for Chartreuse was set down 
hv a chemist who lived in die 1 "jtRVs, 
lie presented il to Francois- \unibal 
d FstiTes* Marshal of France. According 
to one version ol the story, the Marshal 
gave it to the monks ol Chartreuse tie 
Van veil, near Grenoble in Frame* and 
it was unked away and forgotten lor 
more than a century. According to an¬ 
other version, the IVFstrces family did 
not give the formula to the monks unid 
1605. In any case, les Peres (l font re ux 
began making the ikjtienr in Hit 17 , en¬ 
tirely for local consumption as a medic i- 
nal agent. (Many I it incur* had a similar 
early puipose.) In 1757, one of the 
Cattlinsian monks, Brother (iemme or 
[erdme Maiihec.a diemist rd competence, 
re lined the formula ami reordered the 
manufacturing process. In 1901. the Car¬ 
thusians were expelled from France when 
the French government expropriated ail 
real property belonging to religious or- 
d* is; they wa nt to Tarragona in Spam. 
"Pre-expulsion" Chartreuse lias ever 
since commanded a heav y premium price. 


poinllcssly. since the si oil does not im¬ 
prove in the bottle. (Jnlike most liqueur*. 
Chartreuse is aged in cask for three years, 
during which time it notably does im¬ 
prove, but once drawn oik il's finished. 
The snob appeal of pre-expulsion Char¬ 
treuse is strong for sonic people, and if 
you are among the til an indic ator of 
authenticity in pn -MHM Cliariveiise is die 
name oi the man who printed die labels, 
one A her. 

Usually ranked second to green Char¬ 
treuse is iliy cinacao. based on spit es and 
llie peel of the bitter orange, (hand 
Mat nit t is a cinarari; so is triple sec and 
so is Cointreau Jink makes a blue 
curacao* Bciu-dii tine* like Chartreuse, is 
a herb-based liqueur, a fiffurm jiutne, 
best-known here as halt of the drink 
BxB: Benedictine and Brandy Flu- Fi¬ 
lers IXO M. on the Untie stand lor Deo 
Opiimtf Maxim*t. To God Most Good, 
Most firtiit is the olluially appnned 
Il a i iskii ion. and not"1 Ionium an Older of 
Monks" or "Dear Old Mother” or any of 
the other popularly ascribed renderings. 

One might go haik at this point and 
considei the brandies. Biamlies ale not 
liqueurs in tlu sitiri meaning ol the 
word, althougli they are uv-d in making 
many ii., lletirs: Grand Marnier. Idr in¬ 
stance. is based on cognac, which is in only 
from grapes grow 11 in the Charente region. 
But we are using the te rm Eiqurm here 
to include any and all alcoholic thinks 


historically used for after dinner con¬ 
sumption. as finishing notes to a good 
meal, and that is brandy's primary role. 

The best brandy is that produced in 
the Cognac region ol France, It ts dis¬ 
tilled from an unpalatable grape wine* 
You can pay any tiling you like for a 
hot tie ol cognac, opening at around liv e 
dollars. For the special use we are pres¬ 
ently contemplating* S|5 will fetch a 
superior example. Some people prefer 
the ra tiler firmer taste of A imagine* an¬ 
other grape brand v. An unusual grape 
brandy is Mr lax a* made in Greece, 
heavy and flavored lightly with resin* A 
bottle of live-star Meta \ a is nice to have, 
and su is a bottle of good Spanish sherry- 
based brandy like Pedro Dotnccq. 

When we think ol brandy we mean 
grape brandy as a rule, but many other 
ft tuts do very well. A true fruit biandv is 
not sweetened* as a liqueur is sweetened, 
a n d i t i s ii su a 11 y wa te r-w h i te (a | a j >Ie 1 n a I H I y 
is an exception). I like Ix-st tat rack- 
p.dinka. Ilungarian pearli brandy, and 
Han dc Vie de Poire Wil Iambic, a pear 
In a ml v made in Switzerland from the 
medium russet pear called ihe William. 
Irn idtanally. one tan occasionally find 
Fan dc Vie dr Poire Willaininc with a 
pear inside the bottle, at a premium 
price. The bottle is dear glass* un labeled, 
with a flat on one side to display the 
fniit. Tins is a notable conversation 
piece. It's amusing to hear one's guests 
trying to decide, where the bottle was cut 
in outer to insert die pear, and how it 
was afterward filled with the gin-clear 
brandy* The truth is more interesting: 
Fvcry year the makers lie a thousand or 
so bottles to a thousand brandies, enclos¬ 
ing a thousand promising looking blos¬ 
soms. I lie bottles, carefully supported, 
act as small greenhouse*, and a certain 
proporiion of the blossoms produce suit- 
abb fruit: large, properly formed, un¬ 
blemished. These pears are cut oil inside 
the bonks, bottles and fruit carefully 
washed and tin- brands poured into the 
bottle. As long as it is covered with brandy* 
the peai will remain as firm and blight as 
it was on the day it was flicked* If you 
drink the brandy* break ihe bottle and 
eat the pear, you will find it delicious* 
bill most people buy a plain I HU tie of 
Wilkimihc to drink, and keep the fruited 
bottle. This oddity is usually available 
only around Christmas, and von may 
have Hi lake a firm line with your liquor 
dealer to get it. A tlerk in one ol the 
biggest establishments in New York once 
explained to me that il totild not lie im¬ 
ported into tile country or sold in the 
tits. The reason, lie said* was that liquor 
dealers were not allowed to sell I mil and 
gioecis were not allowed to sell liquor* It 
sounded very logical and I was almost 
surprised when I went across the street 
and bought a bottle with a pear in it. 

Next to grape brandy, Americans are 
best at qua in ted with apple brandy, a 








distillation of lend cider wliit'll can he 
very good. The best used to lie made in 
New Jersey a ml Lairds still tomes from 
that suite. AppUpuh is voucher than 
apple lira]itty and is usually made from a 
mash of apples rather than from hard 
cider; sometimes it is produced by freez¬ 
ing a band of hard cider and tapping 
the center, where high alcoholic content 
has kepi the stuli liquid. Best of all apple 
brandies is calvados, made in France with 
tin Kune care given cognac and Ai niagnac 
and paiii-nlly aged. Buy a bottle of do¬ 
mestic apple brandy and. if you like il t 
lay in a bottle of good Calvados, 

Cherry brandy is a widely misused 
term. A true cherry brandy is Idisell, or 
kitschwasser, a distillation of the juice of 
wild cherries, bottled while, (All brandy 
comes while From the still, as does all 
whiskey. Aging lor long periods in charred 
barrels gives the brandy color [pointed up 
by burin sugar sometimes]. Fruit brandies 
are usually not improvesl by aging be¬ 
yond two or three years, and most of 
them are so delicate in flavor that charred 
casks would destroy them. Those that are 
aged are kepi ill glass or in plain wood.) 

Slivovitz is brandy made of tire purple 
phim. It is aged, ami a good 10- or 15- 
year-okl slivovitz is pleasant. It will never 
achieve the soaring majesty of a great 
cognac no matter him long it's kepi, but 
it can he rewarding just the same. 
Quctscli is made of Alsatian plums. The 
yellow plum makes mirahelle. generally 
finer than slivoviiz. Fan dc \ k tie 
Framfxnst is raspberry brandy in Fiance, 
and a delight wherever one buds it. The 
best is made from n rihf raspberries (the 
!>c.sl kirsili and die best maraschino 
are made from the Dalmatian marasca 
cherry), and since the raspberry flavor is 
elusive, many berries (some makers say 
17 pounds) are required for one Jiollle. 
Framboise is costly, and worth it. 

Strega has been made in Italy lor a 
century, Galliano resembles yellow Char¬ 
treuse. lion Alp ini (Alpine flowers) 
is well known; En/ian* similarly based, 
less so. 

There* are two primary methods of 
manufac tm ing fruit-based liqueurs: cold 
and hoi. A 'cold" liqueur is made by 
infusing, or soaking, the basic material in 
high-pr oof spirits (170 proof alcohol) or 
brandy, then sweetening it with sugar 
syrup or honey and timing it back in 
proof with distilled water. You can make 
your own liqueur in this fashion. Buy :i 
quart of alcohol (get it at your liquor 
dealer's, please, not the hardware store), 
decant it into a stone crock with whatever 
i rushed fruit you fancy and stash it in 
the back of the refrigerator for a couple 
of months. Then Filter, cut. sweeten and 
bottle. You may even like it. 

The “hot" process involves distillation 
and produces a superior product. A 
cherry liqueur made by infusing wild 
cherries in Fuseli, for example. Some 



Shapely University Club Shirts are tapered to a T 

Tapered in the body and in the sleeve for the clean, lean look. Added attraction in 
stripings is this new button-down roll collar... and there r s a locker loop on the back 
pleat. Of 100% cotton in both long and short sleeves.. .about $5. It's tapered to a T. 


CALIFORNIA 

Chico . Donohues 

Concord ... Hilson s 

Eureka. . Arthur JohnsorTs-Un iversity Shop 

Fremont ..Paul Parker 

Flan ford.Leona rd*s Mens Wear 

Martinez .Hi Ison's 

Mill Valley.Mayer's 

Pasadena.Hornadays Dep't Store 

Redding .Dicker's 

Reedtey . Tejerian’s 

Richmond.Jameson & Walz 

Sacramento.. College Hi Shops 

Sacramento . Lawrence's 

Sanger.. .. Max's Men's Store 

Santa Maria.Warrick & Cunningham 

Santa Paula.. .. House of Hutchins 

Sonoma Eraldi's Men’s Shop 

Stockton ... Bravo & McKeegan 


COLORADO 

Arvada .... .Howell’s Dept. Store 

Boulder .Joslln’s 

Denver..Howell's Dept. Stores 

Denver . . .,.Joslin's (all stores) 

Greeley .. Joslin’s 


Montrose..Reeves Men's Shop 


IDAHO 

Pocatello.. Fargo's Men's Store 

Twin Falls,... Bud's Duds 

OKLAHOMA 

Ada..S&Q Clothiers 

Tulsa....S. G. Holmes & Sons 

TEXAS 

Denison.Dad & Lads-Stagg Shop 

Elgin .Joe's Toggery 

Kerrvilie . . Wolfmueiler's Town & Country 

McAllen.The Squire Shop 

Tyler... Mayer & Schmidt-Student Shop 
Wichita Falls.McClurkans 

WASHINGTON 

Bellingham.King’s Kloset 

Seattle.... Arnstein's Boys' & Men’s Shop 
Seattle. . . The Bon Marche-Varsity Shop 
Seattle . . The Gay Blade-Aurora Village 
Seattle ... McCann's Men's & Boys' Shop 

Seattle -.Third Avenue Men’s Shop 

Spokane. . The Bon Marc be-Varsity Shop 

Spokane r .Brooks, Inc. 

Wenatchee...Mills Brothers Inc. 

WYOMING 

Lusk .WNteaker's 


Pueblo 


. . .. Crews-BeggS 

> OTHER FINE STORES THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY, 


uHivtawy \j cm** 

MACK SHIRT CoRR., CINCINNATI OHIO 
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Or Grabow is Hie world's only mechafiicaUy 
pre-smoktO pipe. Thu inside of every bowl 
is me Hewed and a£fcd to natural per feet ion. 


World’s Finest Imported Briar 


Start!re . , , . S 4.95 
Viscount . * . $ 5.36 
Commodore $736 
Eldorado . . $ 10.00 


Pipe* shown crvajJcibfe jij fi/f lour price rengej 


Greensboro, N. C 


Write for free booklet Dr. Grabow Pre-Smoked Pipes 


Dr. Grabow 

The World's Only PRE-SMOKED PIPE 

. NEEDS NO BREAKING-IN . 



A hilarious harvest of the most sophisticated, 
outrageously funny cartoons ever to appear in the 
pages of PLAYBOY. Includes the best of Cole, Silverstein, 
Feiffer, Rea, Interlandi, Davis, Sokol, Wilson and 
many other famous PLAYBOY cartoonists. 320 cartoons, 
more than 60 in full color. 192 pages. x 11". $2. 

ON SALE NOW AT NEWSSTANDS 
AND BOOKSTORES EVERYWHERE! 
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THE 
PLAYBOY 
CARTOON 
ALBUM 


herbs will not tolerate distillation, and 
must be infused 

Really cheap liqueurs arc made by a 
laboratory process: syndic tic flavorings 
added to alcohol and water. Really cheap 
lique urs are an alxnninaiion, much worse 
than nothing at all. 

Apricots* cherries and peaches are the 
bases of the best-liked linit liqueurs* 
A good apricot is lovely, and some cherry 
liqueurs* such as the Danish cherry 
heeiing, are famous. There arc others: 
cherry-rocher, guignolet* maraschino, 
wishniak* 

Blackberry liqueur is* in my view, lor 
grandmother, except in one usage, as 
pan of a hangover palliative. There is 
no such thing as a hangover cure. In¬ 
halation of pure oxygen will help to 
a degree, but only lime and rest will 
remove a genuine Kaizen ja turner. How¬ 
ever, there arc some potions that will 
get you over an emergency, such as 
luncheon with your mother or a vital 
committee meeting* some tiling that can 
be done in an liour-aiid-a-half, say. 1 
have occasionally had to have recourse 
to such restorativ es, and the most ell ce¬ 
lt ve was alrout an oinice aud-a-lialf of 
Feiiict’llraiicn bitters with a couple of 
teaspoons of blackberry liqueur floated 
on it. Do not try to drink this potion. 
Fernet-Bianca is very bitter indeed* and 
the shock of the siulf hitting your taste- 
buds may knock you down* l ake the 
glass firmly in hand, open yoin mouth 
and hurl it as far toward the back ol 
your throat as you can. 11 you he lucky, 
you'll taste only the blackberry liqueur. 
Set the glass down quickly, grasp the 
bar edge firmly in l>oth hands and bang 
on until the initial tremors have passed. 
You will shortly feel quite well Don't 
repeat the dosage. For some reason it 
won’t work the second time. 

In addition to liqueur jautu\ and 
fruit liqueurs, there is a third standard 
category: cordials, or cremes, so culled 
because some of them are so high in 
sugar content that they have a syrupy 
or creamy consistency. Americans are 
most used io creme de cacao and creme 
de men the, respectively chocolate and 
mint. A combination ol the two is now 
on the market, t a t ine de cacao is used 
in tire ukxunder, which bartenders con¬ 
sider a cocktail suitable for one’s maiden 
aunt, and in the grasshopper, a mixture 
of creme de cacao, cream and creme de 
men die farm ed by some us an alter- 
d inner drink. Creme de men the (the 
best of which is made from ILnglish- 
giown peppermint leaves) is fundamen¬ 
tal io the classic stinger cocktail arid is 
otherwise taken straight or as a frappe. 
It is splendid over vanilla ice cream. 
are sonic of the others, notably the 
cherry liqueurs. Fruit cocktail an kitsch 
is good and liqueur-flavored souffles are 
fixtures in the haute cuisine. 
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There arc others? But yes. There is 
creme d'^itiaii-is, which is not the cs- 
sente of the banana But ol the pine¬ 
apple. Bananas make creme tie buna lies. 
Creme de cafe anti creme tie nioka are 
made from coflee. Cassis comes from the 
black currant and is almost exclusively 
used in making the light and refreshing 
vermouth cassis: dry vermouth, cassis 
and soda. CcJeri is what it sounds like, 
and lias no great following. Praises straw¬ 
berry. and not very good, mote's the 
pi tv. (The* strawberry flavor is most dif- 
fitult to capture.) Framboise wu have 
been over. Mandarine, tangerines. Cr£me 
de noyaux is run up from apricot pits 
and bitter almonds, usually colored red. 
Bruneile? That's right. Rose, vanille, 
violate, I suppose creme de vanille 
might be considered the most nearly m- 
nocuous drink in the world. 

Drambuie is a standard, based on 
Scotch whisky, with honey and herbs. 
Irish M ist is based on liish whiskey and 
headier honey. Ydvocaat is a Dutch 
li(|ucur compounded of eggs, sugar and 
brandy, rather an aerpiired taste and 
lor that, if for no other reason, unusual. 
Parfail Amour, which translates as Pel 
feet Love, is made from the citron and 
the lemon and colored purple. It is use¬ 
ful in the pousse-cafe, a drink formed 
by decanting liqueurs in layers. They 
will remain separate if poured in order 
of specific gravity over the hack ol a 
spoon. Or, lor a quarter, the Bols people 
will send you a plastic gimmick that 
makes it easier. A five- or six-layer 
pousse-cafe ts spectacular to see, if not 
to drink. 

Anisette is anise-flavored and is prop¬ 
erly ranked with the important discover¬ 
ies of man. Past is and Pernod are 
anisettes. The Greek On/o is anise- 
f la cored. Ku mine! suggests, precloini- 
riautlv. caraway seed, and is olten the 
base for one of the great not cities: 
Goldwassei or Liqueur d'Or. a liqueur 
in which particles of real gold leal are 
suspended. The leaf will eventually 
settle, of course, and the bottle must 
be in verted just before {Muring* in or¬ 
der to redistribute it. My favorite Gold- 
wasset is made by Foe kink, amber in 
color and lather more spicy than most. 
Pomerauzen is a gold-bearing orange 
liqueur. 

Rock and-Rye is a liqueur and good 
for more (ban colds in the bead. South¬ 
ern Comfort is a whiskey based liqueur 
made in this country, and so is Forbid¬ 
den Fruit. (The fruit in question is not 
really forbidden to anvlxxly. It is the 
shaddock, a kind of grapefruit, borne 
by the rutaceous tree citrus maxima* and 
named after the hardy British sea cap¬ 
tain who brought the first one back 
from the Fast Indies.) 

Sloe gin, lx-si-known as an ingredient 
in a fizz, is actually a liqueur based on 
the slot berry, the fruit of the blackthorn, 


pruntts spinasa. It lias nothing to do 
with gin. Gin began as a liqueur, and 
still exists in that form as Hollands or 
Geneva gin. Delicious, loo. Swedish 
Punch is not ]Hindi and not Swedish, 
being a turn base liqueur flavored 
with tea. Some people use aquavit as a 
liqueur, but the Scandinavians, who 
originated it, drink it ice-cold as an 
aperitif. Even South Africa has a It 
queur. Van der Hum, Herbsairit is one 
of the many absinthe-types, minus worm¬ 
wood (artemisin absinthium). 

A few genuine oddities lo round off 
the collection? Sometlung you won i find 
in just anybody's liquor cabinet? There’s 
Borov it ka, a Slovakian specialty nude 
from juniper. Or V knock a, a Czech 
cherry liqueur. The Japanese make f) Cha 
with a tea base. Claristine, a liqueur 
jaunt: made by the Christ nuns, is not 
common, nor is Uappistine. Izarra, a 
jtnnic, tomes from the French Pyrenees. 
The Mediterranean Alkermes is com¬ 
pounded of orange-1 lower water, spices 


and Inanely. Cordial Mcdoc is a French 
liqueur little known here. 

Mesimarja is a Finnish liqueur, made 
of a berry that grows in the northern 
part of that country, near the Arctic 
circle, Mesimarja tastes cherry I ike and is 
very sweet. Another sweet one is Bea Li¬ 
quor, a Canadian origination in which 
whiskey and maple syrup are prominent. 

A surprising number of people who 
should know belter believe that the 
German Schinkenhager, or Hand lager, 
is a liqueur based on ham. probably be¬ 
cause the stone crock in which it's bot¬ 
tled carries a picture of a ham. Actually 
the stiill is gin, but because it's heavy, 
rather oily as compared with the stand¬ 
ard London dry' gin. most drinkers will 
nod wisely and agree if von remark on 
the subtle flavor of the fine Westpha- 
I inn-ha in essence. It's useful to keep a 
bottle of Srhinkonhager around just for 
tills dellatiouarv ploy. 

a 



"Have you girls ever hud I hr frrling 
of bring watched, in here•?" 
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(continued from page 132) 

The begilining of Lhe end? Ridiculous 
thought, Why, the trains were moderniz¬ 
ing all the lime, streamlining, and there 
was the diesel-electric on the horizon. 
The golden age ol railroading had onh 
just Ijegun, we I old ourselves. And ii 
seemed so. 

T’he conutry could point with pride to 
the New York Central's Twentieth Gen 
tiny l imited, probable the most famous 
train in all the world. ]>owered by a lo<o 
motive described as a Hudson-type Class 
J-3A, which developed a cylinder horse- 
power of 1/tJb at 75 miles per hour, a 
completely air-conditioned beauty, all 
rooms deluxe, with a bar lounge, two 
diners, and an observation lounge car. 
This was the train lor which the long red 
carpel was laid at Grand Central Station 
and at La Salle Street in Chicago, This 
was the train that represented an invest¬ 
ment of Sl.SSl.OhO and made its run of 
Olid miles from New York to Chicago al: 
an average of a mile a minute including 
stops. That was luxury and speed, and 
there was an arinv to see to it that 
both were maintained —eight enginenien. 
eight firemen, three conductors, six brake- 
men, three baggagemen, a train secretary, 
burlier, tailor anti maid, one Pullman 
conductor and as many porters as sleep 
ing cars. The two dining tars had a crew 
of 24 men. Tim was a train that, in the 
10 years ol its running, brought in more 
than SM 2.000.000. Where else could it 
go. with its constant improvements, but 
on to bigger and better things? 

There were other great lines, some fit 
to challenge the* Twe ntieth Century, or. 
for that matter, Europe's fabulous Train 
Bleu and Orient Express. The Broadway 
Limited, lor example, was the favorite 
child of the Pennsylvania System, a speed 
train, all rooms, oileiing complete privacy 
over tilt shortest east-west route between 
New Yor k and Chit ago with a running 
time oi 10 hours. The Peniisy had 10 
great trains between these two cities, six 
to St. I,on is, three to Detroit, seven to 
Cleveland, 24 to Pittsburgh and 50 to 
Philadelphia every 21 hours. The road 
would offer the Trail Blazer. :i low-cosi, 
high-speed train between New York and 
Chicago with r edit ling-seat coaches, all 
seats reserved, including observation 
bullet-lounge cars, dub-lounge cars and 
l win-unit diners with popular-priced 
meals and refreshments. 

The Southern Pacific Company had 
the Daylight stream finer between San 
Erai(cisco and Los Angeles, a Saxony red 
and oiauge train with aluminum striping 
extending over its entire length, includ¬ 
ing locomotive and under. The interiors 
were of varying color schemes, shades of 
apricot, jade a ml Nantes blue, with ceil¬ 
ings of warm ivory. The reclining chairs 
were upholstered with curly mohair and 
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uuliiouril with soft sponge rubber; they 
could lie swiveled to fate windows of 
exceptional width, from which position 
one could view the Camino Real which 
linked lilt chain of early California mis¬ 
sions. the rich Santa Clara Valley, the 
Salinas valley, the Santa Lucia moun¬ 
tains, and the sheer cliffs and blue waters 
of the Pacific Ocean for more than a 
hundred miles. 

Wherever yon went there were line 
trains to take you. The Louisville k 
Nashville ollered the Pan-American and 
the Azalean between Caminnatl and 
New Orleans, the Southland and f la¬ 
mingo (Cincinnati to Atlanta), the Dixie 
Fiver, the Dixie Limited and the Drxiana 
fl.vansville to Nashville)* the Jacksonian 
and the Florida Arrow (Louisville to 
Montgomery). There were others: the 
Crescent, the Piedmont Limited, the 
Dixie l'h."ler„ the South Wi nd* and many, 
many more, all great 

Even freight trains were not excluded 
fiout the romance that pervaded all 
phases of railroading* as a partial sam¬ 
pling of names will show. An all-freight 
from Columbus to Chicago was called 
The Big Smoke. Another that moved be¬ 
tween Bn halo and Harsimus Cove was 
known, simply, as Cuts. Others l>ore su< h 
euphonious designations as The Speed 
Which. The Blue Goose* Cock of the 
Walk and The Cornucopia. 

l'or eve ry big li tie* there were hundreds 
of smaller ones, entirely independent 
railroads offering passenger service. 1 lie 
Doniphan. Kcnselt Ik Searcy in Arkansas 
ran twice daily between Kenscit and 
Searcy* a distance ol six miles. I he 
McCloud River hue transported people 
from McCloud to Hambone, a distance of 
32 California miles. They ran on schedule, 
these* tiny lines, and they made money. 

There was all ol this, and diesel-electric 
around the corner. You thought* Sure, 
may Ik- the roads will lose some of their 
charm with the new engines; and you 
knew you'd miss the delightful tindery 
smell of the steamers; but a train was a 
train, and nothing would ever change ii. 

With only slight apprehension, you 
watched the march of progress. Railroads 
which had kept the slums (\uo for more 
ihail 2(1 years began to modernize. Passen¬ 
ger trains became air-conditioned* lines 
adopted tight-lock couplings, rubber dr aft 
gears* interlocking signal systems and 
centralized trailic control* They did go to 
diesels* most of them, anti to streamlin¬ 
ing, They grew cpiieter and smoother. At 
first the face was unfamiliar* along with 
the build, but you got used to it. Ol 
course you mourned for the smokestack 
and that old black magic of the big iron, 
but you knew that all things must Ixrnv 
before progress. You were happy when, 
little by little, the roads began lo recap¬ 
ture some of their glory and luster, inch¬ 
ing back to tfie splendor of other years, 
with supcrluxury cars complete with 
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p* barber shops* mol ion-picture theaters, 
q doctors* radios, show'ers* wall-io-wall car¬ 
peting, maids and manicurists. There 
® were new cars called “slumber coaches,” 
P* strata domes and vista domes, passenger 
cars with names like Silver Lake and 
Silver Arrmv to suggest, if not to match, 
^ the Silver Palace Cars of another genera* 
P* lion. Progress had not licked trains; it 
had joined them. Now, available for 
everyone, were drawing rooms, com part- 
mem s* double bedrooms* duplex, single 
rooms, roomettes and parlor cars, the last 
at one time the pinnacle of solid, stately 
elegance for die daytime rail traveler. 
For the dreamers, there were, still, the 
obsei vat ion platforms* where a man could 
stand wilh his head in the wind and his 
hands about the brass rail and watch the 
miles clicking away. 

Then something happened. 

Out of the scrub pine and conifers, the 
railroads came to the bare top of the long, 
lovely haul; and the road ahead was not 
level. It sloped downward in a gently 
lowering curve, so gentle, so smooth that 
die passengers did not even knotv they 
were descending. Revenues, however, 
knew very well. 

Railroads had always been taxed high; 
that started when they were young, 
powerful and wealthy. But when business 
slackened, restrictive legislation, which 
had been imposed upon them when they 
were indeed a monopoly, plus the high 
taxes, remained; and they were soon 
losing as much as a million dollars a 
qua* tor. Naturally the railroads became 
frantic. They cut sen ice, after all appeals 
had been denied. They cut lines. They 
tut what personnel they could. And they 
developed an inordinate passion lor mer¬ 


ger, dropping branch lines, cars, offices, 
stations, sidings, yards and whole sections 
of track. In 192C, die railroads logged 
10.000,000,000 passenger miles; in I9G0, 
with the population doubled, they toted 
up only 20,000,000,000, and recorded a 
deficit in passenger traffic that totaled 
nearly three fourths of a billion dollars. 
The Transportation Act of 1058, which 
allowed them to abandon service where 
losses each year could l>c proved, was too 
little and too late. 

Why did it happen? What caused it? 

For the movement of goods, the semi 
and the truck trailer were responsible; 
for passengers, the automobile and the 
ail plane. 

That a superior means of transport 
should develop and. because of its ben¬ 
efits. displace the old, is logical. One 
cannot argue that trains are still ideal lor 
shipping freight. The facts prove other¬ 
wise. But what of the matter of human 
livings? 

That matter, I think, is debatable. 

Assuming the destination to be a conti¬ 
nent's length away, how does this genera¬ 
tion's traveler choose: to go? By car, most 
often. Unless he is in a hurry* he will gas 
up the family sedan and embark upon 
what he fancies will be a leisurely, inex¬ 
pensive, relaxing journey. Of course, he 
fancies wrong. He will embark upon a 
journey fraught with danger, taking his 
chances on clogged highways and city 
streets, blinding himself to the extrava¬ 
gant price he pays for propelling Ins 
vehicle, for fuel and oil, for repairs, for 
depreciation, for the inevitably fra//led 
state of his nerves. He thinks nothing of 
hidden taxes; in fact* he ignores them. 
He has a compulsion to be self-steered; 


after all* it's an automobile he’s driving* 
isn't it? Now he's free* with freedom to 
go where he will* down that side road* up 
that hill* into that town with the funny 
name* and freedom to stop whenever and 
wherever he wishes and for however 
long. 

Ideally, he’s right; practically, it is 
nonsense. 

Today's highway traveler suffers from 
a complex which reveals itself in his com¬ 
ments at the end of each traveling day: 
“Covered 852 miles today!*' (with pride) 
or "I don't understand it; weVe only gone 
1211 iiuks TP (with shame). This complex, 
even more than the increased traffic con¬ 
gestion, robs him of his touted freedom. 
He doesn't take that side road, he doesn't 
go up that lull, and he never finds out 
about that town with the funny name. 

The plane traveler is hardly better off* 
Whereas the price in dollars is low, the 
price in peace of mind is astronomical. 
He pretends, this traveler* to take com¬ 
fort in die statistics, and will Ik: happy* 
after claiming that planes are the safest 
means of transportation ever invented, to 
quote them. “You're a lot better oil in the 
sky than you are on the highway,” he will 
say, and lie will lie correct — statistically. 
But there will be an edge to his voice as 
he tells you of the x-million passenger 
miles flown and the mere x-hundreds of 
fatalities, Perhaps he is thinking of last 
week's headline (airliner crashes! all 
passengers perish!), or of die sweat on 
his paints when the big jet took off with 
him aboard: or perhaps he isn't thinking 
any tiling at all. But the edge is there. 

Tell these people about trains and 
they will chuckle and ask if yon are 
serious. Point out to the driver that he 
would save money in the long run, and 
have far more actual freedom; tell the air 
traveler that if hr is so fond of statistics 
he should investigate those regarding 
train travel — or, better still, quote them: 
they're easy to remember; not one 

PASSENGER FATALITY ON PULLMAN CAR 
TRAINS IN 111 YEARS. 

Advise them that on trains they can 
have tiller privacy* if they wish it, or 
social intercourse; that they will be living 
in a sort of castle away from home* a 
room on wheels where they can relax* 
read* sleep, do anything they want. Shout 
to them that a train, unlike an automo¬ 
bile or an airplane, moves in had weather 
and good, it doesn't matter, that ice on 
the tracks Is no hazard at all. Tell them 
that they can now look at the face of 
America, view mountains without the 
intervening duller of hill boards, look 
into back alleys and back yards, across 
fields and valleys. 'Fry to show them that 
for the first time they can reach their 
destination truly and completely relaxed, 
if only they will make a slight adjustment 
in their thinking: relaxed* refreshed and 
ready to enjoy themselves. 

But don’t try with any hope of success. 



no 


" It’s for a new drum." 



The complexes are loo deep, the thinking 
too rigidly formed. A train trip for the 
modern man would, after the first hour 
or so* evoke nothing. He would probably 
tap his feet with impatience, crack his 
knuckles, read all the magazines, look at 
his watch, ruminate that if he’d only used 
his head and gone hy plane he’d be there 
by now. and hate the idiot who suggested 
this outmoded rattletrap. He wouldn't 
enjoy it. 

The principal reason is that modern 
man has never cultivated the art of 
leisure, which used to be acquired on 
trains and nurtured ever afterward. Hi 
almost never finds himself alone with 
iiiinsdf for two or three days: certainly 
never by choice. There is. he thinks, noth¬ 
ing profitable in it. That it could lie the 
most profitable two or three da vs in his 
lib is mi imaginable. 

That is why there is rust instead of 
si her frost on the steel rails. That is why 
the old depots and stations are boarded 
up and overrun with weeds. That is why 
lies are disintegrating, why there arc 
deserted spurs and decaying rolling 
stock* corroded wheels, boilers* tracks, 
signals, engines, towers and switches. 
\nd that is why ghosts walk the right 
of ways, the long high trestles* the 
dark, curving tunnels, the empty, for¬ 
saken platform out to the semaphore that 
isn’t there anymore, waiting, hoping, 
listening for the melancholy wail of old 
Gne-O-Four as she rounds the bend and 
puts on steam for the grade. 

Trains that once were living things, 
pulsating and vibrant with life, exist now 
in the minds and hearts of those who 
knew them. We were profoundly moved 
by what we saw and heard and experi¬ 
enced* and so were whole communities 
whose characters were changed by the 
trains that stopped there, all the financial 
and personal roots of them going deep 
into local history and pride. 

for that future schoolboy, and his ques¬ 
tion: What was a railroad, anyway* that 
it could mean so much? 

The Pennsylvania consists of 600 for¬ 
mer short lines, but railroads in toto are 
more than short lines* more than sections 
of track and engines and equipment 
Railroads are songs the ball ad makers 
sing: The Wreck of the Old 97* The 
Wahash Cart non butt, fn the Baggage 
Coat h Ahead: songs we used to sing: The 
Atrhison, Topeka and the Santa Fe and 
Chattanooga Choo-Choo and A tab a toy 
Hound* A railroad was the smoker up 
front with its leather seats and strong 
smell, its floor etched with spittle and 
its air blue with smoke, where beard- 
stub bled men in overalls rubbed shoul¬ 
ders with sports and dandies in loud 
striped suits with gigantic stickpins in 
their ties, where drummers and bra kerne n 
played a few hands of seven-up as they 
deadheaded back home. A railroad was 
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your own adjustments, 
lust turn Dff the 
automatic controls. 


(Ri coh) 



Mr. Weber’s pipes need 
no breaking-in: 
it’s black magic 


Mr. Weber lines his bowls 
with activated charcoal. 

( Modern chemistry s 
"black magic" for smokers.) 
Light up* There’s no bite. 
Your cake is started before 
you’ve thought of 
buying a Weber pipe, 
as perfect a pipe 
as a pipeniaker can make. 
Weber briars from $5, 

At good tobacconists. 
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Where the FUN goes... 
there goes a 

TOHATSU 

ATohatso cycle is fun in itself* Light 
in weight with plenty of go. You'll 
see them sail along sandy beaches. 
Motor up mountainous trails. Steal 
along quiet neighborhood streets. 
Just having fun. A Tohatsu is prac¬ 
tical fun too. It will take you most 
anywhere: to school, to work, to the 
store. And it's all fun..,at a fraction 
of the cost of driving your car. The 
peppy 5 Dec models start as low as 
$249. There is also a trail model for 
those who like to ride into the back 
country # You can see and ride either 
one at your local dealer. 



TOHATSU 


2 Clinton Part* 
San Francisco 3, 
California 


ail influence, a maker of public opinion: 
and it was drama, high and low: Under 
the Gaslight, The Ninety and Nine. A 
Mite a Minute, The Midnight Special m 
Forty-five Minutes from Broadway, 
Twentieth Centur\ and The Honeymoon 
I\x press. 1 1 was The Great Train Rob- 
bvry> also, and Xight Train and Union 
Pari fir. These were dramatic events that 
nourished die consciousness of trains and 
travel and are not likely to Ik forgotten, 
even if every foot of track is lorn up amt 
overgrown with weeds. 

But trains per sc: we Ibrgot, Today 
stress is placed on gel ting there, on being 
right. on the profit of a given ac tion, on 
(fit IBM h j\ an age o| weighing and 
measuring and proving. 

Hut a train cannot be wishwl or I 
measured, nor can anything afiom it. in 
terms of the human equation, he proved. 
How do you reduce an experience to 
black and white and make it something 
that can be totaled’' How do \oti weigh 
or measure the human, pleading wail of 
a train whistle heard on a rainy night, 
or convey to someone else what it means, 
or explain why it lured so many out into 
the world, into trails west, into the big 
city? How do you equate the elegance of 
a brightly lighted diner and the delicious 
aroma of the toilet being poured there 
by :m miimtu hitch altired waiter, or 
the way lie su re-footed I v rocks with the 
train, like an old sea {a plain, as Tie 
maneuvers down the aisle with a lull 
ira\ of soup bowls? And how. hi the 
name of Progress, do you analyze the 
slumbering quiet ol a Pullman sleeper at 
three in the morning with voii sitting in 
the porter's quarters, looking out at the 
mysterious myriad lights as the lYnusy 
rounds tl W •>* curve at Altoona? 

What is disturbing almut the disap¬ 
pearance of the railroad train, then, isn't 
so much the train itself, hut what it 
means and lias meant to Americans, and 
to people everywhere. When ue think 
of the Overland stage, we also think of 
Indians and cowboys and what the stage 
meant to the people of the Old West, 
When we think of the Mississippi River 
steamer and side-wheeler, we envision 
da nd i lied slick-hailed gamblers, and 
uidc-eyed belles with be a tit \ marks. We 
do the same sort ol reconstruction with 
packets and clipper ships. We identify 
die limes and die people with them, 
rather than regarding die objects lor 
themselves. So what will it mean when 
the trains are gone? 

It will mean the end of an era, of 
course: but it will also mean tin end ni 
die kind ol leisure and escape that uni 
tured men's souls for a good mam yea is. 
t he elegance of rail travel, along with 
die concomitant necessary break in rou¬ 
tine, made one feel expansive and roman¬ 
tic and. lor a little while, content. It was 
a way of life. It had tiass, the very com 
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man-The Playboy Key 
Chain. IPs a cinch 
to hold your keys securely. 
Handsomely finished in ebony 
black enamel on rhodium; brightened 
with PLAYBOY'S famed Rabbit. 

*3.50 ppd. 

Shall we enclose a gilt card 
in your name? 

Send check or money order to; 

PLAYBOY PROfUCfS 
232 East Ohio SL, Chicago 11, III. 

Playboy Club keyhpldprs pray charge 
by eh dosing key number wilh order. 



A 

CAPTIVATING 

MEMENTO 


The Playmate Necklace 


A sparkling gesture to remind your 
favorite girl that you're the mao 
in her life. Jncrcsted with 
playboy's beau Rabbit. 

Black enamel on 
rhodium; safety clasp. 


*3J0 ppd 

Shall we send a 
gift card in your name? 



N 


Make check 

or money order payable to: 

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 

232 East Ohio Street 
Chicago 11, Illinois 


BMt 


Playboy Club keyholdefs may charge 
by enclosing key number with order. 
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THE PLAYBOY 
HAND PUPPET 


Add a bright touche any gathering 
with this captivating puppet 
modeled after the famous Playboy Rabbit 
As a gift or for yourself, its the 
perfect thing for off-the-cuff amusement 
*6, ppd, 

Shalt we enclose n gift card m your name? 
Send check or money order to; 
PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 

232 East Ohio Street • Chicago It, Illinois 

Playboy Club keyheWers may charge 
by op dosing key number with elder. 



Fit to be tied -,. 


THE PLAYBOY 
BOW TIE 

And, for other distinctive neckwear, try the 
Playboy Ascot or the regular Playboy 
Tie. All are of the finest siik r 
featuring the same eye-catching Rabbit design 

Bow lie and Ascot are available in 
olive, gray, red and navy. Regular Playboy 
Tie available in red, gray, olive, 
brown, navy, wine and black 

Playboy Bow Tie, *3,50, ppd. 
Playboy Tie, *5, ppd. 
Playboy Ascot, *10, ppd. 

Shall we enclose a gift card in your name? 

Send check or money order to; 

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 

232 East Ohio Street ■ Chicago ll r Illinois 

Playboy Club key bolder* may charge 
by enclosing key number with order. 


a pt of which is becoming quaint. 

Airplanes arc quicke r and dumper* but 
they offer nothing else. What is roman tic 
about being catapulted through the air 
from one c ud of the continent to the 
other in five hours? What is genteel and 
relaxing about lieing strapped to a seat, 
or being served lood in pink plastic con¬ 
tainers? IT tie, the sight of a city at night 
from 2IMHH) feet is enchanting, but it is 
not really a city you see: ii is an abstract 
painting of lights. And your fellow pas¬ 
sengers are abstract, for you can never 
really get to know them in the short time 
you are together. And you ore together, 
because there is no such tiling as pit vary 
on a plane, except in the washrooms. 
Contrast this aerial hus ride with a 
trip on a train, assuming, always, tlsat 
you are not compelled, except by your 
complexes, to get there in a hurry. The 
train is yours. You move through it like 
a king. Sen ants stand ready to do your 
bidding, ready to please you: just ring 
the bell.. Your bed is made, your slightest 
whim catered to. your appetite is mag¬ 
nificent. the scenery is unsullied and just 
oniside the window. You can have a see 
ond martini. Ixcause you arc home, and 
a third, loo, if it pleases you. Perhaps 
you will have dinner sent in to your 
room, or perhaps you will prefer the 
diner. There’s always the chance that 
the steward will seat you beside that re¬ 
markable blonde who seems to be travel¬ 
ing alone. If that is the case, you can 
look forward to an acquaintanceship 
ripening over a period of days, not hours, 
if you’re seated, instead. Ixside the jolly 
fat man, you can always excuse yourself, 
return to the room, may Ire lake a solid 
whack at that Chardin lx)ok you've been 
trying to read, or simply retire to the 
crisp double-mattress bed. 

What can equal this for traveling — 
not “getting tlicrt’ 1 - /ivu^/ing? Should 
we not lx- sad at its passing? 

No dishonest tears are shed on the 
graveyard runs. Many stations and walks 
of life are represented in the common 
commemoration of the death of trains. 
These people have come to Jove trains, 
and the last trip is always a time of 
despair, a lime for cherishing what will 
soon be history. Unhappily, these filial 
one-way trips have been occurring with 
increasing frequency the world around. 

In July I9G1, 90 people on the plat¬ 
form of Paris' Care dc I'Esi lioarded I he 
Orient Express lor the last time. It is 
not difliitilt to guess the thoughts of those 
passengers as the great train roared across 
France for the final time: over the Rhine, 
down the Danube, die shrill whistle sig¬ 
naling its surrender as it whipped past 
castles and cathedrals. Those people sat 
back in seats that were once velvet and 
fringed in Brussels lace, and they remem 
be led other years, before the windows 
had begun to rattle, before the cars had 



now it's smart to be 



—at least about slacks! Smart exam¬ 
ple, this narrow, traditional Conti¬ 
nental of supple Crompton Corduroy. 
Available in a slim-legged ivy, too. 
The Harris secret? Thin patterns, 
long thread, and very narrow needles. 
About $7. 

In the store where you shop, 
or you may write Harris Slacks, 

Union Manufacturing Co., 110 
West tlth St., Los Angeles 
15 , California. 
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> become worn and ctii l\: they remefii- 
q bered the oysters a ltd die chilled wine 
served l>y waiters in blue-silk breeches, 
® white stot kings and buc kle shoes: luxury 
^ beyond luxury. Perhaps, also, they 
rt thought of all the mystery stories that 
^ were written about the Express, and the 
& characters hi those stories: the glamorous 
woman spy who wore mink and nothing 
under it hut her flesh: the one who 
always carried a tiny pistol in her hand¬ 
bag: the smooth diplomats who were 
really working for several governments 
ai the same time: the sturdy hero with 
a sardonic smile and an attache ease, 
lull of secret papers, locked to his wrist 
And the passengers may have wondered 
if the ghosts of these 1 characters were 
not. in fart, riding with them. Mostly, 
they were surely tlunking: This is the 
e nd. This will be no mote. The Orient 
Express, wliich made its first run te 
a, 1883, will run no more. 

l ire splendor of old-time tail travel was 



not however, confined to Europe. Vs far 
hack as Iftl t. American trains knew how 
to live. The Santa Fc DeLuxe, which ran 
from Chicago to Eos Angeles, carried a 
complement of 70 persons, including 
a barber, a lady's maid, a manicurist and 
a public secretary. It provided a library, 
telegraphic news reports, stork tjnota¬ 
tions. mlrs and showers, electric curling 
irons and stereoscopic views of the pass¬ 
ing scenery along the line. The bre akfast 
menti was more than substantial, oller- 
ing such delicacies as calf's liver sauteed, 
grilled French Jamb chops, corned 
bed. roast beef, buckwheat cakes, grid¬ 
dle cakes. Rocky Mountain trout and 
Freudi toast. 

\n anii lope cl inner was offered on the 
Overland Limited, after which passen¬ 
gers would be invited to raise then win¬ 
dow sashes and take pot shots at Indialo. 

All ol the rolling stock liter* was gaily 
varnished to a high gloss, mtltei like 
mobile country estates. The trains were 
rinniai ulate. from 
the high-wheeled 
locomotives to the 
canopied observa¬ 
tion platforms. 
There were cov¬ 
er edbridg t v water 
towers. hand-oper¬ 
ated switi In s and 
be aided engineers 
in derby hats. The 
engines ne vet wo re 
out. even after as 
many as 5ft years 
ol service: and 
those in the know 
maintain that the 
steamers were 
more dependable 
and every bit as 
fast as the later 
diesels The in [re¬ 
duction of the die¬ 


sel seems, in retrospect* to have been 
merely an economy move. Nonetheless, 
it look over* and that is when the bister 
began to tarnish. 

Who can forget the stories and pictures 
of conductors in muttondiop whiskers 
and blue 1 (ail coals, tlte thunder and fire 
that exploded from the tall slacks of 
Taunton-built engines with crimsoii-aiicl- 
gold lettering on their tenders, the lime 
whe n station agents’ and dispa trim s’ 
olfices buzzed with telegraph keys and hat 
teries of telephones? All along the right 
of way it was freedom scented wirli coal 
smoke or wood smoke, and passengers 
answering die hiendh waves of field- 
plowing farmers and bait fool children. 

Finiugly, locomotives were accorded 
the same respect as ocean liners. They 
were ladies, whereas the diesels, like 
airplanes, were neuter genders. Every¬ 
body loved ihc 1 high iron with its proudly 
polished brass, not merely the railroad 
people but every l>ody. It was natural. A 
steam engine* panting hoarsely as she 
climbed a grade, oi breathing sweetly as 
she ran along an open stretch* or cry¬ 
ing m tin night, a nv of pain oi joy. 
depending, was no thing of metal. She 
was alive. 

She was also many things. On some 
lines she \v as the gii I next door: on others, 
a queen. In 187ft she was an empress, her 
drive spokes fire-mf drive rods silver, 
the iron on her hoi lei's iridescent-blue, 
the scrollwork on her engine cabs and 
running boards emblazoned with gold 
leaf. And that was only right, for she was 
pulling the luxury palace cars. 

Those cars reached a point of ele¬ 
gance undreamed ol before oi after. 
They had rosewood paneling, chande¬ 
liers of purest crystal, velvet hangings, 
fringes, draperies, inlaid wood in sleep¬ 
ing apartments, di awing rooms and 
connecting staterooms rich with bro¬ 
cades. divans with cushions and hassocks, 
dressing rooms and bevel-edged mirrors. 
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Anyone ar all could enjoy these cars 
on a cross-comitry jaunt* provided he 
could afford to rent the entire train. 
And in that turn oLihc^cntury time, 
when Mi. Astor made his democratic 
remark {"Anybody with a million dollars 
is as well oil as if lie were rich! ’), no 
small number could do exactly that* 

Less plutocratic citizens made do with 
the privately owned railroad car* Almost 
unknown today, the private tar was at 
one lime the dream of every American, 
fot it was tlie touchstone of success* the 
supreme symbol of having Arrived —as 
opulent and luxurious as the age that 
created it. For 50 years these cars moved 
splendidly over America A rails in a wake 
of sighs and heartbeats, Any millionaire, 
socialite, industrialist or national figure 
who did not own ai least one had not 
succeeded in any real sense But owner¬ 
ship was only the beginning. One had 
to have the best car: and this led to 
biller competition. Period furniture was 
installed, and pipe organs, rare paint¬ 
ings, solid-gold and silver dinner services, 
marble plumbing fixtures, ceding murals, 
gigantic mirrors and costly upholsteries. 
The first air-conditioned railroad car 
was privately owned: it belonged to 
Major Max Fleisdimann, the yeast ty¬ 
coon. Mrs* J, P. Donahue’s car* called 
the Japauldin. had solid-gold lighting 
fixtures. t| nattered oak beams that ran 
the length of the drawing-room ceiling, 
and a wood-burning fireplace* Ignace 
Paderewski bad his own car. the General 
Stanley, and of course it contained a 
piano* American Presidents from Lin¬ 
coln's time forward rode grandly on 
campaigns and official tours aboard pri¬ 
vate cars — but today. Tinted States 
Railroad Car Number One* the Magel¬ 
lan, is rented to the Government by the* 
Usoriaiioti of American Railroads for 
a dollar a year for the use of the Presi¬ 
dent It was built dining Franklin 
Roosevelt’s time and is approximately 


as ornate as a stockbrokers olfitr. Not 
that it matters: our Presidents travel 
nowadays by plane* 

The private car usually included an 
observation drawing room that opened 
out onto the brass-railed open-air plat 
form. The rest of the car consisted of 
several sleeping apartments, a Action for 
dining, accommodating eight or ten* a 
galley, pantry, store rooms, iceboxes and 
sleeping cpiarters for the crew. 

The ultimate in private-car owner¬ 
ship was achieved during the time of 
George Gould (Jay’s son), the railroad 
tycoon. His guests were expected to ap¬ 
pear for dinner in full formal attire* 

For most oi the* more than 550 var¬ 
nished masterpieces, the end came long 
ago on the rip track* Jay Gould's fabu¬ 
lous Ala la n ta, built in the 1880s for 
*S50,0lHL faded away as a yard master's 
shack on the Missouri Pacific in Over- 
ton, Texas* The car that hauled the 
Prince of Wales about the U. S. during 
his tour here in 1924 is the home of a 
Pennsylvania coal-stripping gang. 

Only two private cars are in user to¬ 
day for the pleasure and convenience 
of their owners: the Hclma* home of 
Bruce Dodson, a Kansas City insurance 
magnate, and The Gold Coast, owned 
and operated by Lucius Beebe and 
Charles Clegg. The Gold Coast has two 
master bedrooms* a 24-foot long drawing 
room, crystal lighting fixtures* Venetian 
mirrors, antimacassars and lopped and 
fringed draperies which re-create the in¬ 
ter ior of Ltland Stanford's Sian lord, 
built in the !87<ls. 

It was George Pullman who engi¬ 
neered most of the elegant palace cars* 
but he left a broad stroke across the 
canvas of railroading when he developed 
the folding tipper berth. Perhaps his 
sleepers were a departure from the Vic¬ 
torian elegance of his pies intis inspira¬ 
tions* bin they were immensely popular. 
By 191 fi the Pullman Company operated 


75f>0 sleeping tars over 157 railroads: 
and 260,000 persons occupied those 
berths every year. 

The next change, as noted, was the 
replacement of steam engines with 
diesels. We even tried to engender souu 
kind of alien ion for the oil eaters, giv¬ 
ing them nicknames like chugglebugs. 
bulky dinks* galloping geese and bunga- 
loos: but it wasn't the same. The punka 
punk, punka punk of the diesel seemed 
too efficient, too utilitarian. It had none 
of the warmth and majesty of the steam 
engines. "Hie full-speed sound it made 
was powerful, but contemptuous: ami we 
bitterly missed the stirring, spiritual try 
of the steamers. 

And now the diesels themselves are 
going, and their contempt is honorable. 
That of the personnel of all but a few 
trains is not. Aware that they are dying, 
the porters and conductors and news 
butchers and dining-car stewards are 
behaving tike cranky nonagenarians. 
They are rude, inept, surly and impa¬ 
tient. 'rite l>est of them would have been 
dre ssed down and summarily fired in the 
old days. The same would happen to 
them today on the Twentieth Century 
Limited, the Broadway limited, the 
Super Chief, and a half dozen others. 
But these men probably wouldn’t care. 
Their pride is gone. 

That is the unbearable loss to rail 
road men. and they know it. Our loss 
is greater, hut we don’t know it. Wc 
fancy that we have rid ourselves of an 
inefficient means of transportation. In¬ 
stead* we have rid ourselves of one of 
the two re maining refuges, one of the 
two sanctuaries wliere a man can re¬ 
treat from the maelstrom and become 
acquainted with himself. 

And how will ocean liners fare when 
the 250a~mph airship is perfected? 

I low will man fare? 

O 
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after hours... the ALL-PURPOSE 
MEN'S LOTION 
$2.00 $3,50 $6.50 plv* tax 

MEM COMPANY, INC. 

347 Fifth Avenue New York 



SLEEPSHIRTS 
STYLED 
ALIKE 
FOR HIM 
AND HER 
BY WELDON 
$500 each 


length and 
size range vs the 
difference in 
his and her 
sleepshirts of 
white cotton 
broadcloth striped 
in red or navy* 
Button -down 
togetherness for 
him and her in 
A D for him* 
32-38 for her* 
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BBflflPSyKEErS, 525 Madison Avenue, N Y. 22 


Item 

Quantity 

Color 

Size 

Her Sleepshi/t 




His Sleepshirt 





□ Check □ Chars* □ C.O.D* DiiW Club #_ 


NAMEh _Hi*_ 

ADDRESS.-.-...*_. 

CITY.*.ZONE ...... STATE. 

Add 35c for pcnfogo & handling aufticta delivery area 


GOING PRICE 

(con tinued from page 96) 

from the industry for reading a hook in 
the original rather than a stor)'depart¬ 
ment synopsis of it?" 

"'For Christ sake. Rengs," he said, 
squinting his total displeasure* "when 
are you .going to stop talking at me as 
though my head was full of nothing 
but movie crap and your head was full 
of nothing but movie crap? 1 fought in 
Spain. Lincoln Battalion, jarama de la 
Morata from. I was a kid off the tuna 
boats around Galveston, a talker, 1 shot 
my mouth off aljout the Moscow Trial 
frame-ups, the G. P. U. musclemen, the 
eominissars tried to liquidate me twice, 
1 had to weasel out over the Pyrenees, 
get the point, Tin interested in Spain, I 
had stakes in Spain, i rn not just hi owing 
in the subject/* 

So, in the middle of our third week 
of family-type kinescopic empire build¬ 
ing, Charles the Great and 1 returned to 
liis dressing room to have some home- 
cooked vitties and to mull over the 
strategies of the good lost war against 
El Caudillo, the bemcdaled Franco who 
had jousted us all, with the help of the 
Moors and the Messeischmitts and the 
Moscow musclemen, and without re* 
takes, clear out of the Iberian Peninsula 
and our dreamy youth, 

• mm 

I had been seeing Anson Luddy on the 
screen for 2$ years, the lull span of his 
movie career. When my eyes first en¬ 
countered his image, in the year 1940, 
he was a lean, lithe, panther-graceful 
Greek god who lazed around in blue 
jeans and raveling sneakers and spoke 
sullen monosyllables out of the comer 
of his Apollo-cool mouth. Today, 50 
pictures later and 50 pounds heavier, 
but still all muscle, he moved with de¬ 
liberate lumbering rather than an Olym¬ 
pian airiness, his eyes were harder and 
there were lines of care, ol inside lacera¬ 
tions, on that once unblemished and 
ready-for-anything fist of a face; but he 
was still the rag bag of the populace's 
simmering fancies, who adventured on 
the tall crags along which our imagina¬ 
tions are forever goal-dancing in defi¬ 
ance of gravity and docks. How was I 
to accept him as a 17 year old deck band, 
or, indeed, as of any chroi ionic trie age 
or mundane occupation, crouching his 
way along the Jaiama de la Morata 
front trying to dodge the very real bul¬ 
lets of the all- 100 -real G. P. U.? It took 
too radical a stretching of the mind to 
vision Anson Luddy in any sweat not 
fashioned of Make-up's cunning glycer¬ 
ins. But there it was: once, without 
too many poses, maybe, Pacoima's 
Charlemagne had tried to lead an isn- 
pactive life. And now, two-and-adialf 
decides later, he*d had me put on salary 
to spill his guts to. I was pleased, and 


more, to be of service* I am in favor of 
audiences for any Charlemagne who lias 
something to say besides giddy-yap* 

> * * 

Two weeks passed. Between takes, 
over lunch (aromatic delicacies for me, 
Metrecd or a dump of cottage cheese 
for him), strolling through the lush ar* 
bo re turns and nurseries of the ranch, we 
talked ourselves deaf, dumb, and at least 
myopic, mostly about political ideologies. 

"What else* but polities is there to 
talk about?" he asked me one day. 

"We could talk a bout Metrccak I 
haven't seen you eat a solid meal since 
1 came to what is laughingly called 
work. Arc you trying to lose weight, or 
have you lost your mind?" 

'Til tell you about that/* he said. "I 
don't ha\'e a weight problem, never did, 
Nope, it's just that, after seeing enough 
compulsive eaters in action, I lost my ap¬ 
petite, Not the compulsive eaters in 
Spain. Oh, no, this came later. Fm talk¬ 
ing about another category of compul¬ 
sive eaters altogether. The ladies. The 
little darlin's. The wolfers in high heels. 
They turned my stomach for good, the 
trend lerwoni en d id. ” 

“Just which ladies would you have 
reference to?" 

"The first time 1 met them was down 
in Havana. After I got out ol Spain 1 
knocked around the Caribbean, working 
on charter boats* that's what I was doing 
when this Hollywood company came 
clown there on location and gave me 
my first movie job. Well, down there I 
was working for the rich playground 
people, and I met a lot of the frilly 
girls of the playful set, and, brother, 
they had big eyes, they had slobbering 
eyes. They didn't throw themselves at 
me because of what I was and felt like 
inside, it was because T looked like some 
kind of athletic bimlle stiff ape to them 
and they got ants in the pants imagining 
what brutish delights I, the well-de¬ 
signed animal, would lead them to* with 
my promises of steamy degradation and 
all around beastliness. That make any 
sense to you, my getting spooked by all 
those lacquered tootsies zeroing in on 
me? Remember, I had just turned 20, 
I still had the naive idea that women 
dropped their eyes and guys reached for 
them. 1 wanted to be the taker, I was 
only the target/* Luddy had the air of 
a man imparting vital in form at ion to 
himself. "Yeah. That's it* You know 
something? I don't have the exhibitor 
personality. It makes me feel like a girl, 
to be scanned and appraised by the eyes 
of the world. Here and now I make this 
confession, Rengs, Every minute he's be¬ 
fore the cameras, lough Alison Luddy 
feels like a girl. Because lie's on the 
wrong end of the staring. But when I 
started to make movies they really stared, 
the ladies, and their eyes got steamier 
and steamier. Aly head was lull of ideas 































jilxnit the dynamics of the class dialectic 
and ways to a more equitable social ar¬ 
rangement, and this was what 1 wanted 
to talk a tout hut the women would run 
their eyes up and down my carcass and 
I until, stop talking, stop thinking, 1 
you gorgeous hunk of Mud, you come 
and service me fast, sweet stuff. 1(1 lie 
walking down the street, full up with 
tlie news from Moscow and Peking and 
Vietnam and the Congo, and suddenly 
the ladies would he coni tug at me in a 
howling mob, grabbing for my middle — 
amazing, the way they always grab for 
the middle — as though I had no right lo 
pretend to an existence above the neck. 
Their eyes grab, too. Well, I worked 
up a Contempt for my body and its 
needs. That, yes, that's the exact point 
where 1 slopped eating, when I saw 
what slobbering and irrelevant appetites 
got worked up in other people, partic¬ 
ularly women, at the sight of my ador 
able frame. The more they slobbered 
over me, sizing me up like a meal, the 
more my own salivary glands dried up. 
For some reason I'm ashamed of that, 
Without being able to put my finger 
on why. I’ve got this feeling it would 
do me more honor if I'd lost my appetite 
in Spain, as a result of Spain, where 
heads were very much in contest* But 
the slobbering women are another sort 
of Spain, maybe. Listen. Rengs. I’m not 
on calf tomorrow, and I'm in the mood 
for driving down Pacific Coast Highway 
to get Charlemagne out of my head and 
breathe some fresit air. Want to come?’ 1 ' 

“Where'll we go? 1 ’ 

"The inspiring thing about Holly¬ 
wood is that you can start traveling in 
any direction and in no time at all get 
to a place that's not Hollywood. Let's 
play it by ear. Pick you up at eight 
o’clock,” 

Tally c^ine over that night with a bad 
case of the jitters, too keyed up to R° 
out to dinner; we fired some briquettes 
and barbecued steaks on the patio. I had 
met Tally w hen she showed up iti PactT 
ma, well filled Capris, comt -all-ye eyes 
and all to play Charlemagne's sister; I 
had liked her because she seemed so 
spectacularly unsuited for the role of 
sister in anybody’s life: she bad very 
quickly begun to play a refreshingly ttn- 
sisterly role in mine* 

It was hard for her to sit still. Half¬ 
way through her main course, she got 
up and did a few fast bully gully steps 
alongside the avocado trees; a bit later, 
when I brought out the Bing cherries, 
she ate a couple and jumped up again. 
She was a girl whose ferments went 
directly to her muscles. J asked her what 
was wrong, 

‘‘When 1 was running myself ragged 
trying to get bit parts/’ she said with 
a too-qtiick and overcharged laugh, "I 
was cool as the cucumbers in the Safe 
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way and collected as taxes. Now the pans 
are tout mg. I'm on my way, ami I can l 
get to sleep without two Doridens, and 
the entire insert population of L, A. 
County seems to have taken tip residence 
in my embroidered pants. WJvat's my 
ailment, no tolerance for improve¬ 
ments?'* 

"Nobody's born with the talent to take 
ilie good with the bad/' I said. “Its 
something you have to learn. But l don’t 
think the booze is going to help you, 
as a particular individual/’ 

"I'm not a particular individual/' she 
said, refilling her glass. “I'll drink almost 
anything/’ 

An hour later she was falling-down 
diunk. She (nought this to my attention 
hv falling down in the middle of an in¬ 
spired 1 joppy saraband and passing out 
cold with her heat! under a hydrangea 
bush. I pm her to bed. Next morning, 
for all the bismuth mixture I forced on 
her, her stomach was really paying her 
back. 

When Anson arrived, I introduced him 
to Taffy and said, "Sorry, bill 1 don't 
til ink 1‘ 11 be able to go. .Something s 
came up.” 

"Mostly my dinner/' Taffy said. 

Shc was sagging on the edge of the 
sofa as though she'd been rained on for 
a year* Anson studied her. 

“Hangover?" lie said. 

"That's one thing," she said. "Also, 
they boned me when I wasn't looking/' 

"I think 1 11 stay with her, Alison." 1 
said. "She's feeling depressed about 
working regularly and somebody should 
see her through the crisis." 

“Is it a big crisis?" Anson said. 

"Very big." J ally said. 'Tm getting a 
lot of work/' 

"In that case," Anson said, "two might 
sec you through this better than one. 
You come with us. first oil we'll stop 
and get you a pick-me-up and some eggs 
and plenty of black codec, mid you'll 
feel your skeleton coming back. You're 
an actress? Actresses often feel boned 
when their careers begin to go well. You 
must be an actress, to he having a crisis 
uf good fortune/' 

"You’re hotli so understanding/' Taffy 
said, I think 1 n'itl come along, just to 
get even. If you're phi lining to have a 
real good lime you'll be needing my 
company to restore the bal ance." 

\Ye went out Sunset in Buddy's heat 
up Mark IV Jag. and just before we hit 
the beach, turned oil at tile Santa Yne/ 
fun. Two gin Jizz.cs brought Tails back 
to life; by the time she bad wolfed down 
her eggs and part of mine (Anson held 
himself to Y-8 juice, dry c innamon toast 
and Postum), she seemed as relaxed as 
if she were behind in the rent again. 
When we stalled south along the coast 
she heaved a profound sigh, rubbed her 
belly contentedly, and purred, "I may 
live. The prognosis is suddenly cm the 
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upswing* Mr. Anson buddy, you don't 
loot like a movie notable. you look like 
a Grand Prix driver on his day oil- Are 
you <old or just incognito?' 1 

He bad on blue jeans, his eyes were 
shielded by the widest smoked goggles 
I'd ever seen* a bull poplin cap was 
pulled down almost to his brows, the 
turtleneck of ids rough straw-colored 
sweater was rolled up to hide bis neck 
and bis jacket collar was turned tip over 
that. 

"'Wait *11 you get to be a big movie 
star, miss." he said, "[ust wait. You'll 
bud yourself traveling around the conn* 
trv with a burlap bag oxer vour head 
with two slits for yom eyes to see out of. 
Great adventures await you when you 
success yourself into the bin lap bag. " 

"If 1 spend enough of my life cooped 
up in burlap, * Taffy said, "and if that 
makes enough discomfort for me* maybe 
I'll la: able to ease off on the drinking* 
Say* Mr Anson* instruct me Do big 
movie stars wear their burlap bags 
when they drink in public? How do they 
take their nourishment, through a 
straw? Is there a special slit for the 
straw? !‘ve got to leant all these technical 
details because there are plans afoot to 
make me a big star. In case 1 still want 
to drink, do 1 have to take my martinis 
through a slit, through a straw? What 
about the olives? They won't go through 
a straw, will I have to put the straw 
away and slide them through my eating 
slit or what?" 

Ltiddy's reaction to this mild-enough 
jolKing was anything hut mild. He 
swerved abruptly to the curb just north 
of ihe Santa Monica pier, slammed on 
the brakes, hit the steering wheel hard 
with his ham hock of a fist* and said 
in his best Chief justice voire, "What 
the lieH're von doing in the mov ies any¬ 
way? What good's it going to do you 
Inring a morsel for the whole damned 
world?" 

Taffy looked startled. "Gee, Anson," 
she said* "some lolks are nice enough to 
believe that J’m already something of an 
appetizing dish* and it 1 want to make 
a career of it -—” 

"They*11 eat you alive!** buddy blasted 
mil. "I liey'H crunch your bones between 
their bulldozer teeth and leave you a 
pile of ea lei inn crumbs lor the street 
cleaners to brush off! The tastier you 
get to that great big admission paying 
nuinth out there, the less taste you'll 
have for anything hut to hide! Yon hear 
me?" lie seemed to lie addressing his 
list. “Don't oiler them vour hide on a 
silver platter! Keep some of it for your* 
self! There're careers that don't reduce 
you to toast beef in the window!" lie 
bet a me aware that he was not alone 
with his monitoring fist. He looked over 
at us and Ins eyes welled with apology. 
"Sony. Thinking of personal matters* 
Impolite to take leave of company wit fl¬ 


out goodbyes, won't happen again/ 1 

"Go any time you want,” Taffy said. 
"Just make sure to leave a forwarding 
address." 

Wc proceeded to spend a meandering, 
knockabout day. We walked over to the 
wide beach at Venice West, bought a 
ball and threw it fitfully for a while. 
We headed down Sepulveda and stopped 
at the new terminal at International 
Airport to examine* first* the Hhli-of a- 
mile-long mural along the corridor of 
the American Airlines building, an as¬ 
tonishing stretch of colored tiles ar¬ 
ranged hi angular Mondrian chunkings 
of subtly shifting hues* then the Skyways 
restaurant* a great Hying saucer sus¬ 
pended high over the ground on Gia¬ 
cometti constructivist stilts that were 
themselves arcing technocratic oh jets 
d’ttrf. At Palos Verdes we wandered 
along thr cool arcades bordering the 
fine Old Spanish square at the center of 
town* Farther south on the Palos Verdes 
peninsula we took a breather at Portu 
guese Bend to have a look at die all 
glass and foliage-in ter iored Wayfarer's 
Chajx I o! the Swedenborgiaiis, a crea¬ 
tion of Frank Lloyd Wright's son, where 
a modern dancer in Mowing Isadora Dun¬ 
can robes was doing a hit of dramatic 
mimmg to portray the story of Ruth, 


Finally we stopped at the restaurant 
at Marineland for a drink, lankly 
seemed moody as lit 1 looked around at 
the tourists, shielding his face with his 
paw. 

"Marinas," he muttered to himself. 
"Ski resorts. Funiculars. Scuba diving* 
surfing, sleep-in trailers, do it-yourself 
tile mosaics, judo classes. UCLA exten¬ 
sion courses in home ceramics* One big 
damned playpen. Making all of Southern 
California into a coliseum, greatest 
romp area mankind's ever seen* and get¬ 
ting so exhausted* haven't got the emo¬ 
tional capital to pay the entrance fee. 
Fun! Htr the road! Reach for the brass 
ring! Circuses* when bread won't stay on 
your stomach!" 

With this dt liable of tun elatedness. he 
ordered six tequila martinis in a pitcher. 
He drank straight from the pitcher \s 
for Taffy, she was soaking up her l*e- 
loved Scotch sours again. 

1 he minutes hobbled by. 

"Hev," Taffy said suddenly* "this is 
Marineland, right? Where they have the 
fish?" 

"Several acres of fish/* Luddy said. 

"Tin an old fish fancier*" daffy said. 
"What say we go and look at our fumy 
friends?" 



“Haw’d it go. Tarzan — did you 
finally It’ll that witch doctor ojjf' 









































U'c proceeded toward ilu- main build 
ing. a great rounded structure with out¬ 
side ramps that slanted upward lo give 
access 10 the second and thud stories. 

We entered now into a ciuus ol gulp. 
I Ins sprawled instant ion seemed de 
signed to demonstrate that protoplasm, 
however unlikely the form it takes, has 
one trend and one purpose on this earth; 
intake, gorge, glut, holt, iiani. batten, 
slurp. Here. O reedy gut was king. Up 
af>ove, in the open [xxd that could 
viewed from roof top. the whales 
maneuvered their sluggish tons* rolled, 
shimmied. Happed their tails, in ret urn 
for tastv tidhits tossed to them: pot |*oiscs 
leaped and gyrated in perfect synch coni¬ 
zation. hui led themselves through hoops, 
did piscatorial rn/rrr/m/.v, lor the reward 
of slithery fillets. Down Ixlow, in the 
glass-enclosed tank. grou|x.-rs» sting rays, 
eels, sharks, octopuses, tunnies, marlins, 
tortoises, unique in their shapings but 
united in the preoccupation with maw, 
obsessed with tile urge lo cm bladder 
whatever was outside the skin, to gas- 
Irotionnxe the other, swarmed around 
die attendant who JLimbered through in 
a diver's inlinet. scattering delicacies of 
shrimp and chopped squid as he went, 
in the outdoor amphitheater, cite sea 
lions and dolphins played basketball, 
tooted horns, pulled rowboats, slid down 
chutes, harped into microphones, 
donned funny hats, spurred mi in their 
antics by the trash fish their trainers kept 
tossing into their always ready mouths. 
In other enclosures, oilers con toned 
themselves ant! penguins did lumbering 
soft shoes in response to the appetizers 
held out to them by enrapt spectators. 

Tally louitd ti all noteworthy and de- 
220 lightfuL Anson's face was getting longer 


and lunger. In fact, he seemed horrified. 

Swill and swill some mure, he mum 
bled to himself. '1 m to digest those 
brass rings" — a statement that did not 
see m to call lor a reply. 

Wt had finally seen all the sights. We 
headed hack across the grounds, inward 
the main building. 

• • • 

W hen we joined the crowd alongside 
the mammoth circular glass tank, die 
thing hapjxmed that 1 suppose lias got 
lo hap|ien to every Anson Lti(l(f\ sooner 
or later in a public gathering placer he 
was recognized. 

Not by the other visitors, though. Not 
at lust. The man in the diver’s outfit 
was down in the tank again, plowing 
his leaden-legged way along the hull of 
the old winder's lx>at as he scattered his 
prawns and cuttlefish patties to the 
thronging, jawing sea creatures that fol¬ 
lowed him like stoim troopers m drill 
formation. This man came close to the 
glass wall, j>ecred out, and spotted An¬ 
son, who. for a moment, had forgotten to 
keep Ins (aacker Jack prize of a face 
covered 

It’s not every day you go to work 10- 
feet down in the briny, lo feed fish to 
lish in an endless soil of gustatory dosed 
circuit, and sudden I v come late to l.tce 
with an Anson buddy, A buddy lace 
simpis does not show up during business 
hours. It makes no damned sense, loom¬ 
ing tip among the pinched, peaked inne- 
10 -fne nlugs of yc>ur workacI;ry clients ;nid 
colleagues. U lie longs In the woinhy 
night, when you go dreamy-slack and 
extra terrestrial over your buttered pojv 
coru or I V dinner. 

It must base been some such qualmish 
sense uf categories Loppliug that led the 


fish feeder to gape at Anson, pressing Ins 
diver's helmet against the glass wall of 
the tank to get a In.iter look. 1 could 
see Ins brown eyes bulging and Ini ruing 
as they look itjiheJiev mg inventory of 
Anson's Icaiures. He looked like a 
grouper spread j a wet I at feeding time 

Alison did not notice the mute under¬ 
water drama taking place practically at 
Ins cl ho iv. lie was too busy thinking 
alxmt brass rings, or some sue h engross¬ 
ing subject. 

ft inwiiftes, how often that which 
fascinates you nuke's you want lo hit out 
at it 1 won t lay it doun as absolute 
law, but movie Ians have been known 
to mob their idol with such enthusiasm 
as to send him to the hospital: romantic 
literature is densely populated with 
lovers administering lethal potions of 
this or that hemlock to each other as 
they hymn their mutual ihralldom: each 
Mai jo seeks to gun down his Magic ian. 
Comm abb the tiling that lx-witches 
is taken as a danger precisely because 
it wields so much [xnver. immobilizes 
and drains will, freezes eyes, si eel-1 raps 
thoughts: and if hitting it is so reassur¬ 
ing. it must lx: more than a punishment 
nieted out to tin totalitarian object for 
its snaring and crushing magic , the blow 
must also help to establish that there is 
lifesaving and lacesaving space between 
tlancer and trainee, as witness the fact 
that the victim is still autarchic enough 
to command his own muscles. 

This, at least, is the only sense 1 can 
make out ol what the fish feeder did 
next. 

He began to thump on the glass wall. 
Anson turned his head, startled: so did 
the nearbv rubber]leckers. 

The dicer put his bauds alongside his 
temples and Ixgan to waggle Ins lingers* 
as a playful parent dues when lie makes 
I tinny faces at a child. Anson looked 
puzzled: he was thinking many fathomed 
thoughts aixnit the big modern business 
ol fun. and from the Ixntom of a fabri¬ 
cated sea. at the prow of a whaling boat 
designed lor sinking, surrounded by 
frantically Hailing itit ups of the deep, a 
man was doing unmotivated comedy 
routines at him. 

Now tlie diver pressed his inde x linger 
against the glass and began to trace 
capital letters, writing backward. His 
linger It'll smudgy, dim lines wherever 
it went. 

In a moment the message was spelled 
exit for all to see: *'asson runny go 
iiovik." 

Strange spume from a contrived sea, 

I he diver's eloquent fingers, which were 
now IIuttering before fits nose area in the 
age-old gesture of screw you, made it 
very clear that he was directing himself 
in a particular individual in ilie crowd. 

The onlookers tinned And there, im 
possibly, gloriously, was Anson buddy, 
looming up an awesome head above Ids 
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ncigliliors, within spitting range, Licking 
range, rending range. 

All the females roundabout — grannies, 
mumsies, teeners, even moppets — fixed 
widening eyes on their shining knight 
from the drive-ins that interlaid the 
missile bases of the Southland; they 
stared, with eating eyes, and they broke 
into smiles, as though in anticipation of 
larger meals. They looked like so many 
groupers gaping to be fed. And, in reflex 
to this ocular salivation of their women¬ 
folk, the men and [lie boys began to 
smile, too. though less broadly, half 
shamefaced. ha 1 f-sulien. 

The mob radars relayed their high 
sjK-ed messages back and Forth, the team 
compacted, and, by the weird chemistry 
of instantaneous community, the Spokes¬ 
man, the Proconsul, tire inter nuncio, the 
Minister Plenipotentiary, the Front Run¬ 
ner, was selected by secret ballot, fell 
his catapulting to high office, shudder¬ 
ing! y accepted the signal honor, and 
stepped forward. 

He was a bit uneasy with the delicate 
complexity of bis mission, rather, I 
imagine, as the Japanese ministers must 
have been in Washington on the night 
of December (i, 19-11: bin be had a sly 
hunger and a peekaboo revelry about 
him, too: there was in him a suggestion 
of much £|tiiet lip smacking. He was a 
lumpy, overpadded man. talk his face 
like a blob of dough that had risen in 
haphazard bubbles, with the beefy bunch 
of a truck driver. His gray-green jacket 
was a demonstrative hound stood i, his 
open -neck sport shirt a slashed, silver- 
sheened plaid. Ids powder blue slacks 
lined with faint tan pinstripes. Ins san¬ 
dals of the open-toed and beaded- 
liuaratlic type: there was a camera slung 
over his shoulder, there was awkward 
hesitation in Ins puffy lips and some 
olisture but wracking demand in his 
intent brown eyes. 

'"We'd belter get out of here/' I whis- 
jxred to Alison. 

How?' 1 lie saitl. " Run, and you've got 
the whole pack at your heels/' 

The high-voltage charge that had knit 
together the rapt congregation in our 
neighborhood was now sparking otu 
through the building. Other gapers were 
curving into the orbit of the crowd* like 
iron filings captured by a magnet: and 
as the dot of people grew, the emissary 
kept (Dining on his thick huarathes. I le 
was lipping a cerise I’opside. He'd had 
it in his ham! when he'd been mobilized 
and dispa idled. 

He reached us, stopped, and broke 
into a grin which was rather like the 
Lip poising of the hyena the moment 
before snapping at carrion. 

"Hey, buddy." lie said with a kind of 
reluctant, edgy homage, "my missus 
thinks you're a devil, a wonder. Slic'd 
rather see your old fLicks on the TV 
than eat." 
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"Right, I Hi an anti-ohesiri drug." 
Anson said. 

The onlookers smiled some move. 
They loved the idea of a democrat k 
exchange between these 1 two. Mr big 
and foe Nol>ody, deity and dink. 

I sensed what Anson, who innst have 
had plenty of experience in the manipu¬ 
lation of tensed crowds, was trying lo do 
If he bolted, his admirers would feci 
deprived, neglected, betrayed, Ilfs only 
chance, in his own mind, anyhow, was to 
let them have the satisfaction of immo¬ 
bilizing him for a moment, of forcing 
him into a bare minimum of civil chit¬ 
chat, 

“I swear, I don't know 1 what it is with 
her/ 1 the man went impishly on. Put 
an old Luddy Hick on the little box and 
she's like nailed to the sofa, the dirty 
dishes can grow worms in the sink, the 
I mis can slay mi made till ihev mildew, 
the kids can sprout potatoes and fungus 
stuli in their ears, for all site cares.” 

He was perfectly ready to do the la Iky 
spadework for the mass assault on Luddy. 
I It felt that Luddy had to be hit lor 
being Luddy, a man who cut oil the 
light from other men. Mm he wanted ii 
dearly understood that his own personal 
trademark was on the blow, along with 
the gang $ anonymous one. 

Well,’' Anson said, his face still not 
lioiheiing to assume an expression, 
"some people say that cleanliness isn't 
next to godliness at all. that it's just a 
freudian washing com pulsion, and neat¬ 
ness, too. If you don't !>odicr to make a 
bed then it ran'l get mussed, maybe yon 
could look at it that way.” 

The man sensed ific undertone of con¬ 
tempt without being able to grasp the 
spoken words one by one. He tongued 


bis dripping Popsicle reflectively. 

Wait, get my meaning, I'm not fault¬ 
ing you. pal. I’m only making the point 
wliai a hold you got on the little 
woman." lie said without much humor. 
He fished a ball point pen out of Ins 
jacket pocket and held up a MnincTaiid 
program No hard feelings, now, I just 
wanted you to know- you're the wonder 
Iwiy around my house and home, they 
all go down on their knees to you. !x>y 
Wliai say you scribble your |ohn Han¬ 
cock on here for the missus, huh?” 

' Sony, Anson said. "1 have a polity, 
1 don't give autographs, I don't make 
personal appearances. You see how it is,” 
"How's dial? Ain't you appearing here 1 
and now, and ain't ii personal: Come on, 
Ans. give us the old John Hancoc k.” The 
man held his program higher. "Say 
something personal, say, ‘To floret ice, 
happy days and all the best,' all light, 
hotshot" It’ll tickle her to her l(x*s." 

Tell More rue to write to the studio." 
An.son said. "They*11 be glad to send her 
a picture with an inscription.” 

Don't give me that. A us. They got 
some fan-letter service where a couple of 
old biddy steuogs sign the pinni es whole¬ 
sale, unseen by you: it's not the same. 
Come on. give the old girl the thrill of 
a lifetime. Alls, sign on the doited line, 
what A it cost you?” 

Smiles broadened, eyes expanded with 
partisanship for the underdog bargainer, 
heads nodded in the keening of the long 
deprived rising up appeLhiouslv. 

"You're not trying to sec my side of 
it," Anson said. "Suppose 1 give you the 
autograph, that means if there's any fair 
play I ll have to give it to everylwdy, 
and I can’t just stand here alt day sign¬ 
ing programs, can I? but ii 1 say yes to 
a few and turn away the lest, that's dis¬ 


criminating Come on, now. von don't 
want to l>e a party to the worst kind ol 
discrimination, do you? You know that's 
not the Amurean Way. If your sister 
wanted to marry one of them, you 
wouldn't try to bust it up and put the 
Amurean Way to shame, would you?" 

It was a rough turn Anson was taking. 
Those last words were a reference to his 
tormentor's unmistakably Deep Dixie ac¬ 
cent, and the crowd knew it, and the 
man knew it. 

"Don't see where you have to drag 
politics into it,' the man said with a 
cjuick stiffening of lips and shoulders. ”1 
ask ill a neigh I mrly w ay for a signature 
and you're talking politics, what's that 
all about?" 

Man is a political animal," Anson 
said gently. ‘ Your asking for my auto¬ 
graph is political because its a power 
grab, a maneuver to install you over me 
because you think the TV screen has in¬ 
stalled me over you and that hurts. Mv 
refusing you the autograph is political 
because I don't (relieve in discrimination 
and the only autographs I'm prepared 
lo give you are those of Mai tin Luther 
King and James Meredith, two very 
fioliiical names.” 

"What are you. out of your head, 
Charlie?" the man said unbelievingly. 
This was not the kind of talk you expect 
from a movie star in process of Irciug 
slyly mobbed. Tm asking you for a lousy 
sample of your handwriting, not a soap¬ 
box speech alxiut your religion,” 

'If were on the subject of religion,” 
Anson said, "isn't this a revival meet¬ 
ing you suddenly decided to hold along¬ 
side the fish tank? Egging cm the sinners 
to munch some communion out of my 
hide? You say \ou want in collect auto¬ 
graphs, Inn what you really want to 
collect, isn't it some nice relics, my ankle- 
boue, a hunk of my meat, a lock of 
hair? No. 1 don't think I II let you and 
your friends divvy me up. I'm til a dilem¬ 
ma. friend. The reason a man in my 
position can t let you lick his boots is 
that next you'll be chewing olf liis leg. 
Would you be good enough to stand 
aside? I'm afraid I have to go now." 

Now you don't want io be that way," 
the man said. His eyes were narrowing. 
He had placed bis band on Anson's 
forearm. "Why don’t you just make a 
nice gesture for Old Llo and not bring 
up the big issues, lair enough?'* 

I he crowd, aware that the preliminary 
sparring was over, sensing a showdown, 
pushed c loser. 

Would you be good enough to let 
go of mv arm. friend?" Anson's face was 
dramatically emptied of drama. His 
voice was easy and there was some thing 
misleading!y close to a smile on his li|>s. 

You want me to go back to Mo and 
tell her that her honey lx>y wouldn’t even 
give her the time of day?” The man 
tightened his hold on Anson's sleeve. 
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"You want me to give her a slap in 
the face like that?" 

"Let go of my arm/' Anson said, mild 
as Jelbo. 

"i guess you don't t liink much of my 
missus. And her drooling over your 
muscles all these years, how about that." 

I pm my hand over the man's hand, 
wishing I had the good sense to want 
to lie faraway, knowing I didn't, 

"You're not getting the message."' I 
said, relishing the foolishness l was mi- 
typically allowing myself. He's telling 
you he's tired of your company. He's 
asking you nicely to travel on." 

"Who appointed you some hum master 
of cere monies?" the man said. "Let go 
of me, Jim," 

" We'll do it in stages." I said. "You 
let go of him, Jim, and 111 let go of you, 

| im." 

"1 can handle this, Gordon," Anson 
said. 

"I'd like to handle it with you," I said. 
'You take 50 percent of him and I'll take 
50 percent of him, that's the Amman 
Way." Muscle was silly, but J was work¬ 
ing into a blind rage. 

The hand that was holding the 
a titographless program slammed edge- 
first at niv Adam's apple, choking me 
and k ikk king me away at the same time. 
There was an appreciative mass mm til¬ 
ing front the crowd as it surged closer, 

Anson regarded the man with a kind 
of ponderous entomologist's curiosity. 

"That wasn't a nice thing to do." he 
said. 

"You insulted my wife," the man said 
with supreme logic. 

I was hack at Ins side, saying, "You 
insulted her hv letting her many a pig 
like you," and I slammed the hand hold¬ 
ing the Popsicle as hard as I could into 
Ins beefy face. The smashed cerise ice 
made cascades down his checks and over 
his lips and onto his raucous plaid shirt. 

The pressing crowd went, mmin-ooo, 
in a mass sigh of rapture. The lK'Sl s|>cc 
tacles are those not on the program. 

"You waul more autographs?' 1 I said. 
"On the chin?" 

With his jerky sandals and his insipid 
Ik>\ camera, he was a wall, and my one 
profession at this moment was staling. 
Only as an old vaulter of whatever eleva¬ 
tions were around 1 knew that those who 
make a career of scaling walls never gel 
their feet on the ground: that was my 
inside plague, that f knew it hut still 
had the itch to climb. This kind of 
impasse breeds writers and other indoor 
mountain climbers. 

"Couple of luicky-roon lovers," the 
man said, eying both of us squint-hard, 
"The kind that put the dinges up from 
on the buses and at the lunch counter.s 
and there in Ole Miss, for the eyesore ol 
it. Stirring up troubles and poo-pooing 
real folks' homey tasLes." 

With that, he drew himself tight to 
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(h make the lunge of a raging bear in our 
q direction. 

"Good enough.” Anson said with what 
® ! took to he relief, "let's get down to 

pi it/' even as he was bracing his feet apart 
£■ to lake the impact and reaching lot the 
oncoming hulk with both hams ol hands. 

He absorbed the shouldering charge 
without budging. 

The man caved in, I guess because 
Anson's knee had slammed up against 
liis chest. It looked like the wind had 
been knocked out of him. His legs were 
buckling and he might indeed have gone 
down if Alison s lingers had not been 
gripping him firmly by the lioundstooth 
lapels. 

The crowd, now swollen to a hun¬ 
dred or more, went low*voiced and de¬ 
jectedly. aanawr. 

"You want to coo] off, fella.” Alison 
said with almost a bedside manner. 

He stretched his hand to a frowsy- 
haired thin woman who was standing 
close by, completely absorbed, and lifted 
the triple-stoop strawberry ice-cream 
cone from her spread mouth. He ran 
the mush tone down one of the man's 
cheeks and up the other, then over and 
around Ids bushy hair, depositing it final¬ 
ly on his head, pointed end up, like a 
dunce cap. 

"'Better wear something on top.” An¬ 
son said with concern. "If you cool off 
loo much you might catch cold.” 

The crowd shuddered from one end 
to die other, with an uneasy shifting of 
its centipede feel, and went, zhzhzh/h. 

“Now,” Anson said, “you ready to 
travel? Like to take a Hide trip?” 

The man was catching his breath. He 
swung one arm back and aimed a rabbit 
punch at Anson's liver, but Anson’s free 
hand was there in elephantine readiness 
to block it. 

“We don't want any of that,” Anson 
said, "We can't go around iikting people 
as though we were their equal," 

To make this point, Anson chopped 
his palm edge at the man s gullet t exactly 
as the man had chopped at me. He 
gasped, gjtigged, growled feebly. 

"All packed up?" Anson said. "Ready 
for that trip?” 

He heaved the man high by the lapels* 
dangled him once in a practice swing, 
and let his hulk fly off through the air 
in easy orbit. He landed yards away. 
He sat there, head down, looking 
p it //led. One minute you're asking 
jaunty-jolly lor autographs, the next, 
you’re wearing a sugar cone for a hat. 

* * • 

So the preliminaries were over. The 
troops that advanced for combat were 
without exception women, of all ages 
and varieties. Big and little, hroad- 
beamed and scrawny, high-heeled and 
Wcdgied, they swooped down on Alison 
while their shamefaced menfolk kept 
224 dieir distance. It is always excruciatingly 


embarrassing for men to see their women 
go amuck as they swarm with pluck¬ 
ing, plowing fingers around a bargain 
counter. Anson Lucidy was, for the mo¬ 
ment, their bargain counter. Their lusti¬ 
ness implied that their men were no 
bargains. 

They advanced swinging handbags, 
carryalls, parasols, cameras, binoculars, 
raincoats, even shoos. Under this relent¬ 
less barrage, Anson went down, and a 
second later, so did 1. As I rolled from 
side to side to escape their windmilJing 
haiids, 1 cauglit giim|*ses of Anson, tliere 
were many more of them bent over 
liim, and they were really working him 
over. He had his hands up to his face, 
trying to protect his venerated features 
from their venerators. 

In very short order the few women 
and teenagers who had deigned momen¬ 
tarily to acknowledge me as a target 
worthy of a sideswipe had abandoned 
me to move in on the Anson Luddy 
glory-day kill. 

J sat up, feeling a bit out of focus, 
shaking my fogged-m head. 

Something improbable caught my 
eye. It was the fish feeder in the tank, 
who still had Ids lid me ted head pressed 
against the glass wall to follow the mar¬ 
velous fray. He seemed to be doing some 
sort of dance, a bathymetric tango, jerk¬ 
ing his members from side to side as 
fast as the water would let him. Each 
lime his body reversed its rotational 
movement, his hands made energetic 
pugilistic gestures. He looked like a 
grouper on the gorge. 

My head cleared. I moved my eyes to 
the turmoil around Anson's flattened 
body. Now I saw what the end-all of the 
whole operation was, how the adoration 
of movie fans gets localized and pin¬ 
pointed in the infighting. 

The women had given up their broad 
swiping movements and were now rum¬ 
maging in, feinting at* picking over, 
Anson's groin* each trying to shoulder 
the others aside, each intent on estab¬ 
lishing her exclusive squatter's lights to 
these hallowed precincts. It’s all very 
well to knock out the enemy's outposts. 
That's part oF the soften ing-iip process. 
Bill ultimately you have to strike at the 
other guy's G.1LQ. or you're not cam¬ 
paigning serious I y. 

Anson was curled into a wretched ball. 
Ids hands trying ineffectually to shield 
his middle. The marauding fingers lore 
indifferently through them. 1 couldn't 
get to him to help. I couldn’t get near. 

1 thought: let the wars of the future 
be fought exclusively with weapons that 
aim at the male privates and very quick¬ 
ly, for the first time in human history, 
war will become outmoded as a form of 
contest lietwcen man and man because 
each gem will be so preoccupied with 
trying to defend his most precious and 
delicate possessions with his hands that 


he will have neither the inclination nor 
the instrumentation to lake a poke at 
anylnxly else. 

VVc were saved, finally, by the guards. 
A contingent of them arrived oil the 
scene arid, one way or another, sweated 
their way to Anson’s side. I was right 
behind them. They managed to heave 
the mob back. 

Then Taffy was scrambling toward us 
and yelling, "Quick 1 The side door!" 

I helped Anson to his feet- His bell 
had been torn apart and his pants were 
half-off. He fumbled with them* 

“The minor adjustments can come 
later," I said. 1 pulled him toward die 
side entrance, through a path which the 
guards had cleared* 

At the door, he jerked away from us 
and stopped. He was panting, his eyes 
were in a blaze. He surveyed the riot¬ 
ing grouper-faced women* still in a lusty 
free-for-all with the guards, with a 
sweeping wildness. 

He bellowed: “I only cook the slop, 
you eat it! I spit out the idea of Cellu¬ 
loid at the end of the working clay but 
you go on wolfing the stuff right through 
the night and scream for bigger help¬ 
ings! Your bellies are full of Celluloid! 
When's the last time you had solid food? 
You think you're going to get any nutri¬ 
tion, making a meal out of me?" 

They pressed against the guards, 
mouth manifesting* straining to get at 
their main course again, determined to 
bite their initials into the hide that 
was treacherous enough to crease with 
use. 

"Want their adoration?" Anson panted 
at Taffy* "Learn the going price! Keep 
track shoes handy, girl! Pray for no 
traffic!" 

"Hope I'll be a good distance runner!” 
Taffy breathed hack. Her eyes were wide 
with the future, when she would be a 
ranking brass ring: no marginal notes 
discernible. "One thing sure, never was 
a sitter! Let 'em chase me! When I'm 
my own audience, damned if I don't 
chase myself! All over the place!" 

I wasn't listening. I was studying All- 
son Luddy with fascination. Now, even 
now, with the jawers still howling, a 
slowed and slacked Charlemagne cor¬ 
nered in a most family-type Jarama and 
facing camera-bearing Moors and san¬ 
daled Yishinskys who were no respecters 
of Metrecal diets, even now he had his 
fingers plowing through his golden locks 
in an effort to restore the carefully di¬ 
sheveled Luddy look: he was not at the 
wrong end of the staring: he cart'd about 
how he showed up in the eye of the 
beholder: he was ail actor* 

"Lei's go somewhere and comb our 
hair!" I said, intending no slight to any¬ 
body's bents or dedications. 

J pulled at him. We ran* 

Q 



“You’re going places. Baby —my place, the 
producer's place, the director’s place . . . !“ 
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The Chicago Club (116 E. Will ton Si.}, 
opened to members it) February I960, is 
the prototype of all the Clubs and sham 
with die New York Club the distinction 
of having one of the two VIP Rooms. T he 
Miami Club (opened May 1961), located 
on a palm-studded llUH)0-st|Uare-foot es¬ 
tate at 77(11 Biscayne Bird,, has its own 
private docking facilities. The New Or¬ 
leans Club (opened October 1961)* set in 
the heart of the French Quarter at 727 
Rue Iberville, just oil Bourbon Street, 
maintains the Crescent City's old-wot Id 
tradition with its decor of crystal chan¬ 
deliers, shuttered windows, fountains and 
slate floors, f rom one a m. till the wee 
hours, a Dixieland band keeps this Club 
jumping. The elegantly and elaborately 
appointed New Yoik Club (opened 
December 1962), set in the heart of 
Gotham's swank tali-society section at 5 
East Wdi Si., is the world's most lavish 
night club The Club once again will be 
the exclusive domain of its members, as a 
recent court ruling (pending appeal) has 
established that facilities may be re¬ 
stricted to key holders only. 

So much for the past and present. As 
for the future. Art Buchwald. comment 
ing on Playboy in his column, wrote: 
“Today girls, tomorrow the world." lie 
wasn't kidding, although columnist Bert 
Bach.oath, writing in the I os tngeles 
Hrmhi Examiner, was pulling someone's 
rabbit-loot when be archly inquired. 
“Will there be a branch of The Playboy 
Club in Bunny Falls, Arizona?'' 

No. Bert. Bunny Falls, despite its 
charming name, hardly (its our require¬ 
ments for tubanit), but vest assured dial, 
within the foreseeable future, the Playboy 
key will open Club doors in virtually 
every part of this country, as well as 
major cities around the world. 

Our lost international Buiuiv bop will 
take place late this year, when the Manila 
Playboy Club will lie opened to key 
holders. Located in the penthouse of the 
F. L. Ratigbak Building on M a bint St., 
the Club will provide a magnificent \icw 
ol Manila Bay, Members from any pari of 
the world will be given the red-carpet 
treatment b> specially trained Bunnies 
chosen from oiii domestic warren, and 
keyholdcis will en joy, tn addition to the 
regular Club menu, exquisite wire lions 
of exotic local delicacies, Unique to the' 
Manila Club will la a series of foui pri¬ 
vate rooms, available for small banquets 
and business meetings. 

The next ii Her national (Job will be ill 
Toronto and should l*e reads by the 
middle ol next year. Sites arc currently 
being surveyed in Loudon, Paris, Rome 
and oilier major European cities, and 
Playlioy Clubs are also planned for 


(continued from page 1 

Mexico City. Honolulu, T okyo* San Juan 
and many of the major cities of South 
America. 

The most spectacular of the domestic 
Clulls, scheduled lor early IlKia, will Ik- 
in l.os Angeles. I lie “Disneyland" con¬ 
cept will be carried to its ultimate ex¬ 
treme here for. in addition to the Club 
facilities, the SHMKMMKKJ Los Angeles 
complex will include a swank hotel, office 
suites, .swimming pool, shopping arcade, 
haiix/rsliop. health club, cabanas, private 
banquet and conference rooms. Almost 
half of die hotel's 2IM) rooms will be in 
the luxury class, and inauv ol these will 
be the hist word in iavislmcxs, with bi¬ 
level living 10011 )“ bedroom accommoda¬ 
tions. masculine walnut decor, built in 
wardmljc facilities, hi-fi and bars. (Key- 
holder Danny Kaye has already reserved 
a permanent suite lor business guests,) 
be entertainment section of the Molly- 


wood Club will include a laving Room, 
Playmate Bar (comple te with underwater 
window for a belter \ lew of Iriktiiied Bun¬ 
nies swimming in the pool). YIP Room, 
Playroom, Playpen with Piano Bar and, 
high atop the 10-stors hotel tower, a 
glass-enclosed Penthouse showroom* with 
the most breath-taking view of the city in 
all of Los Angeles. I he Cartoon Corner 
will be expanded to iiu lude in all night 
tolleeshop lor Slav up-la tens and there 
will be a heliport on the rool for easy 
traiisjrortaticm to and from the l.os An¬ 
geles Airport. 

San Francisco will have the first Playboy 
Club lor California members, however; 
patterned after the swinging Chibs in 
Chicago and St I amis, but w ith an addi¬ 
tional elegance all its own. the San Fran¬ 
cisco (Tub facilities will be ready this 
spring. Other key cities scheduled to re¬ 
ceive Playlioy ( lulls within the next lew 
months: Detroit, Baltimore. Boston, At¬ 
lanta and Kansas City: negotiations are 
presently under way fen Clubs in Min¬ 
neapolis and Washington. D C , b\ late 
in the coming year* Prospects for a Play¬ 
boy Club Ski Lodge in the East and a 
vear-rouiid Pla \bo\ Club Resort in Ne* 
vada are being investigated: plans are 
also being de velope d for a Playlioy Club 
Barber Shop, Steam Bath and Men's 
Shop, adjacent to the Chicago Club. 

In the not too distant future* members 
will I h able to enjoy the warm welcome 
of familial Playlioy Club surroundings in 
almost any major city to which they trine! 
— both here and alnoad But the expand¬ 
ing (Tub facilities are just a part of the 
exc iting news lor Playboy (Tub members: 
Starting next month, keyhole levs will be¬ 
gin receiving an entertaining new* maga¬ 
zine, VIP - The Playboy (.tub Maga¬ 
zine, with all manlier of features, news 


and in format ton about the Clubs, new 
plans and innovations* stories on the 
Bunnies (including a regular Bunny ol 
the Month pictorial), show business per 
son a litres who are playing the Playboy 
Club Circuit, and the members them 
selves* The Playlioy (Tub is also introduc¬ 
ing it Credit Card for all keyholdcrs (in 
addition to the official silvei membership 
key) that will not only be more con 
veniem to carry, and facilitate more effi¬ 
cient and ac curate taking ol orders in the 
(Tubs, but will soon fie a valuable source 
ol additional credit for our members — 
for hotel accommodations in Playboy 
Chib cities, international travel* the 
purchase of Playlioy Products, gifts* etc. 

Membership in T he Playboy (Tub is 
growing increasingly valuable, but Char¬ 
ter Membership in many areas is still 
only S25 (the Standard Membership is 
MO — though present plans call for in¬ 
creasing it to S100 in the Chicago area in 
the near future and elsewhere later). To 
help pay lor the continuing Playlioy Club 

expansion, an ... Service Charge of 

S5, comparable lo that charged by all of 
ihe major credit-card companies, will be 
introduced after the first of the year. 

Because of the special success of die 
St. Louis Plavl»o\ Club, whirli is a Iran 
cliisc ow ned by nearly 100of the St. Louis 
members, and in order to penult a more 
rapid expansion of the Playboy Club 
operation on a world-wide basis, Pub¬ 
lisher-President Hugh M. Hefner has 
an non need plans to again make a limited 
11 umbel of (Tub franchises available to 
responsible members of the business and 
professional communit) in certain cities, 
((TuIj franchises were original!v granted 
for a brief period when Piny boy Clubs 
Inlet national first commenced operation 
in 1960* 1ml were discontinued soon after 
it became apparent how extraordinarily 
successful die Clubs were becoming.) 
Hefner indicates that franchises will not 
1 r- granted to individuals or small groups, 
except as a nucleus potentially repre¬ 
senting a large number of tile professional 
and business men in any c ity, dramatic ally 
demonstrating the real interest dial a par¬ 
ticular community has in the early arrival 
of a Playlioy Club there. In this way, the 
i hies whose men of means and influence 
are most inte rested ill having their own 
Playlio) Club* and most apt to strongly 
suppoit it once it is there, will he the lust 
to have the Chibs. 

For jut they information on member¬ 
ship. fra nr/rises, or any other aspect of 
T fit ' Pin v h oy Chi b o pi r f j I in n . w rite Play - 
bn y Chi tut InternatinnaL IncPlayboy 
IhiHding, 212 T Ohio Street, Chicago, 
Illinois ftOfill. 
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► DAVID MERRICK {t antiti tied front hogr 1W) 


tli ret lor a iu I everyone mad/' 

® .Still + Merrick is not just a money 

P* miser who leaves creativity lo Jus hired 
pgi hands. Once the director lias had an 

opportunity to shape the show, when it is 
^ nearly ready for tryout* Merrick will 

^ move in at id begin making surest ions. 
Jn doing (his. he reveals a keen knowl¬ 
edge of the details of the theater world 
He knows which painter in which design 
shop is Irest at painting certain kinds of 
sets. He knows the physical specifications 
of dozens of then ter I mi id i rigs in Europe 
and the United Slates. He is insistent that 
his shows look attractive, that the stage is. 
as he puts it* ' dressed." Merrick had the 
back wall of the set foi Oliver! painted 
five limes until he had exactly the color 
lie thought proper to the mood of the 
show. 

Such dedicated attention lo detail is 
one ol the reasons that Merrick's opera¬ 
tion is as cleanly efficient as it is. Camh 
val! once closed in Boston on a Saturday 
night and opened again in San 1 tan 
cisco on Monday night Any oilier 
producer would have allowed a week or 
more to he lost in Iiansjmrtiug iiis sliow 
across the continent. Merrick shaved 
days and dollars oh the operation* Har¬ 
old Rome, the com poser, sums it up by 
saying, lie organizes the whole: thing. 
He gets the most out ol it. lie's gol the 
Inst backstage men in the business and 
he keeps them.*' 

I o keep the lies* men in die business, 
Merrick leans over backward. He shifts 
his people from one show lo another to 
make sure that they are employed all 
the time. On opening nights many of 
his employee's receive personal lelegranis 
or note's from him. thanking them for 
their contributions to the new show. 
Often there are gilts —silver cigarette 
cases or radios or gilt certificates to some 
of New York’s better stores- Veteran em¬ 
ployees are invited to invest in Mer¬ 
rick's shows, an opportunity that few 
producers extend lo their stalls. In Mer¬ 
rick’s case, this is an op|H>mniity. 

But there is another cpiality about 
Merrick that keeps his team tied to hinr 
There? is charisma. Le o Herbert. Merrick's 
chief prop man. says. "The schedule he 
gives its is rough. But you don’t feel like 
you’re wasting your life* If I'm going to do 
this us a job. I’d rather have spent the 
prime of my life with a man like Met lick 
who is llie prime man in the theater to- 
clav.” This kind of esprit dr coj ps ex¬ 
plains mu< h al>otii Merrick's success. 

Backing up Merrick's indisputably 
good business sense is his Hair lor offbeat 
advertising and publicity. Me is the thea¬ 
ter's most freewheeling Hack, alert to any 
opportunity for kicking np comment or 
228 controversy. Merrick says* "At times my 


tactics are cheap, even. They lack dig¬ 
nity* But they work*" These tactics are 
best illustrated by what Merrick did to 
promote Fanny. 

Merrick began by looking up a burly, 
bearded ballyhoo artist named James Ster¬ 
ling Moran (profiled in playboy, Septem¬ 
ber IHtil). Moran's oddball specialty was 

and still is— the engineering of hoopla. 
His talent for extravagant nonsense 
appealed to Merrick's own peculiar taste 
for theatrical gimmickciy, and together 
the two men mapped out a c ampaign that 
has since become legendary'. One night 
after tin play had opened. Moran and a 
motley collection ol his friends stole into 
Central Park lugging a large* heavy object. 

I lie next morning someone "discovered'* 
that a larger-1 flan life nude statue of 
Nejla Ales* the Turkish belly dancer in 
Fnntty, had been placed atop a vacant 
pedestal in the park. 1 In: statue lured 
droves ol newspapermen, photographers, 
and 1 V reporters to the park* lew of 
whom failed to mention Funny In their 
stories. 

Stum followed smut* and the fanfaron* 
ade ioi Fanny helped turn this show into 
a stunning success, setting a pattern for 
the future. Now Merrick began mounting 
one show after another* each one accom¬ 
panied by the wildest and noisiest bally¬ 
hoo campaign Broadway had experienced 
in a generation* l or Ins next production. 
The Matchmaker, Merrick and Moran 
inqxrrtcd an English taxicab ami rented 
an orangutan. They put the orangutan in 
the from seat, inconspicuously chained 
in place so it appeared to fie driving the 
vehn le Moran himself t l.imheied behind 
the real steering wheel in die hack seat 
and proceeded to drive it round Manhat¬ 
tan* Startled New Yorkers did double 
takes at the sight of the simian chauffeur. 
As they rubbed their eyes in astonish¬ 
ment. tfiey saw a sign on the tab that 
proclaimed: "I am taking my master to 
see The Matchmaker" 

No stunt was too hackneyed or too 
knokie lor Merrick For Romanoff and 
Juliet he fell bac k on a hoarv Hollywood 
standard, a phonv talent hum for an 
ingenue, l or the W orld of Suite H ong 
lie threw a huge party in Chinatown, 
distributing stage- money with the name 
ol the show primed on it — having pre¬ 
vious] v arranged with local merchant* lo 
accept die scrip as legal tender, l or / oof: 
ttmk hi Anger Merrick and Moran 
arranged for a woman to leap up out 
of the audience and slap an aelol in 
lire Face* 1 lie woman claimed uoisilv 
that she had been infuriated bv what 
the: actor was saving. Later she admitted 
she'd been paid S25U l>) Merrick to do 
the job. 

When Dr shy Rides Again, a musical 


Western, opened. Merrick filled the street 
outside the theater with cowboys, min* 
jKumtling the confusion by dumping saw 
dust and horse manure in the gutter. l or 
Irma hi Douce, Merrick attracted attention 
by 1 lav tug a squad ol men appear on the 
street lugging an lmm postered phsoh 
around with them. 

When Major Cordon Cooper, die as* 
Lion a tit* came to New York recently to 
be honored by a ticker-tape parade, Met 
lick reasoned that the press would be 
hungry for someth mg a hit different 
from the routine photos and speeches 
that go with a hero’s welcome. Picking 
up a phone, he inveigled Major Cooper 
to attend a performance of the apth 
tilled corned v. Stop the World — l Want 
to (*rt Off liie space hero’s attendance 
was duly noted in l ife and hundreds ol 
newspapers around the nation. 

Space* as a matter of fact, is something 
Merrick knows all about. I'm the na 
tiou’s leading space thief*" lie proudly 
claims. 

Anyone who has managed to manipu¬ 
late the press as effectively as Merrick 
has is hound to develop some scorn for 
it Merrick’s contempt is boundless. 
'Ninety-eight percent of what is written 
about me is crap, lies," he says. "I'm 
against freedom of the press. It's been 
mightily abused 1 don't give a damn if 
anyone writes about me. All J care al>ont 
is a Forum to sell my product. Given a 
choice* I'd repeal that part of the Con¬ 
stitution that deals with freedom of the 
press. There's invasion ol privacy* dele¬ 
tions. misquotes. Don’t talk to me about 
freedom of the press." Merrick's altitude 
is summed up by a note lie once sent to an 
unfriend]v newspaperman: "You haven't 
slandered me in It) days. What's hap¬ 
pening?" 

Merrick sees the press as a gigantic 
power ranged against him. 1 he press is 
l lie Establishment* in his eyes, and at its 
pinnacle sits the Great Gray Lailv* The 
New Lor/; Times. "The Times'* says 
Merrick, "is always a first class object for 
my auli establishment feelings* It’s just 
100 yards down the street from my ollice 
and just because- it s so big and jmwnfid. 
it brings out all my pyrotec In lie instincts. 
At times I find nivseil in Hth Avenue 
hardware stores buying kerosene.” 

Rut il Merrick is merely hostile toward 
the press, he is positively vitriolic about 
critics, I heater critics. as fie sees them, 
arc: a cabal of cutthroats whose sole ob¬ 
ject in life is the dismemberment of 
David Merrick and ,d[ lie stands lor* 
M* trick s point is that the power of tile 
critics is overrent rallied. He lias ex- 
pFiiucd it this way: J I he morning criti¬ 
cisms are puked tip and broadcast by 
radio and TV: the morning critics have 
some national syndication: the news 
services broadcast the first opinions by 


ill? time Lhe afternoon critics arc printed, 
and die show is either accented as a hit 

or a miss.There are 21 critics in 

ihe Drama Critics Circle. ! have had 
shows which 17 of these critics liked* but 
two of the ail-important morning critics 
didn't, i was dead unless 1 went to work 
and (ought to beat the handicap. Stop 
and figure* Two judges out of 21 can 
destroy you. Why* a murderer gets a 
heller deal than that from a jury of 12.*' 
Not being tile kind of fellow to take 
such odds lying down. Merrick has tried 
lo turn the tables on them In making 
the critics, against their will, pawns in 
Ins own publicity game. I lie skirmishing 
began long ago. In Toronto where he 
went to help launch the tour of his show 
Do Rt‘ Mi. Merrick made news hv an¬ 
nouncing Inddly that Toronto lias the 
three worst critics in North America/' In 
Boston, Merrick tried to hail the (ifohe*s 
second string critic Kerin kelly, from the 
opening ol Subways Arr for Steeping* "I 
consider Mr. Kelly as incompetent to act 
as a critic/'he announced, in New York, 
Merrick tangled with Walter ken of the 
Herald T ribitne, lain idling a one-man 
campaign that soon became known as 
"‘High Noon at Sardi's/* 

When Oliver! opened. Merrick took to 
radio to berate Kerr, terming him "hor¬ 
ribly dull* and suggesting that listeners 
read Kerr instead of swallowing sleeping 


pilfs, I le later sent Ken a photo showing 
lines of ticket buyers <|ueucd up in bout 
of the Oliver! l>ox office. Kerr replied 
with a telegram that said: "i love tiie 
PICTURE OF VOLR MOTHER/’ 

Another time when Merrick was dis¬ 
pleased h\ Kerrs treat mem ol one ol his 
plays, he had tin: full text ol a fa vara Id i 
review bv the Xrw York Post's critic, 
Richard Walls* set in the type and 
format ol a Tribune review. He then 
bought space in the Trib and watched 
happdv as ilie paper's ad department* 
failing to note its significance, tan the 
ad on the drama page, a direct ship at 
Ken. I his was merely a windup, how¬ 
ever. lor a much more widely pub!it i/etl 
stunt in whuh Merrick tackled all die 
uitus at ante* 

When Subways Arr for Sleeping 
opened in December !9fiL the seven 
inajot New Ymk critics gave it three 
sharply negative reviews and lour rang 
mg horn mi Idle critical ro tepidh pod 
live. Howard Taiihniaii of the Times 
said tile show 1 stumbles as if sufkring 
from somnambulism*' 1 ken said it 
moved as fitfully as "the holiday iraHic/’ 
I lie play; lit wrote, was "limp" and 
lacking in "get-up-andgn/' Others called 
the play disappointing , . . feeble . * * 
without distinction/' and so forth, hut 
on Januar) 1, I%2 f in ihc fust edition 
of the Heratd t ribune, a lull-page ad 


appeared entitled "7 out of 7 are ecstati¬ 
cally unanimous " Reiu-aih this breathless 
headline ran the names of each of the 
seven critics. Next to Taiibmaii's name 
were the words: “One of the few great 
music a I comedies of the hist atl years, one 
of the best ol our time/' Next to Kerr's 
name the words* 'What a show! What a 
hit! What a solid hid'' rang out* Oilier 
comments ranged from Best musical 
of the century . . . fabulous ... a knock¬ 
out . * ." to "as line a piece of work as 
our stage can be asked to give us." 

flu ad did not lie. It did not say 
that the Howard l auhman. or the Wal¬ 
ter Kerr or Richard Watts cjnoted in it 
were drama critics. It inereh made ii 
appear that the comments tame I torn the 
gentlemen ol the press. Merrick's press 
agents* oil orders from him, had scouted 
metropolitan-atea telephone hooks lor 
people bearing the same j tames as the 
cniu v 1 he Walter Kerr quoted in die ad 
w as a man in the house wares business, fui 
example. I lie Howard l auhman was 
an audio-equipment, salesman* The Ric h- 
aid Watts was a printing supervisor. 
Merrick had rounded up his stpiad ol 
pseudo critics, wined them, dined ilicm. 
and sal them down to watch the show. 
La ter h i s p less age n I s I uid 'lid ped t hem " 
w ith their statements. 

Merrick had submitted die ad to the live 
New York newspapers, and had been 
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tmiii-d down everywhere Imt at the T rift. 
w I ie re 11 w s;t me sh ej j y ad vert i si ■ 1 g d v p.i i l 
me lit that had allowed his earlier trick ad 
to get through now goofed again. When 
Merrick mined up Inukstage th.ii night 
with a top) of the Tribunes hist edition. 
Sydney (Juiplin retails. ”11 is eyes ueie 
dancing, lit was delighted/' t lie trick 
drummed up more public if a fur the piny 
than almost any uther in his career. I he 
Trilt itself was reduced to running a 
red faced story about it. Time magazine 
devoted three quarters of a page to chuck¬ 
ling oxer h. 

"I though I the ad would stir dungs 
up."’ Merrick chortled. 

Among the things it stirred up was 
the ire of the Heller Business Bureau 
width denounced the ad as "deceptive, 
t on I using to the public anti blatantly 
misleading/* lo winch Merritk replied, 
"I never heard ol the Heller Business 
Bureau. Is that anything like the Diners' 
Chib?” 

Ihis stunt, however, was merely a 
emu it prelude to a more serious episode 
in Merrick s conlliit with the times, lor 
a long time Ins most caustic comments 
had I wen reserved for ! aubman til the 
Titnr.%. He once public h urged 1 aub- 
man to get "vocational guidance/* An¬ 
other time he tried to plate an ad in 
the Ttfnrs pleading "Bring Hack Brooks 
Atkinson." When Jan hum n panned 
Stdnvnxs, Merrick hied oil a telegram to 
him saving "Congratulations on hnalh 
expressing an opinion/ Irked by another 
[ .tubman review. Merrick had it huns¬ 
tated into Greek and published it til Ins 
ads. 

The humor di.lined otii of tins cam¬ 
paign. however, last April, when Merrick 
turned up oil the NBC. Tonight slimv. 
What followed was a tirade during which 
Merrick mixed hard-sell plugs lor his 
si lows with suggestions dial I an liman 
feeds poisoned nuts to squirrels. takes 
‘Vi i i'aint" signs oil park Ik- tidies. and 
abandons old ladies in the middle ol the 
street “ among otI k i misdemeanors. He 
read a prayer asking for I aubman’s 
removal* and displayed a plioto ol a 
diapered bain with the caption* " I due 
for a Change/' This tasteless pel lot tn- 
ancc, delivered de adpan, want on lor HO 
minutes. \l one point johnny Carson, 
host ol the show, asked Merrick: Do 
you and Mr. Taubtnnn ever speak at 
all?" Merritk replied: "No. I'm afraid 
not. He was invited to come over lie re 
tonight Imt refused." What made all this 
even more graceless was die fact that 
I aubman had. in fact, not been invited 
to ap[rear. 

It was such a poor, unsportsmanlike per¬ 
formance that Merrick him sc 11 realized 
he had let his tongue run wild. In an un¬ 
usual micai he wrote a brief apology to 



tiie 1 * 1 .\vnov coitnm: lots c\iv stu¬ 
dent represent am cs may not be ready to 
retire by June. Inn tliey will base pi iked up 
Sfimr extra hint by pro hint in** the inagu/itie 
and gained valuable experience in public 
tekiihnis. irietiEiaiidising anti reporting. 
Reps do slit h jobs as Humming local re¬ 
tailers bn national advert i sets, gaining 
fiubln ii > lor navitov, filing up liasboy 
Fat lies—we've a lug pans kii available 
( *j i a tii pits groups fur such affairs, 
Alas, .Si *t n c eollegcs have no rep. Ill 
college? Imeresictf' Write fur full infor 
maituit: r la Vito v (oiilm; itt it bat 
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago, III* 60ftll» 
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Tauhiiiau anti admitted publicly: "J got 
can led away. J he situation on the To¬ 
night show got out of hand and ugly. J 
subsequently decided it had been undig- 
ilifted and that I'd done Taubinan an in¬ 
justice, so I wrote him an apology." He 
went on to make a rare and perceptive 
(Ointnent about himself. the kind id 
statement few public figures would dare 
to make: 1 J ill ink perhaps I’ve become 
a captive of my own stormy petrel 
image." Merrick said, 'and that here¬ 
after I should stick to producing show* 
and let other people do the public 
performing.” 

Antics like these suggest that Mer¬ 
rick is a noisy, Raruumesquc extro¬ 
vert. Ironically, nothing could be further 
from the truth Says one young actress 
who dated him briefly, He’s one ol the 
shyest, most repressed and inhibited peo 
pie 1 ever met.” Says another Iriend: 

hi social situations Merrick is often 
overtly ill at ease. He's grateful when you 
tall someone over to speak to hum Other¬ 
wise he stands by himself." 

A poignant scene is conjured up by 
the friend who recalls one particularL 
wild party attended by Merrick, The at 
fail took place in the baronial apartment 
maintained by Jim Moran in a big old- 
fashioned house on New York's West Side. 
In this HI room pad, Moran keeps, along 
with an astonishing collection of other 
oddments like African drums, ancient 
zithers and a mantrap, a huge ward- 
rolk- of theatrical costumes from Merrick 
productions. At this party each guest 
was asked to don die costume of Ins or 
her choice. T he result might he discreetly 
described as a general relaxation of 
restraint. Merrick loosened lbs enough to 
don tlie three-cornered hat and silk 
britches of an 18th Century outfit. But 
even in masquerade, even amidst the 
revelry and racket of a pulsating party, 
Merrick is remeniliered as standing, re¬ 
mote and silent, disconnected from the 
sin rounding abandon. 

Similarly, until a lew years ago Mer¬ 
rick had die habit, when talking, of 
masking the lower part of his face with 
his hand, as if hiding. It was called to 
his aliention and he has stopped doing 
it. hut the gesture was symbolic of bis 
shyness. I bis reserve is still reflected in 
the long silences with which Merrick 
mien opts what might be termed his 
ii uer mi item i loncou verai ion. 

Merrick himself declares: 'Tm quiet 
and reserved. All this Ihinibnvame is a 
calculated image. It's pan of being a pro 
ditcer. Having recognized that there 
must be showmanship off the stage as 
well as on it, I work at it. So now I'm 
colorful/’ he adds wryly. It’s a role I 
play, l or some people being flamboyant 
comes naturally. Not for me.” 



“/ call il 'tire! ” 


Thus, while Merrick is. with one 
hand, inviting all the publicity he can 
get, lie is, at the same time, fighting 
almost obsessively to maintain a wall of 
secrecy about his private life. Among the 
dozens of friends, associates, and co¬ 
workers with whom I s]>okc, only one 
had ever seen the inside of lbs apart¬ 
ment. Merrick. Ibmself. refuses even to 
tell anyone where he lives. (It is in a 
luxury apartment house on West 55th 
Street in Manhattan.) The only excep¬ 
tion to the rule of exclusion is Byron 
Goldman, a bald, thin lipped whip of 
a man, one ol Merrick s oldest financial 
backers, who happens lo live in die same 
building. Merrick refuses ic* talk to 
anyone about his early days in Si. l.ouis, 
about his family, or his marriage. He 
was furious when l hr .Yctc York Thnrs 
ran an artic le describing his wrong-.bde- 
ol I lie-tracks bovhood. Recently, when a 
columnist reported that Merrick had 
secretly married Jeanne Gilbert, the at¬ 
tractive blonde ex-wife of the New 
York Daily Mirror's movie critic, Mer¬ 
rick was besieged by reporters asking 
lot confirmation or denial. His cryptic 


reply: "! couldn't be married. I'm only 
10 years old." 

* ■ * 

Surprising though it may be to some 
people, the fact is that once even David 
Merrick was 10 years old. Met lick was 
born in l!)li, in St. Louis, the son of Celia 
and -Samuel Margulois, and the youngest 
ol five children. His father was a modest 
shopkeeper. The home was not a happy 
one, and when David w f as still a boy his 
patents were divorced. He was raised by a 
sister, attended Central High School and 
ran lor the presidency of his senior class. 
Already imbued with anti establishniejc 
(avianisrn, he campaigned on an anti- 
fraternity program. Later he went to 
Washington University for a few years 
where he studied dramatics, wrote a 
play or two. and worked at odd jobs 
to help support himself. He transferred 
to St. Louis University, a Catholic 
school, iti HH5, and. at the urging ol 
his family, studied law, a profession foi 
which he has about as much respect as 
he has for the press. AH this lime he 
floated cpiietly around the periphery of 
the little-theater movement of the city* 
feeling somewhat excluded and sell con- 231 
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scions a 1 jo hi Ik nig both Jewish and poor. 

hi 1937* Merrick received his law de- 
gree. Soon ;iI inward. he married Lenore 
Beck, a girl he had met as a student, who 
shortly iliercaller inherited an estate 
worth alxjin S121MMHHL The voting lawyer 
practiced more or less lackadaisically — 
his principal interest continued to he 
the theater — and he would sally forth 
to New York at every opportunity to see 
the shows on Broadway and try to line) a 
stage door in which to insert his loot. The 
truth is that Merrick hated Si. Louis, and 
still does, hi l!H(l, he made a crucial 
decision, lit: changed ins name from 
Margulots to Merrick and migrated to 
New York. 

Merrick and his young wife then 
settled into a small hotel in mid town 
Manhattan and for the next decade or 
more David Merrick, somewhat thinner 
than now. hut already nattily dressed 
and mustachioed* haunted the fringes of 
show' business, watch in*;, learning, look- 
in" lor a lever with which to pry open the 
door to theatrical success. During those 
years he invested modestly in a few shows, 
took a job as theater manager ala Maine 
resort one summer, returned, drifted to 
Los Angeles to cast die little theaters 
tliere, and came back to New York. In 
1915, Merrick finally landed a job — with- 
out pay —as general manager for Herman 
Shuml in, who already had made a repu¬ 
tation as the producer ol The Malt' 
Aninuif. The Cmn is Green and other 
Broadway hits. 

At this time, Merrick was also begin¬ 
ning to make important contacts, among 
them Max Brown and Byron (addman, 
both of them successful Broadway in¬ 
vestors. One day Brown and Go Id man 
came to Merrick with a comedy called 
ChiUcrbutl f. Merrick decided now was 
the time to try his own wings. The 
property was about ready for tryout in 
Denver* Merrick llew west to take a look 
at it. liked wliai he saw, and (ame in as 
a>producer. When they brought it to 
Broadway, however, it faltered. Merrick, 
beginning to show some of the publicity 
sense that would characterize him later 
on, dug in his heels. He ran a contest foi 
sexy limericks to advertise the play. He 
had the fictional "Mr, CJutterbuck" paged 
in Manhattan hotel lobbie s. He pumped 
advertising money into the press. By such 
measures he managed to keep the play 
limning long enough to recoup most of 
the investment. His angels didn't forge I. 

Now Merrick entered a live-year pc 
riod that was* for him* one of the most 
important and trying in his life* In 1950, 
shortly after the demise of VJutterbmk. 
Merrick, Brown. Goldman and a woman 
named Julia Clayburg formed a syndicate 
to finance a new show. Merrick had the 
idea that Marcel Pagnol's famous trilogy, 
Mmins-Fanny Cesau would make a first- 












rale musical, so lit flew to France lo bu\ 
tile tUciitik.il rights to the property from 
Pagnol. But Merrick was a nobody then, 
and Pagnol was rich and famous. Pagnol 
eluded him. Merrick pursued, nagged, 
cajoled. For three years, on and oil, be 
kept after Pagnol, until at last the French¬ 
man relented. During the interim Metric k 
invested in a few productions himself, 
waited, schemed and dreamed. Now, at 
last, with the rights in his pocket, he 
began to assemble a com pan v. He talked 
Josh I.ogan into directing. Harold Route 
into writing the store. He got Albert and 
Frances Hac kc tt. and later S, N. Behnnau. 
to do the lx>ok- He snagged Ezio Pin/a 
and Walter Slr/ak to appear in it. 

For Merrick, Funny was a desperate 
make-or-break prof >osi lion. II it I ailed, 
he was convinced, he would have to re¬ 
turn to St. Louis in defeat to practice 
law. Formnately. all of Merrick’s hard 
work, his perse verance, and the money 
he poured into advertising and promo¬ 
tion. paid off. /'finny was a smash hit. It 
ran for two years, and Merrick was on 
lib way. He hasn't stopped since. 

There followed The M at tit ranker* 
Lank Hath in Anger, Roma naff and 
Juliet, an ill fated musical named 
Jauutint, an English play. The F.nter- 
tamer, with Laurence Olivier. Then 
came The I Vtntd of Suzie I Fong, He 
Hied doing Xfaua Golovin, a music a li,y 
Menotti. Later he did t.a Pin tor tie M/i 
Tnnle, Ihstry Rides Again, and Gypsy, 
a lug, highly successful musical. Along 
with tile brassy, flossy shows, he imported 
from England serious dramas like 
Epitaph for George Dillon, A Taste of 
Honey and flrtkei. hi all there have been 
2*1 Merrick productions. and. says Mcr 
rick, 21 ol these have made back their 
money or piled up profits. This score, by 
comparison with the records of other 
producers, is astonishing. 

For Merrick the theater became an all- 
absorbing concern, so absorbing tint he 
has had almost no home life. His mar¬ 
riage seemed to dissolve gradually, and 
a few years ago he quietly divorced 
Leiiore Beck. Sandwiched in somewhere' 
between his jaunts to London, Paris, 
Los Angeles or Miami, between his 
breakfasts at the Pla/a. and midnight 
snacks at the Kit/ in Boston, between 
the transcontinental telephone calls, hi;; 
arguments with agents, his publicity 
making and clitic baiting, fie has found 
lime lorojilv a paper-thin sliver ol social 
life* M you have too many friends.** he 
says, “it's a commitment to socialize. I 
don't have time for that. You're lucky if 
in a lifetime you can In id two or three 
real friends. I confine myself to a very 
few." One of these, it may be presumed, 
is Jeanne Gilbert, who goes mound tell¬ 
ing newspaper people that she is mar¬ 
ried to Merrick, a status Merrick refuses 


to either confirm or deny publicly. .Mer¬ 
rick says. “Don't get any notion that my 
life is only theater. There's time for a 
private life. But nobody sees this other 
area of my life.” Perhaps so. II it exists, 
ht keeps it so well-hidden that not only 
journalists but even mans of his closest 
working associates and friends—if this 
term is truly applicable — know nothing 
of it. A more likely guess is that at the 
center ol all this activity lies a phantom. 
In the words ol one acquaintance: “Da\ id 
never reveals himself. Maybe lie's got 
nothing to reveal.” 

It may be precisely this concentration 
of energy and attention that Iras made 
Merrick the influence he lias been on 
the legitimate theater in America. His 
impact lias been profound. He has 
brought with trim innovations and he 
has rein trot I ucet I old but forgotten tech¬ 
nic jtits into the business ol the theater 
lit Iras, for example, revolutionized ad 
vertising* "Me started the advertising 
trend in the theater all over again." 
says Harold Rome, lie has brought back 
ballyhoo. He lias experimented. When 
Oliver! opened. Merrick took it Inst to 
Los Angeles, rather than to New Haven 
or Boston or Philadelphia, the ivadi 
tioual tryout towns. Recently lie dis¬ 
cussed the ]>ossibility ol having his show's 
broadcast coast to coast by television on 
opening nights. His impact on the bush 


ness is most evident in the employment 
that lie provides. Jim Moran's comment 
that "actors should genuflect when he 
goes by/* may be a bit extravagant. But 
there is no quest ion that Merrick's 
efforts to make the business more effi¬ 
cient. his development of what is, in 
died. 'mass production" for the theater, 
has meant work for hundreds. Broadway 
without Merrick shows would begin to 
approximate a ghost town. Moreover, 
Me rrick has not been afraid to open the 
doors to newcomers. Not only has he 
used young people in important roles, 
he has opened another door, too. Mer¬ 
rick fought the stagehands union to 
break down its anti Negro barriers. Now 
the union lias Negro mem tiers. Merrick 
is credited with being the fust producer 
to hire a Negro stage manager. He is not 
a crusader. He merely hires the best 
people he can hud. 

Much criticism has been leveled at 
Merrick for his failure to favor original 
American plays. He is acc used of being a 
“supermarket” because of his high pro¬ 
ductivity and a mere "importer" because 
he has brought over so many shows from 
England. One young playwright voices 
the: bitterness of many when she says, 
"Tlit irony is that he could do so much 
better. This is a fellow who fould sell 
manure with lantern slides if he tried. He 
could pui on quality plays and sell them 
to the public.** 



“You realize, of rot use, that you star led 
out with two strikes Against you” 
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The fact is that Merrick is first of all an 
entrepreneur. He is not an admirer of 
olf-Broadway or the avant-garde. But 
within tlie limits of commercialism lie 
has done well by quality. For every 
I Fung, which one til his stafl refers to as "a 
piece of crap/* he lias produced :\ livthvl 
or all Epitaph fm Georg*’ Ditlon. He has. 
in fact, virtually compelled his investors 
to pick up ilit: tab for quality prod muons 
that seemed likely to lose money, by 
warning them that if they failed in sup¬ 
port these shows he might nil them out 
of the big moneymakers. This is a brand 
of guts that is refreshing on H roadway- 
Even victims of Merrick's formidable 
temper often admit that he has been, on 
the whole, a good inlhience on Broad¬ 
way. Joshua l.ogan, the director, had so 
much trouble with Merrick during the 
production of Eunny that he refused to 
speak to him According to a possibly 
apocryphal story, they were once trapped 


together in a stalled elevator for a 
quarter of an hour, but neither spoke a 
word, not even to yell for help. Yet 
Logan subsequently worked with Mer 
rick again, and has said that Merrick 
gave him *\i whole new incentive to 
work in the theater/* Herman Shumliru 
the producer in whose office Merrick 
served his apprenticeship, refused to 
talk to me ahom Merrick when I tailed 
him. Tm sitk oJ Merrick," lie stormed 
over the phone. When 1 reminded him 
that he had helped famuli Merrick, he 
shot hack: We all have our sins!" Yet 
this same S! mini in has said Merrick is 
"a milestone in oui modern theater ... 1 
don't know of anybody in my time in 
the theater who's done a job of pro¬ 
ducing so well or on such a stale." 

To the charge that he is an “importer” 
and not a piodLiter of native Anien- 
can works, Merrick replies, "I see no 
dilFeremt if I import a plav from Phila¬ 
delphia, or Bucks County or from Man¬ 


chester. England, or Oxford or Palis. 
Forget about me. What has been the 
record of the other producers? There was 
only one American play of consequence 
on Broadway last season — \Yho*s Afraid 
of Virginia II tariff I read it and liked it 
and triad to gel it. I rang Alhee s agent 
lmt never heard from him. But other 
than the A!bee plav what do we have 
on Broadway that's worth a damn other 
than the imports?” 

Recently Merrick an nou need still 
another Broadway innovation. I-or years 
he has supported the Das id Merrick 
I nundation. I luoiigh it. lie has awarded 
scholarships in the cvealiw alts |o Bvan- 
ileis and Catholic University. Now he 
lias pumped fresh money into the Foun¬ 
dation and announced his intention to 
produce, under its nonpiolit auspices, a 
se i k s of esse iitinll v none 01 n I n ere i a 1 pi a y s, 
"There is a certain kind of play which h 
an indulgence/* he says, ‘ 1 here is iu> pos- 
sibilicy of its yielding a houaii/a. From an 
investor's point of view, its risk without 
any great hope of reward. 1 lie founda¬ 
tion will put on plays like that I'm the 
sole contributor to the Foundation. I 
don't intend to take in other money. 

I Ye made a lot of money in the theater 
and I want to put it hack. Alter a lew 
years, il the Foundation lias a good record 
I might go to tlie Rockefellers or the 
Fords for additional help.” 

Merrick insists that such noncommer¬ 
cial plays should not In- brought to the 
marketplace handicapped by Jioor Sight 
ing equipment, a drafty. badly main¬ 
tained theater, poor costumes oi props 
and second-rate talent. ’Ill produce 
these plays with Broadway standards and 
promote them just like any Broadway 
play." 

The hist two productions set by the 
Foundation are I-ttthcr, a drama l>y John 
Osborne, in which Albert Finney will 
play the lead, and Arturo FT a play by 
Bertolt Brecht, adapted by George 
Tabari and set in Chicago. Says Merrick 
;iltout hts Foundation. "This is a poor 
man s Lincoln Center lor the Berlorm- 
ing Arts." 

But while Merrick conspires to build 
his Foundation into something resem¬ 
bling a respectable cultural Force, lie is 
busy, too, with plans hu additional, 
more conventional. Broadway shows. He 
has* in the past veai *»t two. talked of 
tapering oil Ins high-pressure activity. He 
has considered, and rejected, the idea ol 
taking a year Oil lora leisurely tour of the 
world, returning, perhaps, with a new 
\ ieiv of his life and hix work. He has also 
turned down oilers to go into movie pro¬ 
duction. or. lor that matter, into pulr 
heity. "I'm not disenchanted with the 



“You, Comrade Sonya , have hern chosen 
to smuggle in the ho mbs.” 
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theater now," says Merrick. '"But 1 have 
■i low boring point. If I get ljorcd with it. 

I 'll go on to sour tiling else/* 

In the meantime* lie com times with 
:t heavy schedule of work in progress. 

I his season* In .kill i Lion to Art urn ( i 
,ii id l tttforr. hr will produce .< play 
tailed fht iichraisttL b\ Anouilh, holly, 
a musical based on f hr Mnlthmaktfr, 
.uid another based on the play. 77«r 
Haiti ntakrr. He rattles oil a list ol a 
tlo/en other projects foi the Inline —a 
revile by Stan T re berg: a music d based 
oil fhr Pithiciih fStprrs: Cus/thltirua: 
Tmuigrr L*ntt\ a Danish mnsital: A 
Can Air for Si, JttAr. a play about it 
bullet school. 

Thai Merrick’s "stonily perrcl" days 
are cm-i seems unjikelv. I here an lew 
signs that In is Jtiel lowing, or that the 
chip lie has imrne on his shonldei since 
hovlioocf is about to lie itiiiecf, Bui it i> 
c lear if eU he is doing smile thinking iiIhhii 
Ins < arcer and his life. 1 lie anli-csinbtish 
Tiient Merrick says* 'I find suddenly I'm 
sonic kind of tycoon* 1 call it a loycoon: 
A poor man's tycoon* By nature* I'm 
against The l-.siablishinent. I attack am 
thing big. I'm like a Yorkshire terrier. 
Suddenly I hud Tin regarded dial wav 
myself: Fin The I'sUiblishment. I don't 
like that ninth." 

It will no doubt surprise Merrick* and 
those who conceive of him as "the big¬ 
gest bastard on Broadway/* that some 
who know him see hi in in a totally c I i I - 
I ere ni light. Says Lehman Engel, "Ad¬ 
miring him as 1 do. and liking him as I 
basic ally do. I also feel lor him pity — 
something I’Ve never heard anyone else: 
express.” 

Jute St vice says: "David has drive n a 
lot ol people: away Irom him. The real 
David Merrick — if be turned over a new 
leaf tomorrow — might lose public ity. He 
might not seem like such an s.o.b. to so 
many people. But lie would grow tie 
mendously. We desperate h need David 
Mmilks in the theater, but not the 
David Merrick in the false picture. We 
need the untiring David Merrick who 
has given mole ol himself lot llit 1 sue 
cess of the theater than any man I know. 
If lie did mellow, or turn over a new 
leaf tomorrow, lit cl he home hc-c . He 
hasn't even scratched the Mirface of 
be ing a producer yet, or doing what hr 
ccjuld." 

And Me nick, himself? "I have a repu¬ 
tation for being a rough, Lough son ol 
a hitch/’ he says* "Sure E am —part ol 
the: lime. I have my own ideas. Bui that's 
just part of being a producer*" His voice 
is soli and persuasive as he speaks, with- 
out defiance, without sell pity, ljut also 
without a trace of apology. 
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PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY 

(continued from page ®2) 

beat girlfriend for the night, a sensuous 
hr uncue. 

These photographs are different Jrom 
the bed sequence in the June issue of 
playboy in several respects: In the Post 
and Esquire photos, everyone is nude, 
though partially hidden by covers; the 
couples arc embracing, or in physical 
contact with one another; the couples 
are not married. 

We are left with the feeling that two 
separate standards are being applied 
here: one for playboy: the other for 
everybody else. If that is true, it is cer¬ 
tainly not the first time, if happened 
before in Chicago, when we opened the 
fust Playboy Club, anti the same Corpo- 
ralion Counsel decided that key dubs 
were illegal in Illinois. Chicago had had 
key clubs for 25 years, but during I lie 
Playboy Chib's fust week ol operation, 
Corporation Counsel Melaniphy decided 
that key clubs were illegal. 

We took the key club question to 
court —and we won it. We wdl do the 
same with the obscenity charge. The 
small fine is meaningless, but there are 
issues involved here that are all-impor¬ 
tant to anyone who believe* in democ¬ 
racy. Because of the issues, we will fight 
tliis extralegal administrative action with 
every resource at our command — for 
ourselves, and lor those others* Jess able 
to defend themselves, who also suffer 
intimidation and coercion at the hands 
ol the bigots, the censors, the enemies 
of freedom, who are forever attempting 


to reshape society — by fair means or 
foul — inio then own twisted image of 
what it should be. 


in the next install meat of "The Play- 
h oy Ph iloso pit y r E ditor-Pu ft fish er / / u gh 
.If. Hefner completes his response to the 
Jan e-issue obscenity charge, offering ad¬ 
dition at a> id elite that it tews less the 
Jayne Mansfield pictorial than this out¬ 
spoken editorial series that initiated the 
action, and revealing for the first time 
the forces in Chicago, and throughout 
the country, that are most actively work¬ 
ing against piayhov and against the 
interests of all men who wish to five free 
and unobstructed fives, thinking their 
men thoughts, and able to express those 
thoughts without interference or penalty. 
In the personal exploration of this single 
incident, and related incidents involving 
playboy in the past. Hefner makes his 
strongest case yet for the separation of 
ehureh and state in maintaining a truly 
/'me son ety . / h t deta t Is dest ribed t n r oh >c 
p lay bos * hut the implications involve 
all of us. Tins is an installment of The 
Playboy Philosophy" that no reader of 
this publication will wan! to miss. 

See "The Play hoy Forum'' in this issue 
for readers* comments — pm and con — 
on subjects raised in previous install¬ 
ments of the "'Philosophy/' A limited 
number of the first seven parts have hern 
ri printed in booklet form and may he 
had by sending a check or money order 
for SI fo PLAYBOY'. 2*2 l. Ohio St., Chi- 
i ago, III in ois 60611 . 
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PLAYBOY FORUM 

(continued from page 7S) 

firm with religious taboo/* that those 
"who wish to impose censorship not only 
do not succeed in maintaining morals as 
defined by a ruling class, but also do 
succeed in creating the source of rebel¬ 
lion and immorality. They create both 
a consumer demand and the middleman, 
. . . The forbidden begets demand and 
demand will find a way/* 

CANCER IN CALIFORNIA 

I think you will find of interest the 
opinion of the California State Supreme 
Court in the case of Zeitlin vs, Arne - 
bergh. The opinion, written for a unani¬ 
mous Couit. is by Associate Justice 
Mathew O, Tobriner, and it represents 
a significant a in I lat-reaching decision 
in this area of literary censorship. 

I was one of the attorneys oi record 
(in association with A. L. Wirin and 
Fred Okraud) representing Jacob Zeit- 
I in, a Los Angeles I look seller, in connec¬ 
tion with a Tropic of Cmorr case. This 
was a civil action on behalf of the A met- 
ican Civil Liberties Union seeking a 
declaratory judgment to the effect (fiat 
Tropic of Cancer was not obscene w ithin 
the meaning and scope of the California 
Obscenity Law, 

At the time that this case was argued 
before the State Supreme Court, and 
prior to that when the case was argued 
before the District Court, of Appeals, the 
Supreme judicial Court ol Massachusetts 
had ruled that the lxx>k was constitu 
tioually protected. The District Court of 
Ap|x:ak in an incredibly bad opinion 
by Justice Mildred Lillie, rejected the 
Massachusetts ruling, ujxm which w + e 
had. understandably, relied At one point 
in her opinion, justice Lillie referred to 
a statement by the Massachusetts Court 
to the effec t that although the content of 
the hook was in mam respec ts .shocking; 
and offensive* competent critics have 
asserted and the Court agreed “that 
Tropic lias serious purpose 1 ': and is* 
therefore, entitled to constitutioual pro¬ 
tection. To which Justice Lillie com¬ 
mented: "These critics* listed in a 
foot in lie. are all college professors. 1 * 
Obviously, in her view, being a college 
professor constitutes a fatal disability in 
this area. 

Mr. Justice Tobiinei and the other 
Just ices on the Stale Supreme Court, 
however, gave the Massachusetts opinion 
a wholly different and more respectful 
reception. Actually, the Tohriner opin¬ 
ion is magnificent oil several counts. It 
represents a ruling by the Supreme Court 
of the State of California and the only 
clear ruling on this ill the country, so 
far as 1 can ascertain* that 'literary 
value" is the equivalent of redeeming 
social importance"; and gives the writing 


236 


“fOOOffl” 











constitutional pmtrt lion. 1 his repre¬ 
sented n major objective in our presen¬ 
tation of the rase from its inception and 
Oil ;ippcM. 

in addition the- opinion holds that 
the question presented is one ol law lor 
the Court rather than a question ol fact 
for the jury: that an action lor declara¬ 
tory judgment is an appropriate form 
in tliis field: that die book is not porno 
graphic and cannot be banned, thereby 
sustaining in lull cadi ol our conten¬ 
tions on appeal. 

We proceeded in this case by way of 
an action for declaratory judgment in 
order to undercut die mushrooming in¬ 
dividual criminal prosecutions in the 
state. The Supreme Court recognized 
die validity and essential wisdom of this 
approach. 

This decision docs not directly dispose 
of the Brad lev Smith conviction which 
the City Attorney obtained recently in 
Los Angeles. Smith was the Hollywood 
bookseller who was convicted by a jury 
in a Municipal Court on a misdemeanor 
charge. This conviction was allirnied by 
a lower appellate court, from which un¬ 
der our law, l!h appeal went, not io the 
Slate Supreme Court, but directly to the 
l 1 uited States Supreme Court. For ail 
practical purposes, however, tile Zeitlin 
decision assures a reversal of the Bradley 
Smith conviction h) the Hinted States 
Supreme Court when that case comes up 
for hearing in Washington in OcioIht. 
My hope is that tile United States Su¬ 
preme Court will use the Zritlin decision 
as a springboard and write a decision of 
similar elicit and scope on a national 
basis. 

For these reasons, this decision he tIn¬ 
state Supreme Court lias been pariicu- 
larly gratifying to me as it is to Mr. 
Whin and Mi, Okraud and others in 
the ACUl who supported ibis suit from 
its i i Kept ion and through a long and 
trying appellate procedure. 

f have written at this great length lie- 
cause I know of Mr. Hefner's, special 
interest in the Tmpit rtf Camry prose¬ 
cution on a national level and in the 
general field of censorship on the ground 
of alleged obscenity. 

Nathan L. Schoichct 
Beverly Hills. California 

BOOO! 

1 ant dismayed to see that Publisher 
Hefner's Philosophy — at least the first 
20*000 or so words of it — is being trit- 
idzeiL and applauded, for the wrong 
reasons. Its detractors surely ought to 
point out that it Ls met blown and a doles 
cent in conception: vulgar, pretentious, 
and extraordinarily tedious in execution. 
I really can't think why it should be 
praised. 

Stephen F, Moll mao 
King s College 
Cambridge* England 


"A little knowledge is a dangerous 
tiling/' as a thinly disguised nihilist 
once said. Does Mr. Hefner sincerely 
offer Ins shallow, facile and umuendu 
criticism as philosophy? Commercial 
i*i AViurv is understandable: but philo¬ 
sophic playboy — tis kuI. *tis sad! 

Charles H. FVi/n 
Li-noii Rhyne College 
Hickory. North Carolina 

Mr. Hefner's series presenting Thr 
Play hoy Philosophy will most surely es¬ 
tablish him as one ol America's loremosl 
writer* of humus. 

H. A. Hedluml. President 
I he Monte/uma Slate Bank 
Montezuma, Kansas 

AUTHOR, AUTHOR?! 

Did this fellow Hugh M. Hefner really 
write the sixth installment of Thr Play¬ 
boy Philosophy} It is a masterpiece. I 
thought all that fellow did was examine 
die Bunnies. 

Harry Coldcii 
T hr Carolina Israrfitr 
Charlotte, North Carolina 

I am quite curious as to how much ol 
Thr Playboy Philosophy is Mr, Hefner's 
own philosophy — not the ethics of his 
stall ui ghost writers. The series slum id 
hr read by people every where with a 
clear, open mincL 

Ralph W. [ones 
Lexington, North Carolina 

Fiiiin the beginning or Mr, Hefner's 
Playboy Philosophy it has completely 
overwhelmed me. It is perhaps the most 
hrilliant and all-consuming reading that 
I have encountered lo dale. It seems. 
I to waver, a trifle mature for a man not 
yet 10 years of age and strongly suggests 
the lolhltoraliou of an older genius ol 
the pen. Also. I find it diflindl to con 
reive of a man as busy and determined 
as Mr. Hefner finding the lime to so 
completely and thoroughly document 
the printed editorials every .-Ml days. 
May we haw comment on this? 

Dai id Johnson 

Trenton, New Jersey 

Fditor-Pnhlishrr /Irfan- turn \tafl as¬ 
sistant r m I racking daw a Xpert pr ir 
Sr tor h mtilvi oil nrrdnl for "The Playboy 
Philosophy}' hut all of l hr though Is are 
his. and all of thr writing is. also. Thr 
editorial srrirx rrprrst ttfs his own, pri¬ 
son at philosophy of fifr. 

"Thr Playboy Forma’* off ns thr ftp- 
port unity for an extrndrd dialog hr - 
twrrn rrndrrs and rdittos on subjrrts 
and isstrrs raisrd in our amt inning edi¬ 
torial srrirx. "Thr Playboy Philosophy." 
Address all correspondence on either thr 
**Philosophy" or thr "Fomin’ 1 to: Thr 
Playboy For not, ri. ayiiov, 212 E. Ohio 
Street, Chicago, Illinois* 60611, 
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ELLA & BASIE! 

When Ella Fitzgerald or Count Basie 
step into a recording studio, it's 
news. When Ella Fitzgerald and 
Count Basie record together, it’s an 
event! Just such an event occurred 
late in July when The First Lady of 
Song and Count Basie and his or¬ 
chestra met in New York for three 
fabulous sessions. The album could 
only be called, ELLA AND BASIE! 
The exclamation mark is definitely 
part of the title. Quincy Jones did 
the arranging in his own Basie 
groove. Ella was relaxing between 
personal engagements, and having a 
ball scatting through the charts as 
the band warmed up. Basie and his 
band were in rare form, and up for 
this summit meeting. The tape fairly 
sizzled as Ella swung and the Basie 
band cooked. It was a happy, driving 
kind of recording experience for all. 



At one point Ella got so caught up in 
the spirit of things, she took a five- 
minute break and penned a set of 
lyrics to Frank Foster’s tune, Shiny 
Stockings. The take was so fine it 
was picked to open the album. 

You'll be hearing it as a single rec¬ 
ord, too. Other good old good ones 
explored by Ella and Basie include 
’Deed I Do, Ain’t Misbehavin', On 
The Sunny Side Of The Street, Satin 
Doll, Honeysuckle Rose, Dream A 
Little Dream Of Me, and Them There 
Eyes, among others. All that’s miss¬ 
ing are Ella’s delighted chuckles, 

Basie's big laugh, and the cheers 
from the control room. But pick up 
on Verve V/V6-4061, ELLA AND 
BASIE!, and supply your own ap¬ 
plause. It’s that kind of album. 

THE JAZZ OF AMERICA ISON 

VERVE RECORDS 

Vtrvt Recgfdits * divtsttn oj MEtre-GoU*yn-Mi}rfr. Inc. 
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GODDESS OF 
FERTILITY ■ 

"She ivho is smi led upon by Zulububu 
will soon be blessed with maty, 
many, many cfoNtlfen.” So gees the 
bit of tnogue in-cheek primitive InIII- 
lorc printed in its entirety on a lag 
around her neck. This charming prim 
■tive sculpture, rep reduced in a style 
unspoiled by civilization, stands 
EIq inches tall, is made of comp os i 
I ion ard finished in ebony blank. A 
devilishly clever gift for newlyweds 
. . . they 'It never forgive you for it. 
$2 postpaid for U,S, arti Canada 
5250 for other countries. No C.G.Q.T 

CATALOG — Send for our 1st 
ust catalog of fine art reproductions. 
Sculptures and partings especially 
selected for bachelor apartments. 
Price: $1. 

COLLECTORS 1 

GALLERIES 

Depart men! O - P.0. Box 182 
SYLVAN*A, OHIO 
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GallenKamp Wants You! 

(BUY CALIEMKAMP’S SHOES) 
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GOLD 

PLAYBOY 


Playboys use it as a smart new 
tie tack or lapel pip'; playmates find its 
fashionable politeness perfect for 
adorning sweater or coat. 
Of 14k Florentine gold finish. 
*5 ppd. f F.E.T. included. 


Shall we enclose a gift card in your name? 
Send check or money order to: 
PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 
232 las! Olio SI reel * Chicago 1I P Illinois 


Play toy Chib key holders may charge 
by enclosing ley number with order 


FAIRY TALES 

{continued from ptt.«re 107) 

with the Duke* And if you've ever tried 
(Liming on sand you know that that’s 
iio mean feat. 

At any rate, they did other things 
besides dance, and as die clock in a 
nearby tower struck 12 t Cilroiu-lla 
leaped up horn her spot on the blanket 
next to the Duke, 

"Where are you gainj*?" he asked, 

“The clock has just struck 12." she 
said 

"So?" he said. 

I don't know/’ she replied. It s just 
a "ootl dramatic time to leave, that's all. 
Hut I'll stay a week if you like," 

And she did. Then one ni“lu while 
the l)tike was dozing on the blanket, 
slit £ot up and ran oil for home. But 
unknowingly she had left her bikini 
behind. 

When the Duke awoke lit picked up 
the bikini and said. "Starting tomorrow 
morning I will visit every home lor 
miles around, il necessary. I must find 
the £ul who iits into this bikini and 
nuke her my bride," 

Well, the next morning the Duke 
began his search, lmt it took a Jot 
longer than lie had expected. Because 
ever) time a £irl removed her doilies 
to try on the bikini, the Duke paused 
to sjK-iid some lime with her. 

A famous Trench surveyor has esti¬ 
mated that considering the pace he's 
moving at and the direction he's £oin» 
in. the Duke should reach €/i iron el la's 
house sometime in lilt* spring of MM) L 

BI NXV BENNY 

i iil Ri UASOM i- a nice advertising agency 
on Bark Avenue in New York. All the 
people who worked there had real names, 
just as you and 1. But as is the custom in 
many Mich agencies, they called each 
other by cute nicknames. 

One day an account executive 
named Benny-pinny was taking a colic e 
bu-ak. when the advertising director of 
Blast Beer, the agency's hi^gesi account, 
walked unexpectedly into his office. 
Benny penny was so nervous at the 
si_dil of Jiis client that he spilled his 
collee all over liter latter's new Italian 
suit. Whereupon in a lit of picpie, the 
achertisiii£ director, a very last id ions 
man, told Benny pc tiny that lie was 
switching the account to another 
agency. 

Dear me," said Bi nny-penny rush¬ 
ing out of his office, "the Blast Ben 
account is falling. I must tell die presi¬ 
dent." 

On liis way to the president's office. 
Benny-penny met the account super- 
\ isoi\ 1 )oii£“icMvou£gie. "Wliere are you 
“oiu£. Benny-penny?" asked l>oti££ic- 
woii££ic, 

"I am £oin£ to tell the president 



Tailored wiih ckon, altm linen—in n luituriQua worsted. Sp- 

finllV woven by IWfonF one »f Amrnrn’F moat furnotus irtul^. 
Kt«f« pn-iwi naturally. From $ 18 , US, Write for u^im-of nearer 
atorv. silver MFti. co., Inc , 330 S, FranHin St., Chicago, 



Of 14k norentine gold %isfL tfmi jeweled 
Playboy Rabbit In bas relief set against a 


sunburst disc. Smart addition to her 
other Midas-touched Playboy Jewelry, 
*10 PP&, F.E.T. included. 

Shall we enclose a gift ard m your name? 
Send check or money order to: 

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 
232 East Ohio Street Chicago 11, Illinois 

Playboy Club toyholders may charge 
by enclosing key number with order. 












dun the Bln si Beer accounl is falling/ 4 
said Benny-penny. 

"May I co ii it 1 with your” asked 
Dmiggie vmuggie* nol a hide bit dis- 
inrhed. 

T;mainly/* said Benny-penny. 

So Brum prims and Donggie wouggir 
W ill lo Idl lilt president tint llie Blast 
Btrv account was falling. 

On 11 ui i iv a v limy nki Bn vice- 
president* Bubhv wolihv. "Where arc 
yoil going; Benin-penny and Donggie 
wonggie?" .hkt'tl Bubhv wnlihv; 

A Vo are going 10 it II lilt' pivsitlrnl 
tli.it ilie I»l;isi Brt i .itit> 1111 1 is fading." 
Mill! Brimv pcimv and llouggiiwongg’ie. 

"Miiy I tome with your” asked Bole 
by-wobhv, ipiitc concerned* 

"Certahdv/ said Brims prims and 
llou^it 

So Brims prims. hnuggir-wmiggic iinl 
liobhv-wohhv went In Irfl the preside Ml 
that the Blasi Beer accmini was hilling 

At List Lliey reached the president's 
ollic t- ml hm si in. "The Blast Bi rr ;u- 
count is railing/ 4 said Brims penny. 
Doiiggic-wnuggit anil Bubhv-wohhv to 
Bu prcsidciil. 

Ik in is pen ns UK 11 recon inn I the 
incident in his oilier with the advertis¬ 
ing director. Tin president immediately 
Intel Donggie wonggic anti Bobby wohby 
for tailing on linn without nuking an 
appointment hist. Bin lie promoted 
Brims prims lo s itr--preside in. 

"Be i art I ill liow you handle your 
toil re I tom now oil. Benny penny,” 
mi iti the president. 

I will. Daddy waddv.*' salt! Briiny- 
pcuiiy. 

THK BNCH W i l l) BULU-ROC 

in a KiNtanjM at mss tin sea then lived a 
very beautiful prim css. One dav while 
she and her younger sister were walking 
near a swamp, they were ailat kt-d In ail 
angry hornet. The princess was very 
IrigliLcurd ol hornels and threw her aims 
around her younger si sir r anti liegun lo 
cry. Suddenly a hm uglv bullfrog ap¬ 
peared, and with out (litk ol his rongne 
he mplLiud die hornet anti devoured it. 

"Stine 1 saved you horn the home!, 
will you grant nit a wish?” asked the 
bullfrog. 

"Anything; anything/ 4 said the grate¬ 
ful princess. 

’I would like in go home widi you 
and live in your tasile for three 
months/* said the hullIrog. 

The princess was a hu upsei by the 
frog's Limisii.il wish, hut sin; agreed. 
And although the sight and feel of 
him repelled her, she pitked him up 
and brought him home. 

For the next few months* against 
the wishes of tin king; who was puzzled 
by his eldest daughter's attachment to 
the I log. the ugly creature liv ed in the 
castle. 


One day while the princess and her 
younger sister were strolling on the 
castle lawn, the hull frog* who was 
hopping -dong In side them, mi id to the 
princess* "Today my three months in 
llie castle are up* 1 am ever Iasi i ugly 
graiclul to \oo for your kindness. Von 
niav now kiss me. when upon i will 
turn into a tall. handsome prince, and 
We shall be married/* 

As the primes* hicatldcsslv lilted ihe 
Infill log In kiss hun the king appeared 
and mi id in Ini. AYftai llie hill are von 
doing; Daughter?’' 

‘Tallin; f idler/* said llie cm iled 
prim ess. "this is in eluhainrd liiiHliog. 
As soon as I kiss him he will linn into 
a (all. handsome piluce and we shall 
In mai l ied.” 

"Are vim out of your ever loving 
mind/' saul the king. *T his is the 20di 
(ientnrv . girl! \Ye don't believ e in I airy 
tales nnwad.iys!"' 


Bm disregarding her father's com 
incuts, die prim ess planted a kiss on 
the ugly face of the bullfrog, and lo 
and In-hold — iiof/iing hnpprm’fV. 

“I tank underlain! it* Fat her.” said 
the princess, on the verge of tears. "Me 
fofot me lie was really a prince/’ 

*'{ )h so now he i a Iks!** said die king. 
r I .ilk lo lm laiher/* said llie princess 
1 o llie Itog. "Please, please i.rlk lo lilni/" 
"(dump.’ sail I the hull Irog. 

I lie king; a severely impartial nslci 
had die pi ini ess imilmcd to a psycho 
wait! on sodomy charges. She is there 
to diis day. 

Meanwhile, llie princess* younger sis¬ 
ter Jui* I a ken over as next in line to 
die duone. She navels with die royal 
jel set. has a hall with young noblemen, 
and absolutely panics her friends at 
parties with her remarkable feats of 
veirmloipiism. 

a 



239 







« PLAYBOY 

“ READER SERVICE 

rt Write to Janet Pilgrim for the 

_ answers to your shopping 

questions. She will provide you 

Ik with the name of a retail store 

in or near your city where you 
can buy any of the specialised 
items advertised or editorially 
featured in playboy. For 
example, whore-to*buy 
information is available for the 
merchandise of the advertisers 
in this issue listed below. 


AlllCfltir . . -1 

AntltliTS Slpchs ....... iiT 

-V.hi.T Stack* .T4 

AmlinMK- ........... Ji! 

iciilarHi simrfis . 4H 

HuKPfl m -n Own|wwn*nli.. .71 

■‘tittUm?'- + l«rt Suite . . . . .G 1 
Fi ifiwrt Hntfc S wt-iilws. . B,> 

L-arwuoil Slnck*.:»4 

fiiminlly Shovh.t*J 7 

Girliin TnHIMrii . . . . ..72 

Etrewfi Cl i. it. 57 

Siiit- ..12 

Hr. nriitnw . . . . 20 ft 

E>«lllirr Suck^. 13 

Gcnuirfa CI a lit J>ttw*. . . | 7 A 
EltmUlller .... .2^1 

H4frff(«ilK . .it", 
Gotilra Award Shirt a 

UJI WJlUtn ,. 170 

Jlflnsww I Ml Suli.fi.3 1 

]I.irdwirk HIii 7 yr-. ... 173 

IlinMltfltfl Sweater*. 1.1 

H-I-S. SlflCk*.5 

HihllI .1 Tmll 3.7. ..*J7 

ttuiH TupiiW Hal*- - - . . SO 


]n|vfwiwn Supks . -.t*V 

nljinw™ SltTMt'i'* ■ . ■ - ■ -4'J 
jfihu^Ltuiap ..... .2,3 

K.'iyu'H'bdif . . , 2*i, l if, 

KiHEHivay Shmii ,57 

Kim>\ SMillinu dull IkilA.l!) 
UntUrtA lij" Iw Slack*. If):l 
(Jlnilfm Vlflttirr»nt *»‘ 

Mauluiltiifi Sliirls .HP 

U^ljcu Fi|i** .MU 

Mr- Kirk* siAc-kK. *i l 

U^lcur Sl.wli> .... . 

fM|KT MaIit iVu-. ;in 

iNirU limits . , .... 1*7 

I’ltM Sul l* . 7=1 

Itii-fih dinirras.'ill 

tJn-r- Sum* ....ah 

SlupclF Shift* .203 

fktily SlDKcwdn 1 ...... >13 

Truval Shirt.-; ........ .27 

V.in IlyUMHl Sliipt* ■ ' - rll'l c 

V A Tils' Shoes ,fi4 

Wthii >iA rn J.7ULJ1 ^ 217 

Wiiiillironhcr Jackets . . .21 

Winlhrut* Shae^ - ..32 

YAl.Vt Slacks . ,14 


Um’ this lino for ■ iihjmiatkin about othvr FrJiinrt'iL uior- 
clumillK. 


Miss Pilgrim will be happy to 
answer any of your other 
questions on fashion, travel, food 
and drink, hi-fi, etc. If your 
question involves items you saw 
in playboy, please specify 
page number and issue of t he 
magazine as well as a brief 
description of the items 
when you write. 

PLAYBOY HEADER SERVICE 

232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago 11, IH, 


PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK 

BY PATRICK CHASE 


WE WARMLY ENDORSE U trek 5011 til of lllC 

border tills yule tide season into Mexico, 
Central or South America, hi Mexico 
City, Xmas marks the spot with decora¬ 
tive pageantry and a hyperactive night 
life that runs the gamut from black'tic 
affairs to uadi lion ally in forma I cantina 
hopping. Many of the top night club acts 
here arc freshly arrived from the inter¬ 
na tioual film festival at Acapulco, a 
gaudy beach ball well worth a look be¬ 
fore its early-December closing. Among 
the less ton l isted Mexican locales Unit 
assume a special seasonal glow with can¬ 
dlelit from da processions are cobbled 
Guanajuato and San Miguel tie A lie ride, 
both of which memorably fuse the feci 
of colonial Spain with ageless Indian 
beauty. If you’re motoring through Mex¬ 
ico, yon II find excellent accommodations 
ranging from small country inns like the 
Hacienda Cborilio at Taxco and the Villa 
Montana at Santa Maria near Morelia 
to the big country resorts like Ixtapan dc 
la Sal and San Jose Puma: the latter 
boasts sparkling mineral-water baths in 
private pools just big enough for two. 
Central America is ail area too much 
neglected by Americans, considering its 
proximity, color and tom Ions. In Pan 
for example, you may spend an ex¬ 
hilarating weekend in Panama City, a 
festive all-nigh I town with government 
regulated gambling at the main hotels 
and several of the better night clubs, 
then fly oil to recuperate at the new 
Panamanian lishing resort. Club tie 
Pesca. Offering cosmopolitan accommo¬ 
dations in a jungle setting on tlie re¬ 
mote, mountain backed shore of Pinas 
Bay, the dub is accessible, via its own 


amphibious flying l>oat, from Panama. 
Though IM miles from civilization, 
this superlative Shangri-La pampers ils 
guests with air-conditioned chalets built 
around a plush hay shore clubhouse, and 
also has excellent cuisine to comple¬ 
ment its basic raison dV/rc: the unparal¬ 
leled fishing in the bay for black marlin, 
sail fish, roosterfish and amber jack which 
has resulted in 10 international game* 
lish records. The tariff is 540 a day for 
two, plus a boat Foi your own use at 
about SHJd per day. 

Another oil beat but bright Christinas 
may be enjoyed farther to the south in 
the high heart of the Chilean Andes, an 
area perfectly suited for trout lishing and 
leisurely lakeside resorting, A reward¬ 
ing itinerary for this I it lie-known region 
might run thusJy: from Santiago make 
the morning's drive to the Aitliunalaii 
Lodge in I hi con on die shores of Lake 
Villarrica, where the Uncut a and Tran 
cum Rivers are alive with what some 
consider the world's scrappiest rainbow 
and brown trout: press on through the 
colonial town of Osorno for a stay at the 
superb resort hotel of Puyeliue, a lake* 
side, mountain-set spa: head on into the 
Chilean lake country to Puerto Montt 
for a local clambake called a turtinio: 
and then journey by road and lake 
steamer across the border into Argentina, 
In all this area, our favorite stop-off is 
the Swiss-styled town of Sail Carlos dc 
Rarilochc in Argentina, which offers a 
surfeit of scenery and the fine Liao Liao 
Hotel (with casino). 

For further information on any of the 
above, write to Playboy Reader Serv- —_ 
i(Cj 212 F.<)hio St.,Chirago JH.60hl J . El 


USE CONVENIENT GIFT SUBSCRIPTION 
ENVELOPE PAGES 53 & 193 

SEND 

PLAYBOY 

EVERY 

MONTH 

□ 3 vis, for *17 (Save *13.06) 

O I yr. for *7 (Save ^3.00) 

LJ payment enclosed O bill later 

TO: 

name 

address 

city state zip code 

Mail to PLAYBOY 

232 E. Ohio Street. Chicago, Illinois 606 M. 



NEXT MONTH: 


“THE GIRLS OF CANADA”— A 12 PAGE PICTORIAL PORTFOLIO SALUT¬ 
ING OUR NORTHERN NEIGHBOR'S CQMEUEST CHICKS 


“LAFCADIO” —AN ILLUSTRATED UNCLE SHELBY FABLE FOR ADULTS BY 
PLAYBOY'S UNABASHED AESOP- SHEL SILVERSTEIN 


JIMMY HOFFA SPEAKS OUT—THE TEAMSTERS’ CONTENTIOUS KINGPIN 
IS EXPLOSIVELY CANDID IN AN EXCLUSIVE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW 


“HALLUCINOGENS” —THE PROS AND CONS, HISTORY AND FUTURE 
POSSIBILITIES OF VISION INDUCING PSYCHOCHLMICALS-BY ALD0US 
HUXLEY, DAN WAKEFIELD, ALAN HARRINGTON 


U.S. SKIING WHERE YOU’LL FIND THE SWIFTEST RUNS, HANDSOMEST 
H0STELRIES AND MOST BEGUILING SNOW BUNNIES 
































“You were born for a bulldozer, not an attache case, dear...” 

In fact, your mother would faint dead away if she knew what I see in her precious 
spic-and-span son. I can look right through all those ivy-covered degrees of yours and see you 
moving mountains. It’s your vitality. Your crackle. Your spirit. Ever wonder why I buy you 

Van Heuserr 417 shirts? Spirit. That's why. There’s a special kind of power in those stripes. 

An insolent nonchalance in the authentic roll of that button-down collar. And that tapered fit... 

mmmmm ... no bunchy middle-aged look for you! Van Heusen417 is not tailored for your 
mother's musty mahogany-paneled son. They're made for my husband. A powerhouse. 

VAN HEUSEN/41T 

younger by design 

Van Hnfuuen and lady Van Hiufien Sturts — by Phillips.-Van Corp. 








Kent with the MICRONITE 
Filter offers smokers the 
best balance of filtration 
and mild, satisfying taste 


Balance is the key word Because you con 
go too far in either direction 
Lord lord Research developed the Micromle 
filter to do a good job in filtration That stands 
to reason But they never forgot the fact that 
real smoking pleasure calls for satisfying 
taste as well 


So if you smoke a filter cigarette tor even 
if you don’t), don t you think you should 
smoke Kent? 

FOR BOTH MILDNESS 
AND SATISFYING TASTE 
SMOKE KENT 
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